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In offering the following pages to a larger public 
than that for fthith they appear to have been 
originally designe^ I feel as if I should be in- 
fringing the customary courtesies between 
Author or Editor, an^ Header, if I did not intro- 
duce them to the notice of tlie latter, by a few 
Prefatory remarks. 

That which makes this duty the less easy in 
the present case, is my determination neither dis- 
tinctly to deny ; nor wholly to avov> *ny shar^iti 
the authorship of the little work for which Itey 
name stands sponsor. Whether 4he writer be 
indeed that woman full of ^ears, who draws 
from the depository of her own experience as 
pretended, or whether she be ong who, to give 
something more of weight to her slight teaching. 
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PREFACE. 


borrows the cloak and hood of age, as she would 

fain have borrowed its Wisdom, this is my secret, 

and it is my’wfhim to keep it. l}ut ladies, old or 

^fcung, have ever gt*hand a thousand reasons to 

bring to # thc aid of tfynr eapri<$fe%.Vihefi called 
/ . # 

for. One? of my own in this instance, and the 
only one I adduce, because I think it sufficient, 
is, that in this attetnpf at mystification, I follow 
precedent. No one will require lo he reminded 
how, in the annals of LitenttUjje, this endeavour 
to pique the curiosity t)f the patient public, has 
been consecrated by use : how, since the time 

of Scott, that Oracle wfu> spoke by turns 

* • 

through the mouth of an “ Old Mortality,” of a 
dedodiah Cleishbothara, and a Captain Clutter- 
buck, jdown to that of “ Mary Powell ” and the 
w Ladye Adobe,” it has been the practice to 

t 

abttse the public car with fpefious untruths 
which it hats Rarely taken the trouble to unravel. 
I so far depart frpm this time-honoured custom^ 
as to practise no direct double-dealing upon th& 
reader ; the author may be the aged Mrs. IVEyne- 
court, or may be the one-who now addresses him. 



puefacj:. vii 

I make no assertion on either head ; all I will 

venture confidently, to aflirni^is, that be it the 

former, or be ^t the latter, she takes so litt^ 
* • • 
glory to herself in the pcrfoimancc, that the oljc 

who sliftrctin her unpretj^red claim need feel no 

compunction at the circumstance. -Courteous 

reader, 1 have done. As the author of this little 

• * 

book, I might commend it to your charity ; as its 
Kdite", I migli^ exercise my own, bringing into 
relief its supposed«nrt»rits, and palliating its errors 
and shortcomings; Hut from the neutral stand 
I have chosen £o take, I can neither do the. one 
nor the other; I eaif but bifl Vou “ God’s speed” 
in your progress through its pages, and hope that 
you may not id one breath be disposed to vote tlie 
elder lady tedious, and the younger lady trite. 

EMILY PFEIFFER. 


Wandsworth, 
January 9 , 18 $ 7 . 





CHAPTER I. 


“ A* some hoar wanderer at evo. 

May |Mii‘?, ai*l. twilight irntln rin? on, 

May '•ft k i)i<- map*'- to wrave 

\\’ Ij i«-h lu- Ij.^i tr<*d since morniim’s dawn: 

A s backward oYr tin* far Mne hi! Is 
And di.'tanf jdaiiis hr turn- hi" uaze. 

And >t ill 1 hr Jiudnwy ]| 1 '<<']| Tt tills 
With "vlvan halt<£or ru^c^ ways: 

Like him I turn in life's ymiiEgf day, 

M\ lading "eii'' h\ lmnioiw h t. 

Tliinu^li ih "*c raim monotone* v. Iii*-Ii lay 
O’er seems whence ]>a.v>iou'i> hMii lias lied." 

I am an old woman, and ii is 44 an old wile’s 
btory M that I am about to set dowji »t the re- 
quest of some t’nends who have got to love it. 
they have he.ird it indulgently from niv lips, and 
to tear that th^’ may hear it no rtfefre. For I 
am, as I said, an old woman, sri though I was a 
young one when the experiences to which my 
story relates be lei me. He not afraid, ye who, 
knowing me, are aware of the ripeness of my 
years; or the low who, jmt knowing me, may fall 
B 
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upon this announcement. „ % am conscious that 

prolixity is the characteristic %)f age, that in spite 

of the harvest which thins the ripe corn from the 

field, there 'arc ever more agtfl tongues to wag 

than voung earr that are willing; to listen ; and 
* ° ^ o 

that the temptations |o him who wields the pen 
are greater than to him .who speaks with the 
tongue, — for “ paper* is patient,” says the pro- 
verb. But I make here a resolve, at the outset 
of my story, to linger in no bye-paths which may 
open before me, and to give ynly such a summary' 
of my personal history as necessary for. thfc 

proper presentation of thatf phantasy which I 
have undertaken to record. «• 

I was an only child, njv ptfVcnts both living. 
My father was a clergyman of the Established 
Church, but wealthy and independent beyond 
the wont of his order. The death of an elder 
brother, and of an uncle who possessed a consi- 
derable estate, both •without children, caused the 
bulk of the family property to devolve upon him, 
when the influence of his connexions had already 
secured him an ample benefice, with the promise 
of future preferment. My father ^>rc his honours, 
if such they mfiy be said to have been, very 
meekly. 1 feel sure he had experienced no spe- 
cial call in his youth to the profession on which 
he had entered ; but once fairly launched in the 
career, and habituated the great duties it in- 
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volved, lie was one of* those men who find it 
easier to go forward than fo turn back; and thus 
he remained a country gentleman^ and parish 
priest — the characters pleasiyifly and usefully 
blended — to the term ofliij natural life. Perhaps 
the only unfulfilled desire •which was a frequent 
tenant of his unambitfous mind, was the wish to 
travel and behold the humanity and the nature 
lie so much Iqvcd, under other aspects in distant 
linds ; but the gratification of this wish was ren- 
dered by circumstances too difficult of attainment. 
Among the foreinAst of these was the feeble 
health of my mother. An* illness had succeeded 
my birth from wfiich she had never wholly re- 
covered, and although # *he wa^ often able to join 
the domestic circle, and was ever cheerful and 
uncomplaining, she suffered much from a nervous 
languor, which demanded continual watchfulness 
and care. My dear, dear mother ! I fancy I can 
see her now, with her benign face and lady air, 
and that look qf graceful convulcsncufe, which, 
with the frequent <lcmand for little necessary at- 
tentions, impressed me from a child witl* the idea 
that she was a rtiortal wrought out of some porce- 
lain clay of the earth superion*to that of which 
all others were compacted, llesides my father, 
my mother, and myself, our family consisted of 
two other members : the first an elder s-istcr of 
my mother’s, who had taken up her place in our 

ii a 
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household, when the heaMvof the latter rendered 
it desirable that o lie /nouftl have with her a fa* 
miliar and active companion'; the second a young 
orphan cousin bf^ my own, the child of my 
mother's half*br6theiy who at ‘the period at which 
my story opens, luufr been for mofe than two 
years the recipient of the Vamc kind care at the 
hands of my parents r that they bestowed upon 
myself. Tt was not difficult to behind to Mary. 
From the hour when she had first appeared in our 
midst, sick and sorry f’romctluf recent death of 
her father, my aunt was tJYeVmly olio of us who 
refused to enter into *?ome licilc readjustment of 
my hitherto absorbing claims as an only child, so 
as to make her an equal parfaker. This good 
aunt, homely herself in person and intellect, con- 
sidered her brother-in-law the most distinguished 
of men, and his wife as the first of women ; while 
I suspect she* regarded me, the only living repre- 
sentative and chief Earthly care of these beings 
60 adrnire6 and endeared, with a partiality so full 
of loving awe, that I appeared in. her eyes as one 
who uni fed all that was excellent and worthy of 
honour in both my parents, with the freshness 
and vague proinbe which belonged to my own 
earlier years. With a person of this character it 
was perhaps ^not to be wondered at that the 
charms and graces and touching portion of the 
new comer, while they inspired her with affection 
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and sympathy, never Surprised her for a moment 
out of the warm first, -pla<^ in her regard which 
she had devoted long since to myself. 

My country s[D»rts, my pony,»rny ^)et animals, 
all the resources of an only afh^ cherished child, 
were beginning to be inefficient to the young 
spirit which yearned for some congenial human 
sympathy, when my ever friendly stars sent me 
as a companion my gentle cousin Mary. I had 
known the loggings of an unsatisfied desire just 
so long as enal4ed^me to appreciate my good 
fortune when it came. My cousin was some 
years older than m^elf, but youth is ever aspiring* 
and this only enhanced the charm 1 promised my- 
self in her companionship ; for I felt myself to he 
drawn nearer to the elichantiffg period when all 
golden promises wen; to he realised by an associ- 
ation with one who was already ripe for their ful- 
filment. It was feared that Mary, a neglected 
girl, would have been founj wayward and idle ; 
but she was pronounced by all, before many days, 
to be gentle and* loveable beyond wliat they had 
ventured to hope ; in my eyes she was « miracle 
of dignity and beauty, insomuch that I cannot at 
this moment think of the Mary, •—now in the land 
of the blessed, and whom I have known in later 
years as a staid matron with lovely girls of her 
own, — but as the fair, serene, and jfhiceful appari- 
tion which dawned u ypn my girlish fancy. In 
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the first two days of o Or Vac q u a i n t a nee, I had re- 
lated to her every circumstance which I thought 
could he of interest in jttijy life, and had painted 
my inward workups,, arid-still half-childish aspi- 
rations, with .the, .same free and faithful hand as 
if I had revealed them to another gel ft Mary 
listened with an attentive cgir, but when I ]>aused 
for want of.more to relate, and hoped that I should 
become in my turn the recipient of the like con- 
fidence on her part, she was silent. I stole a 
look at her face as we walked side by side round 
the old-fashioned garden, ol^ know not what it 
was I felt, as my eyes Tell upoj. that fair thought- 
ful countenance, took in its lineaments with the 
rapid perceptions of my a"c, avd then withdrew 
themselves as if trespassing on some forbidden 
ground. Mary was pale, hut she was at this time 
always pale ; her large blue eyes had something 
of physical languor in Jhem, still their gaze was 
calm and steel fust ; tljcrc was nothing of doubt to 
he read thqrc, nothing of eager hope, — they met 
you full when you spoke. What was it that I felt 
now as thfsy turned in further inquiry upon me ? It 
could only be^that those thoughtful eyes had read 
some pages in life, which had been hidden from 
my own; that they were the eyes of a woman 
who had tasted experience and looked upon 
sorrow in niahy forms; who had struggled, and 
perhaps conquered, while I was myself but a child, 
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playing with toys upon* the threshold of life. Of 
all that there was to do *>r to suffer for mortal 
man or woman in this world, 1 was to the full as 
ignorant as couldM)C expected f?om fhy position : 
and yet there rose up withfh f me, at sight of 
this swe<?t •aim face of mj # cousin, ^ sort of mys- 
terious prompting, full.itself of a dread charm, and 
surrounding Mary with a* halo of compassionate 
respect. 1 felt hep immeasurably superior to my- 
self, but I fc8ved to feel her so, I hoped there 
might come a tirntf when I too might suff er and com- 
bat, conquer for vitfiwj’s and honour’s sake, or, in 
the prospect of dyi^g some beautiful death, might 
feel myself worthy to weep with her. At present 
I dared not ask a*word of all that I was burning 
to know, and on her side the Confidence was not 
volunteered. It was not until long after that I 
learnt how the history of Mary’s young life, and 
the sorrow which had surrounded it, were inter- 
woven with the errors and fqllies, with the impro- 
vidence and misdeeds, of the parent •vliose loss 
she was mourning. 

In enumerating the various members which 
composed our domestic circle, I now* become con- 
scious for the first time, that I Wave been guiltv of 
an act of ingratitude in overlooking one to whom 
I was indebted for the modicum of erudite know- 
ledge which was at that time deftned sufficient 
for a girl of my condition. The individual of 
n 4 
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whose modest claims ;^.£&ar I was then, as now, 
ever too apt to be obji&oup, was no other than 
my father’s curate and my own instructor, William 
Nor revs. This was a young maft of some learning 
and much patience',' whose rare movements in and 
about the house were,. as noiseless asr those of a 
shadow ; who had the faculty nevertheless of never 
appearing at your side* but when wanted to peri 
form some service, or' reside* some information 
which no other could afford so well 0 ; whose even 
soul and grave face appeared ncf'er to have been 
the theatre or witness to any/ passion more vehe- 
ment than the love of books ; Vvho came and went 
unnotiofcd except as he might homndc to subserve 
the more active wills around him, and into who.-e 

r 

inner world of life hnd feeling, if such existed for 
him, I fear me no one had ever thought of in- 
quiring. I treated him then with the off-hand 
impetuosity of a spoiled child ; I think of him 
now as one who only wanted the ruder physical 
energies and worldly ambitions of his compeers, 
to have asserted a more honoured place among 
them. At Mary’s own instance and entreaty 
she became, •soon after her arrival at Oaken- 
shawes, a partake* in all my studies; thereby oc- 
casioning an increase to the castes of the curate, at 
which he expressed his unbounded satisfaction, as 
likely, by meSns of the emulsion he was ever 
striving to excite, to tend /'o»4i^y greater advance* 
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mcnt in learning. It isprotynjblc that my progress, 
with the diligent exargpkTof my # cousin before me, 
may have been such as to administer more en- 
couragement to iriy teacher than he hSd heretofore 
received, but I ain fain to confefs^hat the industry 
and application were still ^oftilly on Mary’s side, 
and that I was so little*affected by the admonitions 
of our instructor conveyed in' trenchant contrasts 
drawn between us -two, 'to my own disadvantage, 
that I generally fell to laughing heartily nt my 
contemptuous efibrtg in the useless art of orna- 
mental caligraphy iduced side by side with my 
cousin’s conscientious imitations, and ended by 
covering her swe<* face with kisses in commend- 
ation of the industry which I admired, though 
not sufficiently to emulate. * Mary on these 
occasions used to smile, and to look at her work 
with something of the weakness we acquire for 
anything which has cost us much in time or 
effort, but with a sort of deprecatory and half 
pained aspect, which indicated a do»bt of the 
value of the result. The good curate, as if scan- 
dalised at the vehemence of my caresses, •— which 
he nevertheless marked as they weri in progress 
with an observant eye, — invariably at this point 
left the talde, and restored the equilibrium of his 
mind in a long gaze at the landscape out of the 
window. In this ivy we passed rtur mornings, 
the only material y^rifldious being in the nature 
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of our studies ; for an hour in the afternoon we em- 
broidered and scwpd,bnpckstitclied aiultentstitehed, 
under the superintendence of my aunt; and at 
least two days in every week styent a couple of 
hours in the kiicfteiv or still room, deep in the 
mysteries of pickles aiyl syllabubs, ccfrdfals, con- 
fects, salves, washes, powdeus, and simple waters. 1 1 
was curious to observe* Mary’s ignon/'ce of these 
things, motherless and' worse •than fatherless as 
she hail been, and to contrast it wifh the earnest, 
and, though gentle, self-dependent character, 
which had been developed* under untoward cir- 
cumstanees. For the remair^ler of the day we 
did what we listed, — we walked, rode, visited the 
poor good people of the neighbouring villages, sat 
with and amused nfv mother, and read such‘bo6lcs 
as were deemed suitable ibr us. My mother’s 
illness assuming for a time a more alarming cha- 
racter, had prevented my cousin and ms. self from 
being introduced intp society at the termination 
of Mary's period of mdurtting ; so that this event, 
from that cause and one or two others in conjunc- 
tion with it, had been delayed for nearly a year 
beyond the lime at which it had been originally 
appointed to tata place. My mother had now 
recovered from this severer indisposition, but we 
were all so happy in our peaceful life, that the 
subject had n<Jt yet recurred to us, when one day 
a young lady of my own qge, just returned to the 
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neighbourhood from London with her mother, 
ciimc to spend a day £\t Oafcenslyiwcs, and talked 
with such an air of superiority about the various 
scenes of fashion she had visited* the iftlmirers she 
had rejected, and the books fn^st in the mode 
that she “had read, as to completely disturb the 
current of my ideas. I did not sigh so much for 
the world, and for the vain*flattercrs of whom she 
spoke, whom I had the sense to perceive must be 
very empty impertinent coxcombs, but the books, 
the romances, — rfhose presentments of a more 
beautiful, intense, upcU higher life than that which 
I had known for myself,-— these it was that I 
longed to exchangcfcfor the “ Speaker,” “ liasselas,” 
the “ Whole Duty of Man,” and even with the 
beloved “ Pilgrim’s Progress,” Vhose pages I had 
worn (pi ce thin with the study of a life. I 
opened my wishes to my mother, and formally re- 
quested to bo allowed to read “Pamela.” She 
did not look much surprised, 4ut paused a moment 
to consider of her answer, when she tokl me that 
my request should be complied with, not perhaps 
in the particular case of “ Pamela,” but there 
were many standard works in the library whose 
pages she would herself consult before delivering 
tli cm for my perusal. With this assurance I 
flew down to that sanctuary of delights, and 
quickly returned with my arms full bf a selection, 
the most promising tha^ I could make in such a 
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moment of excitement ;* and before long I had 
left my mother tp herself, with all my fate in her 
hands. Again and again in the course of that 
day did I hiul occasion to entbr her room, and 
always discovered food for fresh hope in what I 
observed there, although I felt keeft ly the tor- 
ments of delay. My mother, with the u Whole 
Duty of Man ” lying* open on her work-table, 
had one of the masterpieces of Fielding in her 
hand, and seemed as refreshed as 1 myself could 
have been by the change. a Wken she appeared 
at dinner, and indulged in*somc discursive re- 
marks upon literature in general, I longed but 
did not venture to ask what she thought of 
“ Amelia” in particular, ajid fek again restored to 
confidence in my chance of shortly judging for 
myself j when going to wish her good night in her 
own room, I saw that the volume beside her had 
but the moment before been laid down. In the 
sanguineness of young hope I had imagined that 
this sort v>f supervision of the press which was 
being exercised for my benefit, was to have been 
a thing * merely of fluttering leaves and flying 
glances, with an occ'astopal note at some doubt- 
fid passage ; the careful mastery of the whole 
which my mother thought it Necessary to achieve, 
had never for a moment pceu^red to me ; and in 
spite of my l convictioa tBat-ifiyrthc course of a 
few days all would be #well ? and the treasure 
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placed at my disposal, 1 felt the delay, aggra- 
vated as it was by my inability, in my present 
frame of mind, to turn my thoughts to any less 
exciting occupation, almost ins^fportalbly tedious. 
I was hovering about my nypthei* as usual, when 
two days af forwards she draw near to the close of 
the third volume. I watched with furtive glances 
every leaf which turned, and was already in fancy 
in a land of dreams. 

" My dear child, this is sad trash ! ” exclaimed 
my mother, beeflmivg as I thought basely un- 
grateful, now that ft Be entertainment provided 
by the author was*approacbing an end. “ It is 
really after all s:rtl trash,” she resumed after a 
pause in which sh£ had* devoured the concluding 
pages, “ and I am only glad I read it before 
I permitted you to do so. I must forbid your 
having anything to do with Fielding. The char- 
acters and incidents may he conceived \Vith great 
justness, and I have no doubt they are so ; and 
that part where poor dear Amelia is«t:&en away 
is certainly very lyoving , n ~ I knew now that 
it must have been here that I had discovered my 
mother in tears — “ but X should be sorry to begin 
and read it over again, while Jthis (pointing to 
the “ AVhole Duty <u Man”) 1 have read as many 
times as you have j^eflr# over your head.” 

My mother as%he fcpoke closed the still open 
volume of pol&ijic^ aad turned away from it 
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to the window with a *Heftvy sigh. I thought f 
detected in the ‘fcigh r the: weight of the weary 
hours the bpokhad provided for her ; but my baffled 
impatience was {tempting me* at that moment 
with many another port suggestion, which happily, 
with the one I have named, I was enabled to keep 
to myself. I fancied that tvith the row of delight- 
ful volumes ranged with my mothers customary 
neatness across hei* escritoire, I too^ould have con- 
tented mvself for one time with a single reading 
of “ Amelia ” ; I thought ;-#-btfc no matter what 
I thought — it is enough tRaffcl conquered my ill- 
humour, and picking out the smallest volume 
of the hoard I had brought my % mother some days 
before, I again lefyher to^erseff, deep in a trans- 
lation of the “ Sorrows of Wcrther.” My mothef 
was a woman of very impressionable mind, and 
when she descended to dinner that day, there was a 
softness in her eves, ancTa certain delicate strain 
of sentiment in her Conversation, which, while it 
accorded iveil with the natural refinement of hef 

m r 

manners and person, was seddotn exhibited by 
her,and*gave me a i&ry high idea of the pleasures 
she was enjoying iif^the solitude of her chamber. . 
Sh$ looked to my* excited fancy, as one who had 
been conversing with spirits, and I longed for the 
moment when I might question them also, I 
calculated, from the relative size of the works, that 
the “ Sorrows of Werthc*,” could noi; occupy her 
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fnore than a day and jh’&lf ; but in tins I was 
mistaken, as also in the load anticipation that I 
should be suffered to regale myself at the same 
source when she had ended. The “borrows of 
Wcrther,” like Fielding’s “ ^fmclia,” was pro- 
nounced, # affcr the lapse of •more than two days, 
to be unfit for the mental refection of so young a 
person as myself* My morfi tress addressed hcrsel . 
in turn to otlier books, *at first, as she began to 
understand my impatience, merely skimming over 
the pages, but always seduced, ere she had pro- 
ceeded far, into an a^ttfntivc perusal of the whole. 
In this manner volume after volume was laid 
aside, well read by her, but pronounced unfit for 
me. On looking back through the lapse of years, 
I am struck with something very amiable in this 
almost girlish weakness of mv mother, the calm 
routine of whose life and ordinary employments 
hadlcfthcr thus fresh antigen to impressions which 
are rarely very vivid except in •youth. At the time, 
a dogged resignation to my m c was # aM I # could 
attain to, but tlyS I, at last succeeded in realising 
so completely, that wlieir pother one *lay put 
into my hand a romance by ur authoi* whose very 
name is forgotten, and told me ^lmt I plight read 
it, adding some, alas! unheeded, maternal cautions 
as to the degree of faith to be accorded to such 
pictures of life, I received the announcement with a 
surprise as unfeigned as giyjoy. • I tarried off my 
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new acquisition, resolving to read it where I should; 

be likely to be undisturbed. . My thoughts hovered 

for a moment undecided between a shady arbour 

in the # garden ajgd my own Yoom, but settled 

themselves at list uppn the latter. Mary, whose 

reading before she came to Oakerifehawcs had 

been left to her own cheice, had no desire to 

share in my new pfeasures, but preferred the 

books of ii^truction, — the histories and biogra- * 

i-hies of eminent men — which she fiad found diffi- 
i . ** 

cult of attainment in her forjncphome. I entered 
my world of enchantment tliyi alone. 

Who, when young as I wfo, has not felt the 
magic of this world of books i Has not yielded 
himself up, and followed \^th suspended breath the 
mazes through which they Have lead him, tracing 
out for the grfrwn child no longer contented with 
the playthings which have delighted him hereto- 
fore, the wild, thread, and earnest wavs of life? 
Who at such antige has not resigned himself, 
to the vefy pore of his quick young being, to the 
hands of the cnchantc^ follo^d him in his 
wildest • fancies, felt his heart swell within him 
at his heroics, wept ,at his touches of tenderness, 
thrilled at his pas^igl?s of love, and recoiled before ' 
some precij)ice of evil which lie lias revealed? 
Those who have’ known all this and more, will be 
able to appreciate the with which I sat 

in my chamber at Oik£l>8^|we3, and perused the 



VALISNEUIA. 


17 


pages of “ Amorct.” My dear motljer was per- 
Imps bewildered by her* yarious reading, but 
it strikes me she might have chosen better. 
“ Amorct” was a story of romance and Rivalry, 
in which love and war appeareef the two great 
facts of existence, and in. ^Iiich the author, not 
content with assuming, or giving assurance of, 
the unimpeachable virtue o£his heroine, was con- 
tinually exhibiting it a^ triumphant over sucli 
deadly assault^ .that you were fain to wondfer at 
tile temerity of qpe who dared to venture abroad 
in company with wh;it # at that time appeared to 
be so dangerous a#possession. Hut in spite of 
these drawbacks, t|je beautiful was too near me, 
in these days of •youth and innocence, for me 
not to have discover**^ ts aflifliths in the book 
1 had read. All that was true in sentiment and 
ieeling came home directly to my .heart, and 
much that to a colder and. jttore crit^al reader 
Would have seemed overwrought and bombastic, 
became as truth to me, measured as it by my 
warmth and ycj^ 11 ^ eirjhusiasm. Awing to u 
reaction which my mother appeared to experience, 
and which sent her back to her ordinary studies 
and devotional exercises with renewed diligence, 
it was some time before I obtained another ro- 
mance which had received the sanction of her 
authority. In thi* of food lift* my craving 

fancy, I turned to fl% f^aradise Lo?t ” of our 
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great poet, read too long ago as a school task for 
me to recur to it witl^ all the expectant feelings 
it is so abundantly fitted to satisfy. But a new 
light had broken in upon me mnv ; it was not the 
dull page 1 had Pandered over before, but one 
replete with exquisit<?jiiggcstion,brigbt with fancy, 
and warm with love. I # read of our fond first 
parents, and my soul. seemed* to melt within me 
at the beauty of the picture; I pored over and 
pondered upon it from day* to da^. And now I 
read in the shady garden seat, — 1 know not why, 
except that the book had* erased* to be to me a 
book, that the thoughts contained in it had taken 
root in my nature, and had beyome a part of my- 
self; and thus, not content to. revel in fancy in 
the beautiful, I Aust sufround myself with its 
natural expressions, — must array myself for this 
feast of the soul with simple taste, bedeck my bail; 
with jessamine flowers, and recline in an arbour 
of roses. With the natural egotism so strong 
in youth* by reason of the wealth of life with 
which it is furnished for its course, I made every 
einotioi^of which I read my own, and proceeded 
from this totimuginc other scenes and new emo- 
tions in which I heroically played my part ; I 
lid not stop here, I created something more, — 
jot an Eve but an Adam to share my paradise. 
Occupied with such pursuits, time passedon with- 
out my being cognisant, of its flight, when one 
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day I received another* literary reinforcement 
from my mother, — who never, dc*r woman, forgot 
a promise, however she might sometimes delay 
its fulfilment, 

I opened the novel of whi^h I was now in pos- 
session, l)ut % \vithout the impatience which I had 
experienced on a former occasion. I had an in- 
stinctive knowledge that It was to hanish the 
more elevating thoughts 'I had been lately enter- 
taining ; but curiosity triumphed over all other 
suggestions, tmd* I *was soon intent upon the 
embroglios and cscsfp&s the plots and counter- 
])lots, of one of Jones’s exciting inanities. 

If my mother lufd indeed perused these pages 
before me, her second sejcction reflected less credit 
on her discernment than her first ; hut I am in- 
clined to think that this time she had felt satisfied, 
in the simplicity of her heart, with seeing a 
woman’s name on t lie title-page. As I lost my- 
self deeper and deeper in tin# story, I felt as one 
who was breathing a hot, oppressive # atTnosphero, 
inimical to healthy, life. I sat again retired in 
my own room, unconsciously shrinking ffoin ob- 
servation, while satisfying a cravimf thirst at a 
source which my better taste* rejected. I had 
nearly waded through this inflated fiction, and 
was conscious of a morbid depression of the 
spirits to which I had hitherto been a stranger. 
I had followed the Kosaline of the talc through 
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nearly three years of her eventful life, and had 
left her a mere <Jc famille ,. with every variety of 
experience over her head, when little older than 
myself. Plaid down the book/ and sunk into an 
unpleasing retrospect of the manner in which my 
days had been spent tduring the last two years. 
I was turned of seven teon, and had never had 
a lover; I began to winder if I were still young 
enough to he susceptible of tl^f&ider passion. 
AVliat was worse, I knew of ho*\>nc 0n whom I 
could attempt the test. Tjjie aborting squire at 
the Hall was a frequent •visitor, but he was a 
widower, with a red nose anti a weather-beaten 
face. Poor Norreys was yo»ng* but — a smile 
crossed my face at tlu; thoiSgfii of him as a 
gallant, and went* far for the moment to the dis- 
peeing my vapours. In this temper of mind I 
was approaching my face to the looking-glass, to 
see if time had as yet made any perceptible 
inroads, when I waa startled to see the face of my 
maid Patty^ (in whose honour I have always 
thought that song of “ Cherry-rcheeked Patty ” 
must hnvc been composed), reflected behind me 
in the mirror. 1 blushed and felt angry at being 
caught in the foolish act; but soon forgot both 
displeasure and heaviness in hearing that my 
mother wished to speak with me in her room. 
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CHAP. II. 

<k TuWVc hands and roumkand round 
In a rirdc. deftly fly. 

While heneath our pattrriiur feetl 

Grow tlic jrniss-bjades green and high : 

“ And fof every fairy riilg 

Tims upon the "lade, 

Shalt he 'wnuight a rin" of ir«»ld 
Tifthc*’ wuddin" of a maid.*’ 

Sv/lfJ. 

There was notl/tng in itself unusual in this 
summons of my* mother, but I was the subject at 
the moment of those jungratifled desires which 
incline 11s to a feeling* of vagtic expectation. I 
smoothed my disordered hair, adjusted mv tucker, 
and descended to the room below. Although 
three score of the three score and ten years 
allotted to the life of man, Jiave rolled between 
the hour of which I write and the present, I can 
see my mother, 0 3 nd all by which she was sur- 
rounded, as she sat before nil open window in her 
easy chair, inhaling the odour of tin? flowers and 
new-mown hay, with a distinctness which would 
he wanting had I looked -upon her yesterday,. 
My recollections throng upon me thick and fast, — 
homely, familiar objects, rise beforfc mo one by 
one; but I will spare tfcc reader, — they have no- 
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thing to do with the stoljy I have to tell, and are 
sacred only* to oiptypry. 

“ Child,” commenced my mother, adopting that 
prim di^htfTipo of expression which marked the in- 
to rcourfi&fijjfcpar^iil and child in those days ; “ your 
father and I have (tedded that you 1 , xVith your 
cousin, shall .make your « entrance into what is 
called life, at Mrs. B'Eynecourt’s ball. Many 
circumstances have conspired to ** prevent this 
taking place before, — my tedious'. : $fness, and 
later, the heavy rains and £he«bad toads, — hut 
though this is to he regretted for your cousin 
Mary’s sake, for you I am coiftdnced it has hap- 
pened for the best. You are notv seventeen ” 

“ Seventeen and three months, my dear 
ma'am, ” I interrupted with a sigh and a signi- 
ficant look. My mother read my meaning I am 
sure, as she glanced up at me, and endeavoured to 
repress a smile. 

“ Young enough,” she said, drawing me to- 
wards herf parting my hair, and kissing my brow, 
“ to go forth into the world, supplied with the 
wisdom which will enable you to choose betwixt 
the evil and *thc good. Young enough for me to 
tremble even yet, # at the impressions to which 
your too susceptible mind will be exposed, un- 
guarded, as alas! it must be, by the watchful 
promptings of a mother’s love. Young enough 
to call down upon yourself the Jtesponsibilities 



YAtTSSTEIUA. 


23 


and cares which attend ftlie young bird that has 
ventured on the wing. l\>unjp^ enough for all 
this, my child,” repeated my mother in her 
earnest tone, “ arid may you pever, in. lime to 
come, have cause to think t<jp young; 

I felt touched by anxhfties which I believed 
could only originate in the strength of my mother’s 
affection, and she, willing fhat the announcement 
she had tftade to me shotild be otlier than -one of 
pain, btt<tevm£ call my cousin also to the con- 
ference, and we fill three entered into the various 
arrangements which* to attend our “ coming 
out.” At first Mafy would .have excused herself; 
she murmured something about her position, de- 
pendent on my fitther^ boimtv, and said that the 
gay scenes suitable to my pretensions would ill 
prepare her for what must be her position as 
soon as she had fitted herself for it. I now for the 
first time fully comprehended my cousin's dili- 
gence, and tlie noble desire- for independence 
which existed in her, side by side with Mie fullest 
gratitude for the kindness of my parents ; but 
when she saw that her allusions had brought tears 
into both our eyes, and heard me declare that I 
would enter into no pleasure ^of which she was 
not a partner, she yielded the point of the hall, 
and assumed a participation in nvy pleasurable 
feelings, which I have reason to believe she ex- 
perienced in only a ve#y modified degree. One 
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great advantage jiccriicd* to me from this determi- 
nation of my parents • in our behalf; my thoughts 
being fully, occupied .with the expected event, I 
was brought on^o mure into* contact with , the 
actual, and .thus* was ^lispellod the dreamy and va- 
poury state of mind, into which I fiat! been in 
danger of falling. 

It had been long ago agreed that our entrance 
into*th©gay world was to* be made under the tute- 
lage of Lady Lcttv livng, an amiable woman and 
sworn friend of my mother, f wlifl ha\ing marrieil 
her own daughter, and nflt*yct wearied of the 
pleasures of life, was # glad to Undertake the trust. 
My mother's health forbade he» t# accompany us 
herself, and mv aunt, good souf/who.-e inclinations 

7 * 9, \ n 9 ‘ * 

had never tak<*n her into sticli scenes, even in her 
youth, and whose very person refused to conform 
itself to the constraints of the mode, thought it 
unnecessary even verbally to excuse herself from 
such an undertaking*; as to my father, he stoutly 
declared that* he had no mind to recur to follies 
unbeseeming his age and clerical (diameter, though 
he listened to all that concerned our appearance 
with great Hite rest, and asked my mother one 
morning as she w:*s called away by the tunntim- 
maker, if we were to be dressed in such brocades 
as that in which she was married. 

It was a busy time for all when tit© important 
evening arrived ; it was art enough that the lew 
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square feet which went t(f each of our slight per- 
sons was the centre of absorbing interest to our- 
selves, my aunt, and our maid, but uiy mother 
must also wander tip and down, and fntm room to 
room, now with pins, now wkh a«disli. of- tea for 
refreshment? and anon to ace how matters were 
proceeding. We told her she might as well have 
come with us to the hall, aiftl lead off the first set 
for our example, as to be so brisk and busy at 
home ; and at Tiast, seeing that our raillery took 
little effect, and being much excited in our spirits, 
we led her otf fairly *t<t her own room, where wc 
promised to come find exhibit ourselves for her 
approval, so soon :m our dressing should he done. 
We kept our wort! of gourse, and iny mother's 
looks more thin her words pronounced her satis- 
faction at our pains. In truth we were a pair of 
as fair faces and graceful shapes as you could see : 
I mav say so now, when a remembrance of her 
hopes ami fears is all that remains to assure me 
that one of those young girls was iny^lf. And 
yet perhaps, adiyfred as we were by other than 
the partial eyes which were now surveying us, if 
two such apparitions could suddenly present 
themselves to the regard of a Jine gentleman of 
our days, he might turn from them with ill-con- 
cealed smiles, nor he able to discern, beneath the 
quaint fashions of another period* sufficient of 
beauty to aid his gallantry in subduing his mirth. 
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However, thiti remark may perhaps better apply to 
a period someXvl^ijt later than that of which I am 
speaking, since it was the French Revolution, 
which wo^ only now fomenting, that brought in 
the exceeding short waists and scant drapery, that 
I with others, slaves to fashion, willfng and un- 
willing, have since been doomed to appear in. 

When Mary and I* stood arrayed for our first 
ball, our waists were at their natural level, a sash 
the. width of a quarter of a yard, tied behind in an 
enormous bow, confining tjiie ‘middle space be- 
tween the hips and the bust. • Our muslin dres.-es 
folded back from the front, { and gathered into 
festoons behind, disclosed a • petticoat of soft 
white silk, not so long ^s to interfere with the 
view of feet incased in stioes rosetted and high- 
heeled, and which, like the sash, were blue. Our 
hair was arranged in what was called a “crop,” 
the soft waving locks upon the forehead des- 
cending into lengthened curls upon the shoulders, 
giving am innocent and almost childlike air to 
features youthful as ours. Wh^g my father, oil 
our descent to the carriage, beheld us thus simply 
attired, he seemed so well satisfied with the figure 
we made, that I believe in my heart he never dis- 
covered that we failed in the flowered brocade, 
which had entered into a vision of lofllihess 
beheld one blessed day, long ago, a riff ftevl$lbeen 
forgotten. My mothei* had found* 
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ployment for her busy fingers even after we had 
appeared before her, ^ressq^ as we had fancied 
beyond the reach of criticism : tkere were bows 
to settle, curls to arrange, folds to smdbth, and 
sweet waters to perfume the handkerchiefs in our 
reticules. • She had a scorc^of last words about 
drafts and colds, and .some gentle hints con- 
cerning deportment. I wcaild fain linger over 
this scene, but I must pass on to others. This 
evening is verf dear to my recollections : I can 
see, the tear which trembled in my mother’s eye as 
she kissed us at parting when the sound of wheels 
in the avenue told* us that Lady Letty’s coach 
vas near, and I caij feci the touch of her fingers 
upon my brows aa if they had passed but now 
among my dark browft curls.® My father had 
left his game of chess, and was gallantly waiting 
* • escort us to the carriage, with William Norreys 
oy his side. lie took my cousin on his arm, and 
left our tutor for me. PoorJNorreys was never 
meant for a squire of dames ; the little«that was 
unusual in my atfcire had so unsettled his ideas, 
that after a bashful look with his eyes at their 
full stretch, he seemed undecided •whether to 
offer his arm or his hand to a being whom he 
appeared for the moment to regard as some dainty 
fae. ^ ;When we had arrived at the carriage he 
acei^htally teod upon some part of my dress, and 
hand to prevent my falling. The pre- 
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caution wa^tguncceseary, and I was just about 
springing. tip 'the carriage ijteps, when, in his con- 
fusion af .his. awkwardness, he hastily asked my 
pardon iftid.let go .pay' hand, which occasioned mo 
rather to. 'fall jnto^ tljan ascend to my seat; at 
which my father Jaugjied as we drovtf off, and to 
put poo£ Norreys, will*. lgoked very woc-begonc, 
into ^^jdjptenancc, assured hior. that it was the 
luckiest ‘thing that could have happened, a l ull up 
Stairs being, as all the world kn<}\/, tiign of a 
wedding. I felt now in a great flutter, and could 
find little to say to Lady Letfy, 4 * the coach pro- 
ceeded along the road to the l*)ivse of our distant 
neighbour; which Mary perceiving, she took all 
the conversation 011 herself, occasionally taking 
my hand in hers* in tok?n of her sympathy in 
what was passing within me. I have a confused 
notion that Lady Letty talked much of 44 my 
daughter Wilmot, and my daughter Uarcourt,” 
and the time when # she had .performed for them 
the same* good office that she was now com- 
mencing for us ; I have an indistinct recollection 
of the coach drawing up at the door, of our 
arranging oar ruffled plumage in the cloak room, 
and then the ballroom, with its countless daz- 
zling lights, blazes upon my memory in all the 
freshness of its first impression. I saw it first 
from the conservatory, through which the entrance 
had been arranged, and wlierc we made a tern- 
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porary patfse to pay out compliments to our 
hostess. A bower of creeping plants covered the 
arch of the doorway conducting into the gpy and 
busy scene; and the illumination, tbo decorated 
walls, the music and the moving cadence of the 
dancers, fiTletl me with a scree, of -vague delight; 
my eye rested not on a» single object, but .swam 
delighted over .aft: they wife not candlei* that I- 
eaw, it was not'tfieU.oil of the mani.ua maker, those 
were not the violins and basses of the club of har- 
monists in the ; iu\$h^ouring town, or these the 
weary men and women^who had flirted and looted 
it through a Londofi season. # That upon which I 
looked was a vision of Arcadia within walls, where 
nothing was false oi*hollojv, and every idlegallantry 
had a meaning which might have furnished forth a 
theme for a poet. A Triumph was being danced 
at the moment, and 1 watched the movements, at 
once airy, confident, and stately, of those whose 
muscles had been practised in the minuet, with 
ever increasing feelings of pleasure. This har- 
mony of sound and motion, in which I was already 
in fancy hearing my part, produced in me I know 
not what emotions, stirred up within* me I know 
not what phantoms of joy and I)*>pe, distinct from 
the occasion which had excited them, anil perhaps 
even irrcconeileablc,with it, to one of a less ro- 
mantic and impressiCtiivble turn of mind. Keep- 
ing time with my foot t# the music, and hoping 
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that some one pair of* ftfany fine gentlemen I 
saw would lead ms otit^to join the coming dance, 
I glanqgc^ round .at my Cousin MaryJ trusting to 
read in.Wfc^Spk? that she was experiencing the 
same feelings witlvpiy self. But it was easy to 
see that Ma fy, who Lad been so self-possessed in 
the anticipation qfShis ball, was, now that she 
mud^jhcr*$tf faj&Jy fa the midst of the brilliant 
!^np^*i^j ? cOmpHuy, suffering .Yrofn a timidity 
"little to bi? expected in one Who’ had indulged in 
30 few hopes and fears concerning it ; in me it 
would have been more in phice, but I had high 
animal spirits, and had been too often the auditor 
of my own praises, implied or otherwise, not to 
have/ acquired sojne confidence in my. power to 
pteisC. I found some consolation in observing 
that my cousin had never looked more lovely 
than in her gentle timidity, and returned to my 
former contemplation* This time, however, my 
gaze did not wandei unsteadily over the picture 
before me, but was attracted to the figure of * 
young man, who stood up talking, or rather 
listening, to a lady seated against the wall in the 
adjoining ballroom. My glance was but mo- 
mentary, for I was conscious of being myself 
observed ; but I stole atfbtbef* look as soon as I 
thought ntyself safe, and Ye It sure my eye had 
never rested uuon so agreeable an object. The 
gentleman was young tall, and wore his 
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golden brown hair w i thoMtjio wder, which, though a 
striking exception to tl^e fashion jf the day, was 
the only one, so far as I. could see, that he had 
attempted. The rest of his person was^altircd in 
strict conformity with the mode; tut. it must be 
allowed thnt«the peculiar symmetry .of his make, 
added to a certain naturalness and absence of 
foppish pretension in his ainfmadc you lose . sight 
of the fine gentleman as you regarded^qj-^ y<to 
forgot the tailof*/iBe ; perrin[uier, and t^e posture- 
mastcr, and remenjjered only that you looked upon 
a handsome man, wlnjsGk graces were the result of 
his well-turned liml>s and cultivated mind. All 
this I felt, although I rendered no account of it to 
myself. The knowledge — for nature and circum- 
stances had rendered.- mS too sAf-conscious to.be 
blind to tlic effect I produced — that I had. be- 
come the o1)ject of his special regard, conspired, 
with the other causes I have named, to lift me to 
a sort of heaven of confuted bjiss, akin tp that of 
the opium-eater. AltfS for my poor giddy little 
head when Mrs. p’Eyncourt, advancing with our 
trio as we were about to pass on to the. ballroom, 
tapped the youth with the golden brown hair with 
her fan, and presented him as lief nephew and a 
candidate for my hand .«} the dance which was 
then forming. I blushed as if the fulfilment of 
my secret wishes had been an accu&ition of the 
deepest guilt, and fcltygioiv overwhelmed with the 
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timidity I had so%tely pitied Mary lor feeling : 
I could not to speak, except in the 

monosyllabic vepljpvwhieh his quostioni. extorted, 
and could have wc ftrvith vexation felt my 
hand tremble *a$ if reste d in his. The dancers 
wci'e hastening from $iil parts as we took* our places 
opposite each other, ai|d the mirthful music of the 
Tftpt struck up. 

T haihuo idea thaj&$?t& could he any clmrm in 
my Midden bashfulness, and \y a^ljj is^)ca k ably an- 
noyed that I dared not rairiQ-fei^j ^A '.for fear of 
encountering those of my# j)avtn^|7>..When the 
dance lmd commenced, ^Wd jro w*e«> once fairly 
embarked on our wild the room 

through the wall o f c a v a 1 i c rs^htgEffiHe s ranged <»n 
cither side, the motion set me ath'asfcir again, and 
my spirits soon triumphed over- their temporary 
re-action. I danefldand pousetted with the lightest, 
only I could not|ptft keep jpyself from blushing 
every moment, no^.find the cottage to meet those 
hazel etes which I aftcrltjjtyjffa learnt gained 
much of their own assurance frpm the timid con- 
fusion of mine. My readers who have known otdy 
polkas and Raises, can hardly enter into the hearty 
zest which youthful spirits, restrained by grace, 
could find in the, J>crfonj|nce of a country dance : 
to these I can^gly say, tRifc tls 1 went through 
its varied evolutions with" Sydney JVKvncourt, 
with beating heart and qHrcfuI, well-taught steps, 
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I envied no fairy that I lisyl a\£r heard or read of, 
though she danced with Ol^cron upon a ring of 
dark green meadow grass, beneath the light of the 
moon. As I was being ledbjwlrto a place bj* Lady 
Letty’s side, J could not Ibrfafcar^an almost in- 
voluntary •exclamation at tlilS futility of a lady 
dazzling in diamonds, lace, and brocade, whom we 
passed on our wav. My,l$bbJ rushed to my heart 
at the look with wuich sl^etigj5*rned and seemed'to 
challenge my companion’* glance. “ She is Lady 
FnamaiUlc^^ro .s^id almost in a whisper, “con- 
sidered thelfl^est’ womjfn about, town. She ha> 
suhdued mw^'hoar^s, tffct'l have seen those who, 
wanting all her -eminence ftnd the resources of 
art, are nevcrtljcJ^ss far more insidious. She 
would fain conquer in flpen attack, but there are 
some who can wound us in flying." lie made a 
low bow as I took my seat, walkefl some paces 
backvyards, and disappeared in the crowd : it was 
not until some time ^fter, when 1 had returned 
from my second danoc, that he approaelyed Lady 
Letty to pay her/his compliments as to an old 
friend of his family, and answer her eager in- 
quiries concerning the foreign tour fnyn widen lu* 
had but lately returned., I could not help remark- 
ing that while his. lion Vas addressed to 

her, his eyes were oiftW^Rrected towfinls me ; ami 
Lady Lettv, though commonly tmieh»addietcd to 
taking a fair share of the discourse" to hoi>iiL 
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made many attempts on this occasion to draw me 
into it. ‘ But I bad^pever^ before felt so.-oehamed 
of my want of knowledge, or so fearful prohibiting 
it to af Stranger ; I remained •therefor Rfr t. in 
spite of all her c efforts, only listening attentively 
to what was passing! I was silent illso from the 
excess of iuv happiness; ignorant of life, ami 
unexereis^jl in /lisa|ipoimment^thc future swam 
before me* as a golden dreaavv Though Sydney 
D'Eyucourt addressed me :is $ml bowed 

before me with t lie ceremonious jiditeness of the 
time, I fuit?al ready a-* if k |;o>.>esswl a (due to his 
thoughts, atid could read ther* that he too would 
at that moment have'pivferred^ilcnee to mirth, a 
retirement within his own h$art to this empty 
interchange of civilities lit which lie was (moaned. 

o P 

Lady Lefty relu>ed to allow of my accepting a 
partner lor tlu: succeeding dance, alleging that as 
I \va- unused to late hours and altogether to thus 
specie.- of entertainments, 1 must at fu>t he very 
good and*(piiet, and sutler myself to he restrained 
by my eld rs. I obeyed with a* much sati>faetion 
as ever I had done in my life, but was not so 
wholly abs<*rbcd in the new world of hnppinos 
which nemed to lay at my feet, blit that I had 
some thought to spare for my cousin Mary, whose 
graceful motions in the dance I was denied share 
in, I view*! at' si distance with sisterly pride. 
Lut Mary, I felt, was ji stranger to that keen 
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delight which had given* to my own step the 
elasticity of a rebound*; — she was a part of the 
moving scene, but it had no part in he^- — she 
was in it/fcut not of it. Presently* as I looked, I 
saw her turn pale and falter, ^ind her- eye become 
fixed on some object at a distance from where she 
stood. Before I could fhid time to make a move- 
ment in her direction, or even to utter#-, cry, she 
had nearly fallell. .to; the ground. But it seems 
she had been th£ 6hject at that moment of the at- 
tentive observafiofi another besides myself: a 
gentleman who had filtered at ail opposite door, 
towards which hef regard .had been directed, 
rushed forward ero*those about her had perceived 
the change in her ippejuanre, jpul received her, 
lifeless and white as a statue, in his arms. The 
dance was broken up on the instant, and till were 
eager to press forward in mv cousin's train as she 
was borne from the room by the stranger who had 
sprung so opportunely to her aid. Supposing the 
heat of the room to have caused her faintness, we 
covered her with* shawls, and opened a window in 
the apartment to which she had been carried : at 
first all our efforts to restore suspended conscious- 
ness were vain ; she lay as helpless, and to all ap- 
pearance as traiupiil, as a sleeping infant where 
she hi# been placed. At the moment I was too 
much occupied with Mary, to give heed to any 
thing that rWas passing Ground her; it was not 
i) a 
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. until she was restored tt> her customary self, that 
I reflected on the excited manner of tty* strange 
gentleman, who had paced the room hasty 
atrides, from time to time returning to her side, 
and looking at her, ^liile he said nothing, with an 
aspect strangely alternating between joy and 
terror. Once he cjifiie .quickly up to her, and 
raised thef-shawl wlflcH concealed her left hand ; 
he gazed at it for a moment, and then restoring 
the covering, departed once more to the further 
end of the room, and con tiqjiciWns agitated walk. 
After a time the restorafiwa sheared to take 
effect ; she opened her eyes,® hut closing them 
again with a look of sadne$$el ca*^ never forget, 
she said to me softly, Cgusin, f bayfe been dream- 
ing.” I kissed her cheek, and Lady Letty 
motioned to me to say nothing, but leave her to 
collect herself, and return gradually to a conscious- 
ness of her position ; an instant after, she raised 
herself in her seat, and looked wildly around, then 
suddenly'^ bright smile broke over her whole f ace, 
and she turned to Lady Lett^iind myself, who 
were beside her, and seemed to question us with 
her eves. We understood nothing of what was 
passing at the tyne, but^ attributed her unusual 
mood to an unset fled stdpfer of nor ves ^consequent 
on her rcccift 1t*&sposi?k>n. “ I' am well now,” she 
said a moment after ; * shall we go ? ” “ Where ? ” 
asked our chaperone income surprise. (( To the 
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ballroom,” returned my eousin, rising from her 
seat, and. to say the truth locking as well, and to 
my thought more lovely, than ever she had done 
in her life. But Lady Letty was too prudent a 
guardian to risk a return of lien faintness, and 

*■> m 

liiuling thftt ?he was sulHcien^ly recovered, ordered 
her coach to be iustantiy got ready, and desired 
us to prepare for our journey home. . We left 
Mary still on her seat by the window', while we 
went to make our adieu x to our hostess : when we 
returned, the strasige^gent leman was beside her, 
and they were talking *is it appeared with much 
earnestness, hut became silent as we approached. 
Very shortly after, the carriage was announced, 
and we were escorted to our seats in it by our ca- 
valiers. “ Mr. Mordaunt wasVery kind to me 
when I was a boy/’ said Sydney IVEyncourt, 
speaking of my father; u I hope he will not have 
forgotten ini'.” 

"“I shall soou find out/’ wa£ my prompt reply, 
“when I tell him about the ball to-night.” My 
companion turugt ftill upon me, and looked so 
happy and grateful by the light of the hall lamps, 
that l immediately caught the inference lie had 
drawn from my words, and felt ^lmost blinded by 
the blush that rose to temples. \ 

“ I hope,” he said, 4 Ho be allMjgd iq learn it for 
myself, and will choose # an early May for the 
renewal of our acquaintance.” 

D 3 
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Some nnirmurcd words also passed between 
Mary and her preiif chevalier, but I did not 
catch their import. AY lien the carriage stopped 
at OaRe'nshawes to set us down, we did not fail 
to congratulate ourselves on the circumstance of 
my mother’* ehanilfe^ being at the *b«ck of the 
house, which enabled us^Jby proceeding as noise- 
lessly as possible to <*ur. o^n'^gpftments, to avoid 
■ disturbing, and occasioning JieyflleQdJess anxiety. 
My cousin and I occupied 3epa^it6 rCj^ms, though 
opening into each other; and we parted for the 
night I repressed with nn ^effort my longing 
desire for a talk with her over, the events of the 
evening, remembering her need of rest after 
what she had so lately guttered; She turned 
when she had readied the r door to her room, set 
down her candle, advanced the few steps which 
separated us, and took me in her arms. She did 
not utter a word, but 1 must have been strangely 
blinded by my selfish visions, when I failed to 
penetrate the glad excitation which revealed it- 
self in her looks. I warmly returned her em- 
brace ; selfish and heedless as I fear I must seem, 
I had never* loved her as I did at this moment, 
when an undefined feeling of pity for this being 
so much better, and fairer, but less happy than 
myself, came to mingle with my affection. 

My maid had long left me to myself, and still 
I lay wrapt in my owji thoughts, — sensations 
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would be the truer word, 5 — and could not sleep. 
The music of the Tent, so quaint and "ay, was 
ringing in my ears, associated with words and 
tones I had heard with a pleasure I hardly liked 
now, in this hour of silence aiyl comparative calm, 
to acknowledge to myself* Then through my 
brain, wearied with the kite unwonted excitement, 
passed the thoughfcof Mary Jhst returning to con*-, 
sciousness, and spying in ’that mournful tone that 
she had been- dreaming. The thought of her 
thus oppressed ntc, j^nd seemed to rebuke the 
gladness of-inv own.spfrits. 1 rose from my bed, 
and softly unclosed the door of her apartment, 
hoping to satisfy ’.myself that she was quietly 
sleeping. The li£ht j^hieh was suddenly re- 
vealed to me as I stood upon the threshold 
dazzled my eyes, and hearing nothing stirring 
within the chamber, 1 believed that she had re- 
tired to rest, and left it burning. As it stood on 
the table near various letters,* it occurred to me 
that there might he danger in the e^ent of a 
falling spark, and 1 was approaching to extin- 
guish it, when my eve chanced to light on the 
objects by which it was surrounded. • They con- 
sisted of two letters addressed Jin a hold manly 
character to my late uncle, Mabel’s father, of a 
nosegay of dead flowers, and one or two faded 
single ones ; and there was a box, which I had 
never before seen open? from which the letters 
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and- flowers appeared to have been taken. My 
immediate impulse Was to retreat, as I a]>peared 
to be intruding on secret s which my* pousin had 
thought it proper to- withhold from me, and 1 was 
stepping backwards^ being still close to the door 
by which I had cut? red, when my glance en- 
countered the form of ‘Mary herself, partially 
turned towards me, Tnid kneeling against a chair 
at the further end of the chamber. fjr*fould see 
her well, and she might Have seen me .tout for 
the absorbing earnest w\-s pf Iteer' heavenly com- 
tnunings. Never have I fteheld such an expres- 
sion of rapture on a jmman I’at-e as 'was visible on 
hers at that moment. Toars flowed in streams 
from her upturned eyes^but *1 could not doubt 
that they were tears of jov, and that she had car- 
ried some transport of happiness, as I well knew 
she had often done her hidden sorrows, to the 
footstool of the All-loving. I could not help 
thinking within myself as I stood there, that 
upon tlnlt face of my comm a painter might 
have looked, and felt inspired lor the representa- 
tion of a saint in cestac.y. I stole gently from 
the room, Unobserved as I had entered it, and 
felt almost ashamed when I recollected the 
feeling which had led me to seek heg|», few 
moments before. I now strung together all my 
passing observations: I thought of tlie-.^rango 
gentleman who had carried her fainting from the 
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ballroom, of the bewilderment of his manner, of 
the conversation whiclu appeared subsequently to 
have passed between them, of the suddenness and 
warmth of that parting embrace which .Mary had 
returned to give me, of the letters to which I 
judged sRe* had been referring, the withered 
flowers, the passionate •thanksgiving to Heaven 
for some great and unexpected good, — I saw it 
all now^ind wondered L had failed in divining 
the myfctery earlier. ' J was still tracing out her 
story, supplying hy ^he force of my own fancy 
the links that were Wanting, when sleep over- 
came me, 4iml I eftd not wake till the morning 
light peeped in through the curtains of my apart- 
ment. 
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CIIAP. IIT. 

“ The old, stoij* t»*M tviicath the morel • 

When it was y«*uit_:, and when the earth was green; 

Told >till to-day, and to !#• t'»idjvr ever, 

With hope as fadvle^s and with' Joy as 'keen.” 

* . :• Anon, 

*• Lord 1 who would Hyp 4unnftftp$ a court. 

And may enjoy such qijict wAlks as tin s** 'i " 

£ft.i/ispt arc. 

Notwithstanding the vigils and comparatively 
late hours of the previous night, I obeyed the 
Commons of the God of day, dressed myself 
fclpfore my maid came to awaken me, and, finding 
tjiat all was silent*on my cousin's side of the wall 
which divided ns, descended the stairs and passed 
out into the fresh air of the August morning. I 
eoon found, as I left the grounds, and took the 
dew-bespangled path to the high road, that my 
morning •walk was likely to restore to me the 
vigour which I had failed to* Regain in a sleep 
which had been curtailed of its usual proportions. 
I walked on meditating on fill which had taken 
place since 1 had trodden that path the day be- 
fore ; on my own vague aspirations, which I 
dared not yet confess at all in the sight of day, 
I did not dtfell, but I longed impatiently for the 
time when Mary should make me a partaker of 
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the happiness which I could not doubt was hers, 
I was turning over this pleasing anticipation in 
my mind, when who should I see but Mary her- 
self, as she approached me at the distance of only 
a few yards, and had just bec^ made visible by a 
turn in the road. We both as by one impulse 
quickened our pace., and almost flew into each 
other’s arms. 

“My dear, dear cousin ! ’! cried Mary, “ I was 
thinking of you this moment *; I have so many 
things to tell you.* 

“ My deaf, dear cousin !” returned I, “ I was 
thinking of you, aiftl knew that I hdll so many' 
things to hear!” She turned back with me, and 
we walked together along (he road, bordered on 
tlie one side by a hedge, garlanded with bram- 
bles in their fullest flower, and on the other by 
nn old wall of solid brick masonry, over which de- 
pended the branches of trees heavy with the 
ripening produce of the year. #It was here that I 
first heard Marys story, which I shall* not at- 
tempt to give in* the dialogue in which it was 
poured out by her and elicited by me, but briefly, 
and only so much of it as may suit th<* purpose of 
my narrative. 

Her father had been imprudent- in his earlier 
life, said Mary, — and at this part of the opening of 
her history her face lost its look of unaccustomed 
gladness, and became grave and fixed, as if the 
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past into which she looked had been an abyss of 
darkness and troupe, vjiich cojuld extend its 
shadow towards her even now. Others than my 
cousin, said that lie had been imprudent to the 
end, and not only that, but that lie had been 
addicted to every species of excess, — tliathe gamed 
and drank deeply, -ifnd •that while he preserved 
to the last tlie v 4fcpuhifiba.of a line gentleman, his 
errors had broke lie art of his wife, as his 

selfishness, had he lived, might ‘have achieved the 
unhappiness of his daughter. ' <Mury went on to 
speak of tlu^ struggles ai’fsing>^CHn poverty and 
«l«ty, which were among the «iust‘ faniiliar of her 
earfy ..recollections, and then of a time when the 
dulaess and gathering apathy nf her young years 
was dispelled, — when hne, fostered by eircum- 
stances, and suffered to ripen unchecked, because, 
as she afterwards found, unobserved, broke in 
upon her troubled way, lighted up for a brief space 
the darkness aroupd her, and was then extin- 
guished, •leaving her only a clearer knowledge of 
the evil and sorrow of her lot. \ller lover was a 
young man whose fortuned did not at that time 
allow him K> accomplish the wish of his heart in 
offering to Mary a home; and upon his sudden 
withdrawal from their society, withtftit apparent 
cause, some months previous to her father’s death, 
the poor girl had doubted that such had ever 
been his object, and felt t saddened and humbled to 
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the dust in the belief that she had been deceived 
in the only vision of happiness she had ever been 
tempted to indulge. 

In the meantime the desperate aspect of her 
fathers affairs induced him y> second with all 
the weight* of his authority ihe addresses of one 
every way unworthy the •terfder. charge he would' 
have as.-igned him. In vain sho had struggled afl 
alone against the will, still nayore vainly against 
the earnest wish, the*4flst fond hopes, ol* the being 
to whom she clung, *ii spite of his many faults, with 
all the tenacity of;hiiflled affection. »^|ie implored 
that some delay mi«pht be granted her, before «he 
was called on for her final decision ; and day 
after day wore away in hypes, which became ever 
fainter and fainter, of hearing something of her 
absent lover. It was during this period of sus- 
pense, when she already beheld her fate as inevi- 
table in the confident assurance of her father’s 
manner, and that of the spiritless pretender to 
her hand, that the former was stricken \Tith the 
malady which w*i§ the almost immediate pre- 
cursor of his death. That from the moment of 
his attack to that of his demise, he hful scarcely 
an interval of consciousness, was perhaps a fortu- 
nate, while it was a most deeply trying circum- 
stance for his daughter, for it was probable mvin<r 
to this, that she was protected from* the utter- 
ance of one of those promises, binding upon the 
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conduct at once against the feelings and the 
judgment, which the dying have sometimes ex- 
acted from the living. It was on looking over 
the papers of her deceased father, before leaving 
hfcr former home {[or Oakenshawes, that Alary 
discovered two- letters addressed to ' him trom 
Edward Campbell, — that being the name around 
which so many fond* memories still clung. The 
first, disclosed his attachment, a^d entreated her 
father’s consent to their union when circum- 
stances should render suph it step ; ud visible : 
the second was short and proud in ke tone, con- 
taining wishes for Man's h&ppinc>s mea-uredlv 
expressed, and avowing the intent km of the 
writer to accept in a distant hind, an opening to 
better fortune than was ottered him in hi.- own. 
When Mary thus found herself unrxpeetedly 
emancipated from the cruel fate which bad ap- 
peared to await her, she had possessed no clue to 
the destination of .Edward Campbell, and until 
she bad f met him last night, had been able only 
in part to trace the motive, dt; shape to hcr-elf 
excuses, for what had appeared to her his Midden 
desertion. 4 To the reader it will not be ditiicult 
to divine, that, which the filial tenderness of 
Alary had made her blind to ; namely, that the 
denial which her father hud given to 'Gamp he IPs' 
suit, was strengthened by the assurance that f4ie* 
was shortly, and with Jier own C0QSfcnt,‘to be- 



VALISNEIUA. 


47 


come the bride of another. Mr. Campbell had 
in the interval been made a partner in the house 
he had joined at liio de Janeiro: he had returned 
to conduct its interests in England, had met 
Mary at the eventful ball, arn^ made his peace in 
tlic lew hutrfed words which Jiad been interrupted 
by the return of Lady JLetty and myself. My 
cousin told me this, and a great deal more, in 
rapid murmured converse, as we walked side by 
side on that clejfr August morning ; the breezes 
already crisp with * foretaste of autumn, as if the 
breath of the morning* had been cooled in its 
passage over the <i#w. As for herself, she was 
all April in the genial smiles and tears which al- 
ternated upon her 4 ace. all spring in the sudden 
bursting forth of lopes and joys which had been 
frozen in her wintry youth. We had turned our 
faces towards home : she was still pouring forth 
the tide of her loving heart, and 1 was still 
hanging delighted oil her tala, when the sharp 
trot of a horse on the road behind us caused us 
to start ; in anotligt moment the groom who was 
mounted on it drew up beside the path, and 
touching his hat to my cousin said, “ Miss Clare, 
I believe?'’ and presented her wjtli a letter. A 
sudden Hush betrayed at once her recognition of 
the man, ami the emotion which his mission oc- 
casioned hej: ; she drew back a few paces, tore 
open the letter, and read* i am now in posses- 
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sion of this note, which it is almost needless to 
say was from Edward Campbell, and will give it 
here at length. 

“Madam, 

That I am fain <to make the irfqfiiries con- 
cerning your health, that I have so deeply at 
“heart, otherwise than in person, .will, 1 venture 
to hope, suggest J to you the- tooqppeUing nature 
of the circumstances of which'*! am at this 
moment the slave. In the brief Conference I 
was able to obtain last night, — too brief I fear 
wholly to disabuse^ your . mind of all prejudice 
concerning me, how much jtbol^ief for all I could 
have wished to say ! — I tithe to tell you 

that I was subprenaed to attend trial which takes 

place at X this morning, and that to this 

trial was owing my presence in the country. 

46 The transport of beholding you again, the joy 
of finding you still free, may be betraying me 
into sonic presumption ; if so, forgive me, Madam, 
however unfounded it may l for my punish- 
ment will be severe. 

“ I have flared to interpret a circumstance which 
caused me inu?h consternation at our recent 
meeting, in a manner which has raised # mc to the 
summit of happiness; if L have not been too bold, 
and am not destined to return to the despair of 
the two last years, \\«rite me a single line in 
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reply to this, — and I trust that while the position 
I have to offer for your, acceptance is not all that 
you are fitted to grace, it is such as would be 
no longer considered an obstacle to our mutual 
happiness by those who are^ the* guardians of 

yours. I hcJjpe my business at N will not 

detain me beyond a day.; it rests on your reply 
whether it releases me to your presence, or to 4 
the lonely hourly which have lcfhged filled up my 
intervals of leJShre,*. rendered more lonely by the 
contrast of tf pietwte my fancy has presumed to 
trace. 

c< I am, J^kulam, 

“ Yourxjevotcit servant till death, 

“Edward Campbell.” 

My cousin tore off the back of the letter, and 
with her pencil hastily wrote as follows; the spur 
o? her excited feelings supplying her with ready 
words, and the same impulsion rendering her in- 
different to the coquetries of penmanship she 
had been practising under William Norreys : — 

“ We have been too long the victims of misap- 
prehension for me not to feel that in nfy reply to 
your letter all but the frankest cpnfidence would 
be misplaced. But as reserve may still interfere 
to check the freedom of my expressions, I can 
only beg you to discard from your mind the idea 
of presumption in listening to the promptings of 

E 
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your own heart, and to believe what you will of 
the weakness last night of one who, like yourself, 
has been no stranger to suffering during the two 
long years which have divided us.” She folded the 
note as hastily as she had written it, and delivered 
it to the messenger with a radiant* lace ; and as 
reading and writing were rare accomplishments in 
men of his class, with few fears that he possessed 
the power, if he had even had the will, to pry into 
her correspondence. We tripped down the road 
on our way home ; and quickened our pace almost 
to a run, as the fear tiiat the breakfast hour 
might be past, presented itself My mother, im- 
patient for tidings of the ball, appeared herself tit 
the morning meal, a circumstance very unusual 
for her. She tftked many questions about till 
that we had seen and taken part in, and some 
which might be called “ leading ones ” concerning 
the nephew of our hostess of the preceding night. 
For so much as jrc had to tell, we could say 
little tl«n and there, in the presence of my father 
and William Xorreys, the sikmce of the latter 
making him, as I felt with some impatience, so 
formidable® a listener that I could not venture 
to impart, even in a whisper to my mother, a hint 
of what had befallen my cousin. My looks, how- 
ever, it must presumed, were so very expressive 
of some uTysterious revelation I had it izi my 
power to make, that yiy mother after a lime 
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became quite nervous; and, her weak health 
making her often a little irritable at any delay 
in the gratification of her wishes* she begged 
with some asperity that I would speak out at 
once if I had any thing to* say* Upon this 
our tutor fixeil his great eyes full upon me, and I, 
becoming very confused,* looked in my turn at 
Mary, and pressed iny mothef’s hand under the 
table. My father at this moment, remarking my 
cousins heightened colour, declared that she had 
been created expretsly JTor a rake, as he had never 
seen her so fresh and Beaming as after the dissi- 
pation of the prodding night; and breakfast 
being concluded soon after, we hastened to follow 
my mother to her room. ## 

Here Mary again unfolded her story, to a heart 
as sympathetic as if it had been that of a mother, 
but with fewer words than she had employed to 
myself. At her own desire, my father and aunt 
were also taken into the confidence, and as the 
former possessed, in common with my mother, the 
firmest reliance *on Mary’s good sense, they 
neither of them doubted that the object of her 
choice would show himself such as they could 
approve. Embraces and kind wishes were ex- 
chaqged on all sides, but even in this tumult of 
joy and congratulation, I did not quite lorget 
to bestow an occasional glance on the awakening 
world *9f.. my own heart? and to question if the 
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gentle stir of which I had been sometime con- 
scious within it, had a real existence, and might 
have consequences yet to lx? developed. 

But the events which had so suddenly fallen 
out to vary our visually monotonous life, were 
not yet over for the day; arAjT I was soon to 
receive a confirmation of the reality .‘of that which 
on the previous evening 'Nearly con- 

cerned myself, in the appear^t^-c^l&^^ D.’Eyn- 
court’s carriage. 

It was but natural thgt sihc sliofild desire to 
assure herself that my cofl sin 'had experienced no 
return of her disorder, and*that she felt none 
the worse for her fatigue this morning ; but at 
sight of the weH-kno^n "chaTiot, I was thrown 
into such a flutter of joyful expectation, that I 
dared not raise my eyes from my embroidery 
frame, and made such a feint of diligence, and 
indifference to anything which might hereafter 
appear, that I prioked my finger in several places, 
and be^in wantonly to cut out the stitches of a 
flower that had been the pride# and boast of my 
kind instructress, from the hour it had opened on 
the canvas.* 

The last act qf wanton malice had been .perpe- 
trated, on discovering from a side gtonfft^^hat 
Mrs. D’Eyncourt had descended from thfrtfia« , i&gc 
alone, and Being evidently in a destructnfiflmood, 
my scissors found their «way through a portion of 
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the tissue itself, when a minute after a horse 
galloped up to the door, .and Sydney dismounting, 
was ushered, with his handsome glowing face, 
into the room where we were sitting. 

I am little skilled in the art of •making up a 
story, and if I were, the history of my life at this 
period was too. happy, the course of my love, 
albeit as true; soever quickotied the pulsations 
of a hinfitan smooth in its glad be- 
ginning, to general interest. For those 

who know.; *iio, -—And for whom more especially 
I write my T taje,f— it would be vain to employ 
the common* arts^of mystification, by which 
curiosity is kept alive, since tlie honourable name 
I bear at this day must too clearly assure them of 
the issue of my girlish hopes. # 

Mrs. D’Kyncourt had been conducted up stairs 
to my mother, but the two ladies soon appeared 
together, and the latter accorded a kind welcome 
to one whom she had known, in the days of his 
childhood. 

I must here reipnrk that the meeting between 
Sydney and myself had been contrived between 
our two families, — motives of a kind little likely 
to weigh with two young and ingenuous hearts, 
havin^4^4 a part in the proposed arrangement, 
wh>chpj^£trary to common practice at that time, 
had becgl conducted without so much as a hint 
to either of the parties ghiefly interested. This 
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secrecy on a subject so delicate had been main- 
tained, as in the opinioji of all concerned, the 
independent position and character of Sydney 
madfe the appearance of any interference on such 
a point unpdvisable. No wonder that my 
mother had thrown so grave an interest into all 
her preparations for my entrance into what was 
indeed to be life* to me, and . no wonder that 
catching insensibly from Sense of the im- 
portance of the step I wai«t my childish 

anticipations should have bee® .yielded to without 
reserve, and in a manner which may expose me to 
a charge of frivolity with thc^wiser young people 
of the present day.' 

It will readily be conceived that a passipn so en- 
couraged from without, And. hurried on from, with- 
in, by the ardent feelings of two young people who 
seemed born to give each other joy, was not long 
before it attained its climax, and each discovered 
that life could thenceforward be only tolerable in 
the continual society of the other. These were days 
of suprernest happiness, — when the dark manly 
countenance, and kind eyes of Mary’s lover, with 
the face sc* noble and gracious of my own Sydney, 
were added to our family circle; — days happy 
above all things in the humility of their preten- 
sions, counting themselves as nought in the pros- 
pect of those more blessed times to come, which 
beckoned to us from tfye unknown future. For 
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if the present time was happy in its wealth of 
hope and promise, thcrj3 wag much that we felt 
was wanting to the plenitude of our enjoyment. 
My mother, unable tq take a practical part ill the 
supervision of her family, was thrown back upon 
theory for* tlie illustration of her views, which 
in this guise were apt .to be carried somewhat 
farther than would have been the case had she 
superintended 1^05% working. This last-named 
task was the^wijfice of my aunt, who, though a 
good and loudly s«ul, was so conscientiously bent 
on the carrying out into practice of the abstract 
notions of her m<jpe gifted sister, as to become 
in fact a very rigid disciplinarian. The restric- 
tions imposed by custom at this period, upon the 
intercourse of young people plhced as we were, 
were severer than is now the case; and it appeared 
to he the study of that good aunt’s present life to 
interpose as many obstacles as possible to that 
better acquaintance with each other on which 
seemed to depend so much of our futuie happi- 
ness. She did ij ot quit us for a moment while 
within doors, and, as she suffered severely from 
tender feet, took to a pair of enormous list shoes, 
and broke through the habits ^ of years, which 
had confined her activity in a great measure to 
the house, to hobble painfully by our side in our 
walks in the neighbourhood. 

But this staid companionship, if it served to 
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curtail our pleasures, had the effect of enhancing 
their value when tl\ey ccaild he obtained. The 
looks which were furtively exchanged, told more 
than if we had possessed th# free use of speech ; 
our few and whispered words had the concentrated 
tenderness of hours of restraint ; theiifmds which 
wandered into each other’s clasp, to be withdrawn 
in trembling haste, had a world of passionate 
language in their touch. Yes, these were happy 
days, and from their happiness fre might have 
learnt a lesson, only acquired la/er through sorrow 
and heaviness. 

In the meantime, we both determined that the 
period which was approaching, should be such as 
to indemnify us for all that was wanting to com- 
plete the felicity *6f the present. Sydney in his 
travels, had made acquaintance with Vi retired 
spot in the north of Italy, to which, on parting 
from it the year before, lie had inwardly vowed to 
return. To revisit it now with the object of his 
passionate devotion, — that we should pass there 
together the first emancipated hpurs of our love, 
which w T ould thus be associated ever after in the 
memory, with scenes worthy to have been their 
witness, — such was the earnest desire of my young 
adorer, who, with an eloquence not easy 4o resist, 
soon obtained my parents’ concurrence in his 
scheme. That the idea had at once presented it- 
self to a mind romantic a§ mine, arrayed in all its 
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manifold fascinations, it is scarcely necessary to 
say. It seemed to me .as if /ny happiness was a 
more than mortal portion — as if some munificent 
genie had read my heart, and prepared to minister 
to its wildest wish. What a paradise I pictured 
to myself, # in the fair sunny land to which I was 
to be borne ; what a double joy I promised myself 
in everything beautiful which should await me, 
since I should enjoy it through his senses and my 
own ! what a llmrni I imagined I should ex- 
perience in seeing m^ husband’s perfections put 
forth for me, without Another near to share my 
ccstacy, or to daijjp it by cold indifference ; and 
what an exquisite pleasure I should feel in 
moulding myself, scf fur as # I was able, to that w’hich 
would please him most, — in dressing myself in the 
choicest array, in cultivating all the loves and 
graces, without fear of raising the shadow of a 
suspicion that they were designed for the notice 
of any beside himself ! 

One day, in a moment of unusual expansion, I 
hinted at my view§ to my mother. She looked at 
me fondly, but shook her head with a smile, 
which had more in it of sadness than mirth. 

“ Yours are young ideas, my <j|rild, M was all she 
said ; butt* I believe she would have added more, 
had not I, remembering the many hours my father 
passed away from her, necessarily in the furtherance 
of the business of his parish, and voluntarily in his 
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study with his books, feared I had given her pain, 
and hastened to change the subject. Indeed, at 
this time my whole being appeared to be divided 
between two sentiments, — love for my gifted and 
beautiful Sydney, f and a tender pity for all the 
world beside. Unreasonable as it may appear, 
there was no one who came in for so large a share 
of the latter feeling as one who to all appearance 
wfuf ho less happy than myself, my cousin Mary. 
I could never think of the city ho^ne to which she 
would be taken, or the mapy hours daily in which 
she would be left without* her husband, but I felt 
a cloud pass over my own brght hopes. Here, 
as in all things else, it appeared as if Fate had pre- 
ferred the less to the jnore tvorthy of us two : 
she, in the heavy* atmosphere of a crowded town, 
obliged to fall back, in the absence of the com- 
panionship she loved, on the tiresome details of a 
household ; I, in the midst of classic associations, 
in the presence of a generous nature, in a land 
where life was easy and irresponsible, and with 
the hourly presence of the beiflg most dear to me 
on earth, — how differently had our lots been cast ! 
I saddened^ as I reflected upon the contract, but 
took care to confine my considerations to myself, 
as Mary, satisfied with the good that was •before 
her, had never thought of repining for that Nvhich 
was unattainable. 

It is possible that we jmay each of us have been 
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confirmed in our different views, by the characters, 
no less than the outward circumstances, of our lovers. 
Edward Campbell was a man somewhat past thirty, 
whose fortune it had been not to toy with life, 
but to struggle to realisfe a position in it. While 
this had dbv*elopcd the energies of his character, 
it had brought out its sterner features, or caused 
him to wear them something nearer to the surface; 
for beneath the prudence, the active forethought, 
and worldly knowledge of the merchant, there 
beat a heart as warm and true, as full of generous 
impulses, and susceptible of soft impressions as 
ever agitated a hi^nm bosom ; and to this it may 
be added, that the less attractive cares in which 
his youth had been engaged, had preserved it as 
fresh, as buoyant, aiuruntouclTed as that of the 
merest child. Under the guidance of a man so 
accustomed to the forming of just, and not simply 
of brilliant and plausible calculations, it was not 
strange that the possible in # happiness, and no 
more, should have become unconsciously the aim 
of my cousin. r J J he attachment of Sydney and 
myself was founded rather on a similarity than a 
contrast of characters, and tended t<* strengthen 
the extravagances in which young people of ardent 
temperaments, and having no experience of life, 
are tempted to indulge. Sydney UEyncourt was 
at this time twenty-three. He had been early 
left an orphan, heir to ajarge estate, but had had 
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the good fortune to l\i\ve found a careful guardian 
in his aunt, and to Jiave received the benefit of 
instruction, both ethical and moral, from a man 
wliosfc conversation gave a charm to the one, and 
whose life furbished a corftinual illustration of the 
other. 

fA young man endowed as he was, launched 
suddenly into the world of fashion and folly, 
might have been thought to be in a perilous 
position : but what would have made the immi- 
nence of the danger to another, was a safeguard 
to him. The vices of the tvge were too apparent ; 
he flew dazzled at first, like a 190th into the glare 
of a candle, byt he quickly became aware of all 
that was pernicious in* the noxious blaze, and felt 
the absence of the great and the true. He quitted 
the dance of folly in disgust, and went, as lie said, 
to bathe his soul and renew his youth in the pure 
fountain jof nature. He went to Germany, Italy, 
and Greece, — in short, took most of the places 
comprised in what was then known as the Grand* 
Tour , with his former tutor as. his chosen com- 
panion. Ilis romantic prepossessions leading him 
rather to the study of classical remains, and to 
dreamy reveries . upon their sites, than to the 
attainment of that species of knowledge which is 
the result of intercourse with our fellow men, at 
the time we became acquainted and linked to each 
other, he was scarcely tppre fitted than myself to 
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give a practical direction to a mind which looked 
upon life as a vast kaleidoscope. 

The marriages of myself and cousin were ap- 
pointed to take place on the same day, one very 
early in October being fixed, it would allow of 
our making the passage of the Alps on the way to 
our Paradise while. the time of year was still 
favourable. We were to reiflain away an entire 
twelvemonth, during which time my father 
would be occupied to his heart’s content super- 
intending the arftmgpments for ‘improving, and 
bringing into perfect drder, the mansion of the 
young head of jj*e D’Eyncourt family, which, 
happily for me, was situated at no#great distance 
from my former home. 

I -could linger fondly over scene after scene 
which rises up before me as I write ; I could tell 
of our last meal partaken together as a family, of t 
the risings of fond regret, and feelings of sc^ 
lemnity which mingled with the#gladder emotions of 
the hour : I could recall my mother's hidefen tears,, 
and my father’s attempted sallies of mirth ; I can 
see my aunt with her watchful eyes $nd indulgent 
heart; and I could conjure up \Villiitm Norrcys 
sitting silent in his accustomed t pUce, shrinking 
into himself as if he sought to make us forget his 
very existence more completely^cvcn than we did 
in the hurry of other thoughts. I could summon 
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back the two rows of poplar trees, which have since 
furnished fuel for many a Christmas fire, but 
whiejt stood erect at the time of which I speak, 
guarding the path by which we passed to the church. 
I could tell of the autumn purity of the sky, and 
how* those yellow leaves of the poplars, thinned 
already by many a breezte, hung out against it like 
golden fruits. I cbuld recount how with tre- 
mulous fervour we uttered the irrevocable vows, 
how gladly we passed out into tfie pure free air 
again when they were ended , each beside the chosen 
of her heart, and carrying her young hopes down 
the churchyard path with its border of lichen- 
covered tombs ; and should love to look back upon 
the well-known £aces wlpch thronged to catch a 
look at the happy brides and to pour out blessings 
on their heads. But the limits I assigned to this 
portion of my narrative have been already exceeded, 
and I must be satisfied to possess these recollections 
fresh and blooming amid age and decay, without 
encroaching upon the patience of my readers. 

Although my mother received comfort from the 
thought that my future home would be near her 
own, and timt of my cousin in the city to which 
she was now going woidd be of easy access, there 
were many tears shed at parting, and I believe 
when the moment of separation arrived, I found 
it the severest I had ever known. I thrfiw my • 
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self in a passion of sudden grief into my mother’s 
arms ; I begged of my aunt forgiveness of number- 
less offences which rose up reprovingly before me ; 
I asked my father in a voice choked with # sobs 
who would now walk with him, or jead aloud his 
paper in the Evening ? 

It was only iny aunt who attempted to reply. 
She assured me in a manner which, had matters 
stood on their old footing, might have been sub- 
versive of all authority, that my conduct had been 
perfect ever since i was born, and comnicnded^ne 
in a broken voice to th<* loving indulgence of my 
Sydney, adding thpt if not carefully watched I 
was given to read romances when I ought to be 
asleep, and was much addicted to wearing damp 
shoes. 

My cousin Mary was all tears and smiles ; she 
did not leave quite all that I did — nor left it 
for so long. She murmured forth thanks and 
blessings for the goodness which had been ex- 
tended to the friendless orphan, while £d\vard 
Campbell regarded her as she spoke with eyes 
which seemed to say that my parents, in opening 
their doors to her, had “ received an* angel un- 
awares.” 

We parted with each other upon the threshold, — 
a threshold which led from our early home, and 
launched us in the untried life beyond. We 
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stood for a moment face to face, clasping each other 
by the two hands, and looking down, so to say, 
into each other’s hearts, by the index furnished 
by diir own. A hasty embrace and we were gone, 
each on her separate way, upon the road of life. 
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CIIAP. IV. 

AVI IV did you {jleam like a Leek ruling light, 
Flickering out in the gloom of the night?” 

[ Thomas Hood. 


I resume my narrative when its scene is laid 
in another land, and when an interval of some 
seven or eight months has passed over. Of these 
a brief retrospect will be all that is necessary to 
my ptftffJIfe. *Thcy had* Tbcen s$ent by Sydney 
and myself in that retirement avc had coloured 
with such hues of enchantment, and which he 
had selected to be the witness of the first unre- 
strained emotions of our now wedded love. Bv 

• * 
Mary and her husband they had been passed, as we 

learnt from their letters, in an alternation of busy 
cares and pleasures, — the latter being often, as it 
appeared to us, too hardly pressed ujjpn by the 
former. As for the good people at home, their 
usual routine of occupations, not immediately 
concerning my cousin and myself, went forward 
as before, cheered by our frequent letters, and by 
the hope, as time wore away, of welcoming back 
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their more distant wanderer to a home not far 
from their own. 

The spot which Sydney had chosen for our 
retreat was one which fully justified the raptu- 
rous report he ha$ given of it. A chateau some- 
what dilapidated, but put into tempbrary repair, 
at the desire of my husband, by the agent lie 
had appointed to* engage it for our use, com- 
manded a view which is probably unsurpassed in 
its peculiar aspect of lovelinc? ^ by any in the 
world. A sloping sward, not kept so trimly but 
that it was plentifully bestrewn with daisies and 
buttercups, and even with cowslips here and 
there, led down to a small lake enclosed within 
the grounds of the cfihtfeau,' 'and whigfijt had col- 
lected, in clusters round (♦■slides, trees jvhicli at 
the time of which I am writing were lejothcd in 
the verdure of early summer, and offered, in the 
beautiful disorder of their interlacing branches; 
such a shelter frpm the southern sun as might 
have seemed proper for a wood-nymph or nared. 
On the opposite border of the lake stretched 
vineyards of the vine and olive, the dusky green 
of the latter making a dark streak along the 
landscape, whipli threw out into fivid relief the 
bright and fresh foliage of the nearer trees, be- 
yond were dotted villages, or the straggling 
cottages of the vine-dressers, and the turn of* a 
distant road, from which there rose ever and anoiW 
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the dust which marked the track of a passing ve- 
hicle, gave a feeling of life aixl habitation to the 
scene, too distant to interfere with its sentiment 
of repose. Above and beyond all towered the 
lofty peaks ofjhe Appenines, gleaming like white 
and burnished metal on the side where they were 
smitten by the sun, and alfnost losing the opposite 
angles of their pure outlines In the palpitating 
depths of the sky. 

it was early in the day 9 and the heat not yet 
so great as to occasion inconvenience : I sat near 
a half-open window, with a book in my hand, 
which failed however to engage my thoughts. 
My husband was seated at a table facing the 
w indow, correcting a cogy he ln^l made after an 
artist who had painted the scene I have been de- 
scribing, by a comparison of it with the original 
before him. lie had been thus occupied for 
several hours, for the middle of the day being 
cxtrcfnelv sultry, it was our custom to rise early, 
and make as much of the time as was possible 
before noon. 

lhit if my attention was withdrawn, as I have 
said, from my book, it was not to contemplate the 
landscape whioh lay so invitingly* before me: it 
was rather to mark the changes from grave to 
perplexed, from earnest to eager, which passed over 
ipy husband’s face. 1 bad spoken to him many 
times within the last two hours, hut he had 
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not heeded my remarks or answered my ques- 
tions; or if occasionally lie had forced himself to 
do £0, had replied to them with a mistaken im- 
pression of their meaning which was more un- 
welcome thafi silence. I had abandoned my vain 
endeavours at conversation, though my mind re- 
fused to employ itself but with him. I felt un- 
easy and oppressed : I changed my Attitude con- 
tinually ; sitting or reclining I could gain no 
rest : must I confess that I was jealous' of his 
occupation ? Such was indeed* the case : I thought 
that if I could have persuaded inf it gave him 
pleasure, I might have bceij. reconciled to the 
abstraction which made him indifferent to my 
presence, but it f was lmjdly possible to look upon 
the perturbed expression of the face before me, 
and believe that he delighted in the practice of 
an art, which he yet flew to as a pastime while I 
was near. 

It may be that -my thoughts were not altogether 
so unreasonable as they may appear. Such seem- 
ingly groundless visiting* arcVarely the first with 
which we have been assailed; they stand no 
more alofte than any other of the links in the 
chain of cause »aud effect, but are intimately con- 
nected with some which have gone before, to 
which at the time we may have refused to give 
heed. It is thus that an incident trifling in itself, 
may fire a train of most vehement emotion. 
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It is true in my own ease, that for some 
months past the whole* variqjl aspect of life had 
seemed changed. All had hitherto been pro- 
gression and hope, everything now appeared dull 
and stationary. It was thus <jvcn with the sun, 
the brightest I had ever looked upon, — that of a 
glorious Italian summer .• I wearied, I sickened 
of its unchanging light ; I longed for clouds, or to 
see it even coveted with a dull veil — anything so 
that there were* alternation and life. The spring 
had been wont to^iwiijve in me a joy of animal 
existence like that whifch speaks in the song of 
the lark, in the flight of the butterfly, and frolic of 
the lamb; it had come and gone, hut had failed 
this time to send "through mv young veins its 
summons to a new and joyful existence. And 
all this, because to my too eager watchfulness, our 
love seemed to me not that which it had been in 
its earliest day. That mortal decay, that mortal 
weariness, can approach this flgwer of paradise, is 
the sorest lesson that life has to teach tRc inex- 
perienced. I waaflearning it gently, but I was a 
refractory pupil. My husband bad never yet 
spoken to me one unkind word, no, noreven an in- 
considerate one ; we passed our tiipe almost wholly 
together ; if I was ill, he was unspeakably anxious 
and watchful ; he called me still by the pretty 
names which when I heard them first had so re- 
joiced my heart. l>ut the soul of these attentions 
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was continually wanting; what had formerly 
been the very coinage of the moment, now flowed 
from him with a sort of unconscious inertness, as 
if our relations had become already so much a 
thing of course, „that they were incapable of 
striking him with a new emotion. I struggled 
hard to bear up against a sorrow which had ap- 
peared so unexpectedly in my path ; but while I 
maintained an appearance of calm, and usually of 
cheerfulness, it was preying on my very heart’s 
core. It seemed to me, if I fliay be allowed the 
comparison, as if I had ' extracted from life its 
sweetest juices, while that whjph remained to me 
was but the pulp and husk, from which I turned 
loathing away. 

Sydney threw down his brush with a few im- 
patient words at his ill success and looked blankly 
out of the window, stretching his arms which had 
become cramped with his position, and barely 
suppressing a yawn. 

“ I shall ride over to the city, I think, before 
the day becomes too hot,” he said as he approached 
and stooped to kiss my forehead ; “ I shall leave* 
you to your book, my little Kittie, — it is very 
interesting.” p 

I had not found it so, but looked hard at the 
page where it was open, in the hope that my 
drooping eyelids would conceal the tears that 
gathered in spite of all my efforts. I pressed his 
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hand, kissed it, and bade him go, — but did not 
raise my eyes. 

“ You are expecting a letter from Mary, to 
tell us when they are coming,” he again remarked, 
as he prepared to depart ; “ ^ hope I shall be 
able to bring it for you ; you will be glad to have 
it, I know, and to hear tlmt your cousin will soon 
be with you ; you do not care •for my companion- 
ship, Kate, any more as you used to do!” With 
this luilf-play fur reproach he hurried away, wav- 
ing his hand as fce passed out of my sight. I 
waited until I heard the •tramp of his horse’s hoofs 
becoming fainter in the distance, and then I wept. 
Oh! so many tears; — they seemed ever to be 
waiting ready to fall, -it was as if a rainy 
season had succeeded in my fervid temperament, 
to the burning one which had passed away. 

“Oh life! oh love!” I exclaimed, starting up 
with sudden vehemence, and throwing down the 
book whose unread pages seemejl to mock me, — I 
who at no great distance of time could hstve lost 
my entire being iivits imaginary interests, — “Oh 
life! oh love!” I repeated with bitterness, “why 
should ye notecase together?” I could say no 
more, tears choked my uttcrancc: # I threw myself 
down on a sofa in a dark corner of the room and 
buried my face in the cushions with the sound of 
my sobs. 

A tide of melancholy thoughts broke over, and 

F 4 



72 


VALISXER1A. 


chased each other through my brain ; disturbed 
and dark as my mind was* at this moment, it was 
sufficiently clear to 'find room for bitter reflec- 
tions on all that we had done, and so vainly, for 
our love. II«ow \^e had separated ourselves, not 
only from the frivolous pleasures of the world, but 
almost wholly from its legitimate interests ; how 
we had often and dieerfully made the sacrifice to 
each other of our individual wishes and will ; 
hov we had omitted nothing, in our married state, 
of all which had assisted tp chftTm us in our single 
one: all these facts, with illustrations innumer- 
able, occurred to my mind as I wept there alone, 
and my sorrow was aggravated unspeakably by 
the knowledge, that thpse things, and a thousand 
others known onW to myself, should have failed 
to retain in its integrity for eight short months, 
that which I had fondly hoped would have proved 
eternal. In the midst of this bare examination of 
my case, there was one thing which I shrunk 
from acknowledging to myself, the secret con- 
sciousness of which, however, ‘made the bitterest 
drop in the cup of chastisement I was partaking; 
I felt that* the languor and inertness which had 
crept over my husband's sentiments towards my- 
self was by no means unshared by me. In vain 
I had sought to spur my flagging spirits to their 
former pace, — the energy of feeling was ex- 
hausted. With this knowledge I could not blame 
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my husband, or persuade myself that my case 
was more than commonly unfortunate. I ac- 
cepted my sorrow therefore as a bitter fruit of the 
tree of life which I had not been prepared to 
partake of, bemoaned our iyi]iaj>py fate, less 
as individuals than as mortal beings, and turned 
my longing thoughts to the perfections of a 
future state, too nearly forgotten in the indiscreet 
enjoyment of. this. There are many who will 
smile at a grief \thich, they will say, had so little of 
reality in it as thi9of mine. To such I can only 
reply that I am a gifjy -haired woman, whose 
pulses have long since ceased to quicken for the 
little things of time, and that looking back upon 

these moments through the mists of years, I can 

• • • . 

be grave even now, and sad to think of the 
struggles of my heart that day. 

A weary hopelessness succeeded, as the day 
wore on, to the more violent agitations of the 
morning; so that by the time my husband re- 
turned, I was able to meet him, if not with the 
radiant air which/ his approach had never failed 
to call up in the days gone by, at least without 
the evidence of the tears I had bee# shedding. 
For in the midst of all my waywardness, I loved 
him too dearly to sadden him by the shadow of 
a single thought which 1 was able to repress 
within my own heart. 

The task of maintaining towards him a cheerful 
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countenance was rendered easier than I had fore- 
seen. He brought with him, from the post of 
the neighbouring town, a letter from my cousin 
Mary, which, having in the very negligent postal 
arrangements, the# prevailing, been long delayed 
on the road, announced the expecfed visit of 
herself and husband, at* a shorter notice by far 
than we had reckoned on. 

The joy of seeing this dear friend, who stood 
to me in the place of a sister, *wlio could tell 
me of my mother as she had* lately seen her, 
and whose very aspect Would be full of home 
associations, was so great, as for the time to oc- 
casion almost a revulsion of feeling ; and it was 
only when I noted the pjfl^ccupied air of my 
husband, which even this pleasant intelligence 
had failed to dispel, that I returned to the pain- 
ful reflections it had interrupted. 

For the next two days I was as busy in pre- 
paring for the reception of my guests as those 
can be whose means surround them with a house- 
hold of well-trained domestic** zealous in their 
several offices, and naturally jealous of inter- 
ference. J, chose those rooms for their occupa- 
tion which could show the fairest view from the 

4 

windows ; I decked them with the choicest flowers 
without a thought of headaches or the exhala- 
tions of hydrogen, and arranged around the 
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walls some prints which I knew to be favourites 
with my cousin. 

I forced back all uneasy thoughts, and in an 
ever-increasing excitement of expectation, awaited 
the morning they had fixed f for # their arrival. 
After some impatient watchings on both our 
parts, our visitors appeared, just before noon as 
they had led us to expect, but, contrary to all 
our calculations, without exhibiting any of those 
signs of travel afid fatigue for which we had been 
fully prepared the_ result of their journey 
through the night. 

The truth of' the case was, as we quickly found 
from their confessions, that they had been com- 
fortably and slyly * located, since six o’clock of 

the preceding evening, at the chief hotel at , 

which was distant from us only seven Knglish 
miles ; and that it was after a good night’s rest 
that they had driven over to our retreat, and 
were able to present themsclvqs in the satisfac- 
tory condition in which w r e were so hsfppy to 
welcome them. 

For the first quarter of an hour we could tell 
or hear little, for the pleasant flurry ai*d disquiet 
common to such occasions, and for the disjointed 
exclamations in which our pleasure found vent ; 
but after this first effervescence was over, I was 
able to observe at my leisure, that the current 
of feeling which flowed beneath it was, with 
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Mary and her husband, as bright and joyous ns 
the sparkles which, had found their way to the 
surface. Alas ! young as I was, I was guided in 
ray 4 observations, by an experience which lard 
been dearly bought. 

The emotions consequent on our meeting having 

a little subsided, I struggled in vain against the 

depression which was gaining upon me anew. 

When Mary looked with her clear eyes down 

into mine, and spoke with the good faith natural 

to her, when she touched; a* she rarely did, on 

anything personal to lieiself ; when she spoke, I 

say, of that well-spring of happiness which her 

sweet relation of wife had opened to her, — I felt 

mv glance sink before that in which she sought 
‘ ' » . G 
for my sympathy, anu siekerfed with feelings 

whose indulgence I was forced to postpone, at 

the cruel contrast her experience had ottered to 

my own. 

I believe I should have sunk under all I en- 
* 

dured that day, and which 1 can hardly look 
hack upon as having passed between the rising and 
the setting of one sun, but that pride sustained 
me. I huighed and talked, sang when I was 
bidden, and felt excited occasionally to the wildest 
mirth. Mary was my senior by some few years, 
and had in times past been my Mentor ; I felt 
now the elder of the two. Her gaiety was so 
natural, so irrepressible, her sympathies so ready ; 
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she appeared to have the pleasure of a child in 
everything fair or pleasant which met her view, 
from the summer light of the' sun, to a flower in 
the grass ; in short, the heart which had timidly 
shrunk within itself under tli<* collier influences 
by which it had been surrounded, had expanded 
on finding that it was suddenly raised to the first 
warm place in that of another. She was no 
longer the quiet being I had ever known her, 
but was full of merry converse, while all the time, 
as she ran on frmfPthcjjie to theme, her husband’s 
eye followed her with a* look of playful interest, 
which told better than many a sentence could 
have done the happy intelligence which existed 
between them. 

In truth he might well listen lovingly to what 
she had to say, for the narrative of their travels 
as furnished hy her, exhibited him as so wise, so 
gallant and discreet, in dealing with the adven- 
tures which never fail to meet those by the way 
who undertake journeys in such a temper of mind, 
that had the testirfiony been uttered by other than 
the partial lips from which it flowed so uncon- 
sciously, it must have proved Edward Campbell a 
very Paladin, worthy of the proudest days of 
knightly achievement. 

The evening of this long day at length closed 
in, and candles were introduced with tli cfclicisis- 
sima nottCy which is the customary and genial sa- 
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lutation of an Italian domestic on performing this 
office. As Mary still pursued the story of her 
journey, I sought the eyes of my husbailff/with 
I know not what of meaning in my ovtijflj^.He 
lookM towards niv at the same moment, onr feyes 
meefffng as by attraction ; there was an expression 
of profound sadness in iris. It lasted but for an 
instiiit, and we boTth turned from each other to 
mi in the conversation of our guests; but 
that short* glance had told mucli : I knew from 
it that he regretted the ljght°6f h ve which had 
waxed dim, perhaps as much and as deeply as I 
did. 

I longed for rest, for my temples throbbed and 
my eves burned : but the hour was not yet come ; 
and as I rallied my spirits and attempted all 
manner of lively sallies, though as one in a 
dream, I scarcely knew whether I or another had 
said the things we laughed at. I had the satisfac- 
tion of hearing that I had never looked or seemed 
so well, and that it rejoiced the hearts of my dear 
good friends to see me in suoh'.i strain of joyous 
spirits. Even Sydney was deceived by my ap- 
pearance ahd manner, and began to share in my 
mirth so soon a s he believed it to be real. lie 
said a hundred good things, and numberless kind 
ones, as we all four sat round our evening meal, 
the curtains waving, and lights flickering, in the 
delicious evening breeze, pledging each other and 
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the dear and distant ones at home, in cool glasses 
of the wine of the country. 

“ 1 fear, dear Kate, you are over-excited,” re- 
marked- jny cousin at length, “ and tired in spite 
of these glowing cheeks. I hav* beeti talking you 
to deatli all Say, and now you are trying to*pay 
me back in kind, but were*too far gone before you 
commenced. I vote that we adjourn the meeting 
for to-night, and that you wait for your revenge 
until to-morrow'.*’ I protested against the measure 
proposed, but she*1nsisj:ed, and Sydney seconded 
her resolution. 

“ I am really half afraid,” she resumed, laugh- 
ing as we parted for the night, “ that I have been 
saying a great deaf tuo^ipuch, and that Edward 
lias been demeaning himself in all sorts of ways 
unbecoming his reputation as a grave and digni- 
fied citizen. Dutyou know, dear Kate, you must 
make allowances, — you who live in this world of 
toil like privileged and superior spirits, tasting 
only its pleasure.- and none of its vulgar cares, — 
for those who, in the homely matter-of-fact of the 
case, are oil* duty and ‘ taking a holiday.' Ours 
is a mere «ummer-day’s ramble over tl/fc Elysian 
fields in which you dwell continually,— this a 
mere sip in parsing of the flowers which make 
your food ! \ on cannot expect us to view, 

to taste, or to enjoy with well-bred calmness. 
And then wo have all our pleasures together, — it 
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is enough to turn our heads a little. TBHBtef 
the days we spend apart, when Edward, ie bSgfe 
in his grim money-mart, and I at home. 
have nothing to do for the next six blessed we 
but to endeavour *o repay ourselves, at a frightful. 5 
rate of interest I promise you ! for the chammnY 
each other’s society wd have been compelled to 
forego. You who can look at each oilier from 
morning till night, can form no idea of the satis- 
faction I have felt in assuring myself that he was 
bodily before me in the Diligence. Oh, Kate, 
happy girl that you are 1 .' Do you know that I 
have likened you both in my mind to the little 
water-plants of which we read an account in the 
natural history written by ‘that Italian ? You 
were delighted with it at the time, and so 


was I. v Those fond little flowers, living for their 
love.” 

“ And dying for it — one at least,” I inter- 
rupted, in a faltering tone. 

“ Well, dying for it, who could not if there 
were need?” said Mary, as she shook down her 
shining hair. “ hut I am doing the very thing I 
began by* begging pardon for, letting my tongue 
run on as wildly as that of a child let loose from 
school. Good-night, sweet cousin, and pleasant 
dreams, — but no, no dreams at all for you, it is 
wrong to be so prodigal even in empty wishes, 
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— t^jjLYc the pleasant dreams for the solace of the 

playfully shut her door upon me, for we 

ha$ibeen talking in her bed-room, and thought lo 

dismiss me to the rest she imagjned # mc to need. 

fShe had called me happy, and coveted some 

features in my lot, while, rejoicing, with what 

seemed to me the blissful unconsciousness of a 

child, in her own. Yes, she whose earnest sorrow 

had inspired me wuth wonder and awe, when, three 

years before, I had# read it in her gentle face, as 

we w f alked in the oldgartlen at Oakenshawcs, now 

presented herself to my imagination as one whose 

inexperience was to* be protected; and dropping 

on my knee with an irrepressible impulse, I asked 

for her that the knowledpffc might tong be distant, 

that taught her the limits of her most cherished 
n . . . * 
possession. Unknow ing these limits, she was rich, 

flihd 1 felt her to be so even then. Ttoe w’orld was 

large enough for the conqueror while there were 

nations to subdue ; he only wept at its littleness 

when lie called it nlj his own. 

Rest that night was not for me, though I slept 
uneasily during the earlier part of it, ai^l in this 
troubled sleep was visited by visions, not such 
as Mary had said would he wasted upon me in 
my happy estate, but by a succession of those 
grim fantasies w hich indicate the approach, if not 
indeed the actual presence, of fever. I started up 
g' 
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towards morning, and found that I waa, shivering 
with cold. Quite inexperienced in e yeMlppecies 
of illness except the languor and habittidufeicacy 
ofmy mother, it did not occur to me to^Sjjtajhend 
any serious consequences from my pre^JJ^ffer- 
ings ; and with that sort of satisfaction which an 
agitated mind will occasionally draw from a 
seeming sympathy of the bodily frame, I com- 
posed myself quietly again in my place, and lay 
quite still till morning. I watched the outlines 
of the various objects in my chamber as they 
separated themselves frmn the obscurity of the 
early dawn, and had strange thoughts about them ; 
but with the broad and inviting light of day, the 
mist seemed to clear from my senses as from the 
inanimate thingo arouiid me; and though my head 
throbbed and I felt burning and parched with 
thirst, I did not accept these symptoms a3 a suffi- 
cient reason for keeping my room on the first 
morning after the arrival of the Campbells. 
Besides it had been agreed between Sydney and 
myself the previous night, tjiat we would take 
them, before the meridian heat had set in, to sec 
a lovely ^village boasting some remains of great 
interest ; and I lost no time in making myself 
ready to propose, and to join them in the excur- 
sion. 

Early however as wc had thought ourselves, 
our friends had been earlier still, and one of the 
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servant's had been desired to inform us that they 
had for a ramble in the neighbourhood of 
the cJtflttgau, but would return to join us at 
breakfast eit our usual hour. As we looked from 
the WiiuTow in disappointed silence* at this an- 
nouncement, we descried their two figures at a dis- 
tance, now pausing to embrace with a look the 
whole prospect before them, — now turning to each 
other, to receive, as I thought, a warmer impress 
of its beauty as Acy saw it reflected in pleasure 
on a beloved face, -Miow # again wandering on, hand 
in hand and side by side, Through the lovely cam- 
pagne country, which had tempted them from the 
windows of the rooms I had assigned them. 

The way of my Fiusbanjl had been made too 
smooth in life not to have encouraged in him some 
slight impatience, whifch manifested itself on the 
present occasion in petulant expressions of annoy- 
ance at the miscarriage of our plan. He looked 
pale too, and ill at ease ; he w^s dissatisfied and 
at war with himself ; but it was not till sonfe time 
later that I learnt <thc dangerous precipice upon 
which at that moment he was standing, betrayed, 
as he had been by the aimless life we had been 
leading, into seeking the pernicious excitement of 
play. After debating for a time whether he should 
send to recall them, distant as they already were, 
or leave them to pursue their way, he determined, 
without as it appeared to me sufficient reason, 
G 2 
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on the latter course ; and suddenly remembering 
that his favourite horse, which he never* permitted 
a. groom to mount, had not been out of die stable 
the preceding day, he excused himself, to me 
for the houiv<and v a half remaining until break&st- 
time, and left me to my own meditations. 

I had not been long alone with these, before they 
were interrupted by the abrupt entrance of a girl 
in her native peasant costume, who made one of 
our household at the chateau. She threw herself 
before me with all the veheifccnt demonstrations 
of sorrow peculiar to her southern clime, and 
I gathered, as well as I was able from her 
broken exclamations, that she had just received 
tidings of the deep distress *of her family, which 
had been occasioned by the sudden overflowing 
of the mountain torrents in the village where 
they resided. The lateness of the season had 
left them unprepared for this calamity, which 
w r as further aggravated by her mother having been 
confiifed to her bed by sickness at the time of its 
occurrence. Having gathered from my informant 
by degrees, that all their little substance had been 
swept away by this misfortune, and that her 
mother was lying in a precarious state, I felt 
ready at the moment to mingle my tears with 
those shq was so plentifully shedding. But the 
rich have ever a ready balm with which to as- 
suage these sorrows of sympathy, and unluckily 
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for myself, — for had I entertained them longer 
they might have diverted the current of my 
own thoughts, — I bethought me of the contents 
of my purse ; and bidding the good girl hasten 
to her parent^, repurchase for tftem fill that* they 
had lost, and get the best doctor that could be found 
for her mother, left her invoking blessings in the 
name of every saint with which she was ac- 
quainted, and taking my way over the bright 
sward towards tlte lake, was soon again retracing 
the course of my iiffcrrupted reflections. 

But little encouraging # as may have seemed the 
contrast between the fresh delight in each other’s 
society manifested by Mary and her husband, 
and that so fatal ennui wjii^h ha(J crept into our 
own intercourse, my contemplations on the sub- 
ject were assuming a more reasonable shape. 
Perhaps the absence of bodily vigour, of which I 
became sensible as I crossed the lawn, may have 
had its share in subduing the turbulence of 
feeling, but I believe also that I was beginning, 
even then, to entertain a vague consciousness 
that the infelicity of our present, as compared 
with our past life, was the result of* error in 
its plan ; a reflection which suggested a thousand 
hopes, called up a thousand latent energies, with 
which I felt I might conquer back the treasure 
I had been looking upon as lost. I sought out a 
favourite spot on the bank of the lake, and tlicro 
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laid me down. A pleasant sensation of weariness 
and repose crept over me, in which the action of 
my over-strung nerves seemed suspended in a sort 
of dreamy half-consciousness. Now I woke up to 
full sight and serfseof the objects abound me, and 
again they faded from my view, or mingled with 
each other to be resolved into fantastic shapes, 
while the flowery bank upon which I reclined 
seemed to be sinking from utfpter my weight, 
leaving me floating in air. TKrough all there 
was a dull sensation of the soVrow I had known, 
but I looked upon it § might as already past, and 
had a feeling that help was near. 

For a long time it appeared as if my mind were 
thus groping among ideps to which it had lost the 
clue, until at length it began to fix itself, with 
my looks, upon the objects immediately around 
me, and to attach to them a character, meaning, 
and importance, with an indescribable charm 
of beauty and mystery, which had never been 
reveafed in them before. But my further ex- 
periences of this novel nature I must resume in 
another chapter. 
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CHAP. V. 

, “ ’Tis a ditty 

Not of these days, but long ago 't was told 
By a cavern wind unto a forc&t old ; 

And then the forest told it in a dream 
To a sleefftng lake.” 

■* Keats . 

Sucii a life and nifivcnjent in nature as on that 
day I never remembered to have seen. There 
was scarcely a breath astir, but every leaf and 
every blade was endowed with what at first sight 
might have appeared to # be independent motion, 
but which a closer examination proved to result 
from the busy strivings and hurryings to and fro 
of countless living creatures. There was the 
small green lizard, the light-bodied ant, the 
beetle with his bright wings,, the spider await- 
ing in a feigned slumber the slightest* vibra- 
tion of his net, and the philosophic bee, who 
uniting labour with luxury has found the Arcadian 
secret of the happiness of life, singing over his 
pleasant toil, and turning even his orgies to 
account. There were butterflies, there were lady- 
birds, there were moths, .there were flies of in- 
numerable species, things creeping and things 
flying, many which have no names out of learned 
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vocabularies, and some haply . which have no 
names at all. Most was busy, all eager,, and as 
very few of them were denied the power of ex- 
pressing themselves in a language understood by 
their fellow^ tluxigh as yet only jiudiblc to me, 
there was little cause to wonder at the ceaseless 
murmur and motion (3f the genial mid-summer 
morning. 

The influences around me were so soothing, 
and so. welcome after the disturbance of my own 
thoughts, that I yielded, my' •fvhole being up to 
them without reserve, fuming from the uneasy 
contemplation of my own bedimmed future, from 
the present which looked dull and sinister as it 

had thrown off one by i>nc all its borrowed en- 

« - • 

chantments, and from the past, which iny thoughts, 
in their perpetual recurrence to it, had even 
ravished at last of its sweetness, — as a flower in 
time is bereft of the fragrance it has too often 
lent to the passing gale. I threw behind me the 
weight of anguish under which I had been strug- 
gling so long: I became all eye and ear ; I watched 
the bright harmless things about me, obeying in 
their motions the immutable laws which neither 
they nor their fathers had thought either of com- 
prehending or infringing, and drank in with open 
ear the music of their combined voices. A new 
world seemed to be revealed to my perceptions, 
differing perhaps not so much in the nature of its 
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interests as in their manner of displaying them- 
selves,, from the one I turned from, and which my 
new impressions were ever more completely shut- 
ting out from my recollection. I became a party to 
new cares, to new hopes, and t» objects furthered 
by calculations much more infallible than any I 
had hitherto had cognisaitcc of; and still farther 
and farther behind me, as I watched and listened, 
seemed my own sorrow, and even my personal 
identity, to be Ifcft. 

We do not enU’r ii^to the deepest arcana of 
knowledge at a single Istep ; the eye which has 
been accustomed to gloom, gathers not into its 
first glance all that the unclouded light of heaven 
can reveal: study in th$ one case, lengthened 
contemplation in the other, can alone avail to 
these ends ; and thus 1 saw not, till a portion of 
time, I know not how great or how little, had 
intervened, the wonders 1 am about to describe. 

From the life and motion ^hicli had at first 
seemed limited to the winged and creeping things 
about me, I began to perceive a subtler and more 
beautiful life, a more graceful, sustained, and 
luxurious motion, in the herbage, find more 
especially in the flowers, which mantled my place 
of retreat. A sense of ecstacy filled my being 
as the life about me seemed to minister to, and 
renew, my own. One orison of praise seemed in 
this morning hour to rise up from all the pal- 
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pitating anil but newly-awakened world, to the 
sun which shone In heaven as the symbol of the 
Creator; and I joined in that orison with my 
whole heart. 

It struck me that amid all this, life and joy, 
this harmony of voices and ceaseless motion, the 
creatures of the lake mftst, now that the sun had 
gathered power in his ascent/ enjoy the happiest 
consciousness of all. The over-arching trees made 
a checquered skreen from his ffery beams, and 
caught in their arms and, shefbk out over them, 
the coy breezes of the lummer morning, while 
the surface of the translucent wave afforded a 
resting place for such light shapes, the softest and 
coolest that imagination ,coulil conceive. Medi- 
tating thus I turned my eyes in the direction of 
the water, but seeing on its surface only a small 
congregation of plants and weeds of insignificant 
growth, I resumed my scrutiny of those objects 
of superior interest which met my glance on 
every Side. 

As I withdrew my eyes it soemed to me that a 
change, the nature of which its entire novelty 
and my own astonishment prevented my at first 
comprehending,, was taking place in all things, 
not only in the earth beneath, but in the aspect 
of the firmament which encompassed it. When I 
had sufficiently recovered the first shock of sur- 
prise to receive a definite impression from what I 
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saw, T discovered that not only were the things I 
had been aceuslomed to call inanimate endued 
with a conscious life, but that the gra>s, the trees, 
their leaves and flowers, — all tilings which derived 
their nourishment from the soil* — were growing 
upwards and expanding, until the weed which I 
should a moment before have trodden under my 
foot unobserved, had almost assumed the dimen- 
sions of the tree beneath which I had reclined, 
which in its turfi had expanded into proportions 
which would soiMl fabulous in description. I 
looked in bewilderment from one object to another, 
and observed the same marvellous transition in all. 
It never occurred to me to turn my eyes upon 
myself, or to question the possibility of my having 
in my own person participated in the change 
which was developing around me. It is true 
that the high grass and flowers nothing impeded 
my scrutinising glances, but I am inclined to 
think that the vision of what I* then saw for the 
first time in ray life, was vouchsafed *to me 
through some inner perception awakened for the 
occasion, rather than through the organs of or- 
dinary sense. 

As I continued to follow the wonderful opera- 
tions which were taking place on every side, it' 
was surprising to myself that my own amazement 
should so quickly have subsided : my feelings 
became as those of one in a dream, and my mind 
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as the passive agent of the impressions presented 
to it from without. For a moment now, and only 
for a moment, did my thoughts recur to my own 
position : but I had scarcely time to admit the 
fear, that th« enlargement and upward tendency 
of all things about me might soon leave me buried 
among the roots of the turf, or struggling like some 
of the minute creatures I had lately been regard- 
ing, to mount the sides of its smooth blades, when 
to my great relief I perceived that the strange 
growth l\ad ceased, and the •objects around me 
become fixed in their oo&ssal, but not as yet un- 
graceful proportions. Indeed a wonderful feature 
of the change which had taken place, was the new 
beauty, fitness, and even delicacy, which the added 
size revealed in hll tilings. Though the granu- 
lations of every leaf were as large as the palm of 
the hand, the texture of each granule was so com- 
plex, made up of so many and beautiful parts, so 
admirably compacted together, these parts again, 
suggesting to tike beholder such varied, new, and 
active combinations, with such a fulness and* 
intensity of life, that but for the dreamy state of 
mind \Vhich softened all my emotions — even 
those the most pleasurable, — I should have been 
quite overcome by the contemplation. 

As my gaze wandered unsettled over all the 
marvels which surrounded me, it chanced to fall 
once more on the group of water plants collected 
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together on the lake. They now covered a large 
surface, thirty or forty yards from end to end, 
and the flowers of different shapes and colours 
lodged upon the water, had the appearance of 
fantastic boatg, each adapted to contain a single 
aerial form. 

Could I be mistaken?* I pressed my hands 
before my eyes, and looked again. The same 
illusion presented itself. There was an aerial form, 
which did not fairish, but gathered greater dis- 
tinctness as I looketl, tjjl by degrees I again be- 
came reconciled to this ‘ftew and lovely vision, as 
I had to all the wonders which had preceded it. 

Seated on a flower-boat in the midst of the 
lake, was a creature the of which I shall never 
see again. The little maid — for it was in human 
shape — rubbed her eyes, and appeared to be only 
just awaking from a very deep sleep. Her face, 
neck, and arms were of the tint of the lily when she 
stands up erect and pure, blushing in the farewell 
gaze of the sun, and her. long yellow hair Tell in 
shining ripples around a form, fairer, more supple, 
and adapted to lighter labours, than any I had 
ever beheld until that moment. She ware a little 
tunic, also of a very pure white, but the folds of 
which shaded into a delicate green, and a scarf of 
bright violet colour might be discerned between 
the flakes of her golden hair, crossing her left 
shoulder and winding about her waist. 
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When she had made an end of thrusting her 
little dimpled knuckles into her eyes, and looked 
about her, with those eyes wide open and full of a 
sweet confidence, at the strange and beautiful 
world spread*" out* on every side, I^)erccived that 
the pretty orbs were of the same deep blue as the 
lake where it mirrored* the sky ; but I had little 
time to observe her longer in detail, for once 
fairly awake, her motions succeeded each other 
so rapidly, and were so cxpressife of her wonder 
and delight at all slip wps Upholding as I could 
not help thinking for the* first time, that it was as 
much as I could do to watch and to follow her. 

The petals of the flower appeared not long to 
have opened and let hej* free, for they were not 
even yet expanded upon the water towards which 
they were sinking with a gradual motion. In 
this she "appeared to think it necessary to assist 
them, for she made several rounds, vi>iting each 
in its turn, pressing her weight upon, smoothing 
and flattening it with her hand, aiding the ultimate 
development of the flower, and removing every 
fold which its leaves had contracted in its embryo 
state. 

All this was.performed^vith an air of business, 
and at the same time with an aptitude and skill, 
which now led me to infer that I had been mis- 
taken in my first impression, as to the recent 
birth of the flower, as it appeared evident that 
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some previous practice and experience must have 
gone to the perfecting of these operations ; but I 
had reason subsequently to know that this latter 
inference was incorrect. 

It was not i£itil every petal of her flower-boat 
was in its place,* with every blemish removed, and 
every beauty revealed, that the little Flower- 
spirit ceased from her active labours, and renewed 
the delightful contemplations which her sense of 
the more important duties demanded of her, had 
interrupted. Throwing herself then down in the 
boat, which vibrated and danced upon the water 
with the light shock, she commenced a vivid 
review of everything which came within her range 
of vision. Things great and Small were equally 
the objects of her regard, Tor as I liefore mentioned, 
I was afterwards able to ascertain with certainty 
that all were alike new to the little maid, while 
nothing appeared wholly to take her by surprise. 
What struck me, when I saw her as she sat there, 
laughing, and clapping her hands in an eestficy of 
delight, at the frojiesome endeavours of an un- 
wieldy cockchafer, who attempted to soar aloft on 
four shabby-looking wings, which were insufficient 
to sustain his huge body in the aiiq — what struck 
me in her manner I repeat, as she watched these 
graceless aspirations, was, -that absolutely without 
previous knowledge or experience, she should have 
been so completely alive the humour of the 
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situation, and have felt the disproportion between 
his bloated body and the little gauzy appendages 
lie* unfurled. Bat so it was, and this same quality 
of marvellous initiation I had occasion to observe 
in her throughout ; there may be some among my 
friends who will smile at the remark, but it seemed 
to me akin to the intuition of genius. The 
butterflies were so beautiful, that their first visible 
presence did seem to strike her f»r a moment with 
awe. They were so large wit** ther* spread wings, 
and one of them, which came* to congratulate her 
upon her advent among them, and on the spotless 
appearance of her vessel, swept down so grandly 
through the air, which broke into Mich rushing 
harmonies before him, ^tlnit she seemed quite over- 
whelmed, and half terrified by the honour, which 
she nevertheless dwelt upon for long alter with a 
sort of tremulous pride. 

Among the other spirits like herself, one of 
which I had ^>me time since discovered inhabited 
each 6f the flowery vessels *vh:eh sat on the sur- 
rounding water, she wrs not long in selecting 
one or two, wliicli for a time absorbed her whole 
attention* 

The foremost of these was a young creature 
not much her senior in point of time, hut excepting 
the youth they possessed in common, and the 
beauty for which each in her type was remarkable, 
there were few points of assimilation between the 
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two. Our new acquaintance was a gay brunette, 
with eyes which dazzled like jetty beads, and a 
mischievous smile which flickered over her face 
like a spark of light. She wore an amber tunic, 
had gathered up her long dark locks, the better 
to show” her fine shape, and wore an ornament, 
which looked like a sprig td* coral in her hair. In 
addition to this last-named decoration, she had, 
strung across her shoulder in place of a scarf, and 
looping up her garments at various points, a col- 
leciion of objerts, \\*hose u.-e or meaning it seemed 
impossible tndeicnniuc. •There were gauzy wings 
to be disoon.ed among them, which caught and 
changed with ev< r\ eulmir of the rainbow, in the 

restless motions < 1 t ii* * weai^r : there wore morsels 

• % 

of skeleton leaves, and fragments of the petals of 
flowers, with the life -till fre-h in their veins ; there 
were coloured scales livm the wings of butterflies, 
and feathered darts, which had been arrested in 
their course 4 as they bore the soqds of promise to a 
convenient place; whin 1 projecting bet woonMicm, 
half covered with golden dust, were portions of 
minute and delicate limbs of creatures which had 
once been rejoicing in life. 

With this eccentric heuuty our fair little friend 
was most assiduous in her efforts to make ac- 
quaintance. She nodded at her, tossed abouf her 
gulden hair in the sunlight, that its flash might 
attract her notice, and cut a^thou^md pretty 
n 
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gambols, but with no avail. The brunette maiden 
having been very busy all the morning axjuettishly 
arranging her abode, had now spread a'couplc of 
filmy wings, — with which I forgot tQ observe that 
both were furnished, and which servGjJ. indeed as 
sails to their vessels, — and was fluttering in her 
grand toilet up and down, before a party of whose 
vicinity she affected a total unconsciousness, while 
it was evident they were occupying her every 
thought, and that it was for th«m all her arts of 
fascination were being displaced. 

This party consisted ftf ten or twelve beings, 
some of them Flower-spirits, like the two I have 
described ; but a portion of the group, and that by 
far the noisiest, was made up of winged creatures 
of the air, who kept up a continual hum as they 
imparted to their entertainer the news, the slander, 
or mere desultory gossip, with which their wander- 
ing habits supplied them. 

In the centre , of the little congregation, re- 
clminjf greatly at Ills ease, was the individual 
who, from his airs and assumption, I adjudged- 
to be the highest in rank. Unlike the spirits by 
whom lie was surrounded, and the sylph-like 
creatures on whom my eyes had just rested, he 
was of massive and somewhat clumsy proportions, 
with tawny coloured hair, tawny skin, a dull eye, 
and dull demeanour; the idea occurred to me as I 
regarded him, that the current of his life must 
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have been diluted in order that it might suffice 
to the larger area over which it had to circulate. 
He was gaudily dressed in loose, flowing robes, 
with a profusion of stripes and bands in ques- 
tionable t:tetc*and listened with the air of a sultan 
to the lively discourse with which his followers 
endeavoured to amuse him ; a work in which 
they succeeded so ill, that but for his occasional 
glances at objects which passed before him, and 
interruptions, occurring generally at the most 
salient points of the conversation, it might have 
been doubted how far fie shared in the life and 
animation which was visible everywhere around 
him. 

The name of this superb individual, as I after- 
wards learnt, was Bobadil, to which his enemies 
(and being wealthy and powerful and not a little 
arrogant, he had many,) added the title of the 
Bee-king ; a name ingeniously devised by some of 
the more cunning of his flatterers, as being fc cal cil- 
iated at once to convey their sense of his dull and 
droning character, find to soothe his vanity, which 
was further protected by his very slow percep- 
tions, by an empty sound of distinction, lie 
was thus known by the pseudonym of Bobadil 
the Bee-king. 

I soon discovered that it was he, and not his 
companions either collectively or individually, 
who was the object of the brunette s seductive 


II 2 
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manceuvres. She continued for some time to 
move languidly before the group, or to sit sun- 
ning herself within range of their easy observa- 
tion. Many of those who hovered about llobadil 
eyed her wifh admiring glances, which die either 
refused to take note of, or returned with an 
affected scorn, far too* demonstrative to be con- 
sistent with good breeding, as indeed it mu-t be 
admitted that she scarcely stopped short of making 
<c faces ” at the more zealous and importunate of 
her devotees. . * 

It was far otherwise that she comported her- 
self towards the I'ee-king. At ore time as she 
passe d site would adjust her string of trophies, as a 
fine lad\ r mightjlispo.se f n greater advantage her 
yum re , and casting a languid glance at the object 
of her endeavours, pass on singing softly to her- 
self; at the next she found it nece-sary to lift 
her graceful arms and affix more securely the 

ornament in her* hair. Then she would throw 

« 

herself down upon one of the sunny cheoipiers of 
the lake, and stretching herself at lull length 
over the glossy petals of her flower, turn their 
broad suffaoc to the wind, and so raise up a flood 
of wild mu.de which drew the regards of ISobadil 
towards her in spite of his pride and inanity. 
She appeared to possess a whole battery of little 
nitifces, any one? of which ought to have Mifliced 
to the overthrow of an ordinary being were lie 
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man or flower, but it .seemed that till united were 
levelled in vain against the lazy peace o f Bobadil 
the Bee-king. 

I could not help marvelling at the perversity 
of taste whicl^had led her to fix upoti this drowsy 
sj)irit. ; for many of those who sought to beguile 
him of the tedium of h!§ idle horns were pos- 
sessed of a far better tit[e to her distinction ; but 
it appeared that Bobadil owed the high estima- 
tion in which he was held by his friends and 
neighbours, to the # high estimation lie failed not 
to entertain for himself. * Here, as elsewhere, the 
charlatan who stopped short at simply deceiving 
others as to his titles and claims, was deemed 
but a clumsy professor of, his art, and met with 
scanty success ; it was o.-sential above all things 
that he should completely deceive him>elf. Ba- 
badil bad not erred on this side. Allhough not 
nobly descended or greatly allied, not beautiful, 
not gifted, not graceful, not, witty, or even 
wealthy beyond many of his less pretending 
compeers, lie had a* deep-rooted idea that be was 
superior to them all, and was thus enabled to 
lay tribute upon their admiration and respect in 
a manner that it never occurred to them to resist, 
lie believed he had a right divine to have his 
interest consulted, bis whims appealed to, his 
advice followed, his most villanous jests laughed 
at, and to take up as much room on the lake for 

il 3 
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himself, and jostle and encroach as much upon the 
territory of others, as seemed good in his selfish- 
ness and conceit. I say he believed he had a 

i * • 

right divine to all this, and so it would appear 
he had, since >his faith established^ claim. 

The elfin coquette, whose prid<*. 4 }fwl not in the 
least saved her from falling into t!ie error of her 
neighbours with regard to Bobadil, still continued 
her covert assaults against his peace, though she 
was getting very impatient at hev ill-success, and 
repeatedly varied her plan 01 operations in the 
hope of Jutting upon somd expedient which should 
at last pique his attention. 

Passing over her and her aims, although he 
saw her full well, and perfectly appreciated her 
praiseworthy efforts, the eye of the Bee-king, which 
was quick enough in reality, in spite of its heavy 
seeming, rested, with an appearance not wholly of 
dissatisfaction, upon the form of the new comer, 
our fair little friend. lie pointed her out to one 
of his parasites, whom the gesture and accom- 
panying yawn interrupted in* a gossipyg story 
which he had hoped might have proved a conver- 
sational "’hit.? 

“Ah, ah, truly, a very lovely creature !” 
buzzed the disappointed conversationist in reply. 

“ She must be a Valisneria of the Shadowy 
Bay,” remarked the Bee-king ; “ I see the badge 
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of her family on her scarf ; she is connected with 
the noblest of our aquatic stocks.” 

The parasite replied with a lively air, and 
making a great many reverences and indistinct 
excuses for l|is departure, wheeled* off with the 
mot which ha$ been checked in its utterance, and 
which he thought might be bestowed to advantage 
elsewhere. 

Ci She docs credit to her connexions,” resumed 
the Bee-king, "addressing the remainder of his 
circle collectively, witliput condescending to no- 
tice the defection of an individual ; “ she is worthy 
to be mated with the best upon the lake. Iler 
mother, — yes, her mother, I thought I was cor- 
rect, there sits the old l^dy a little in the rear, — 
was known to inv mother in earlier days, but we 
dropped her, I scarce know how ; — seconds need 
he seasons for keeping up an intercourse with all.” 
The Bee-king, although somewhat out of breath 
with observations which were longer than he was 
accustomed to make at one time, went on to pro- 
pound at; intervals* in which, whatever might be 
their duration, lie expected the attention of his 
auditors to be kept at •full stretch, tlftit the old 
lady of Valisneria was a widow* and a very 
stately dame, — that their family took its date from 
the flood, — that his mother was continually urging 
him to make choice of a wife, — that it was a pity 
his family, of whom he was the chief representa- 
n 4 
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tivc, should lose the distinction of adding another 
branch to the original tree, — th.»t there was no 
conceivable objection to an union with the Yalis- 
nerias, no stain recorded in their annals, - -that 
tlicir daughters had never known r a shadow of 
reproach, while their sons had been charged even 
with incouMdorate hardihood : and finally wound 
up his tedious peroration by declaring his inten- 
tion to confer the crowning glory on this house 
through an alliance with him-elf' and his deter- 
mination to repair at onev to the spot where the 
old lady resided, and apprise her of the intended 
honour. 

Such a prompt resolution on the part of I>o- 
badil the ]>ee-kjng, ri^atfvd not a little sensation 
among those who heard it : who, diaking out 
their finery, and getting their boats in trim, pre- 
pared to accompany their chief on his solemn 
progress. And now leaving this great spirit to 
make his way, with his corf Syr, over the >mootli 
waters of the lake, puffing and sighing with the 
unwonted exertion, and with his heart so swt •Mug 
with the thought of the proud happiness he was 
to bestow , 4 that it nearly choked up his breath, we 
will return to the little yellow-haired maiden, 
whose company lias been too long deserted for 
his. 

Having sought to enlist the attention of the 
coquette by as many little device**, and with as 



VALISNEUIA. 


105 


signal Ill-succcss as slic in her turn had approved 
in her attempts upon llubadil, slie abandoned the 
effort after a time in despair, and again busied 
herself in contemplation of, or in intercourse with, 
the thousand ^ther new creatures and objects with 
which she was surrounded. 

Of all things I still adiAircd, as I had done at 
first, her power of adapting herself to the novel 
circumstances in which slm was placed. She 
seemed literally *to require no teaching and iiq 
guide, losing not the enjoyment or rapid appre- 
ciation of a w«»rd or a look, from a mom . git’s in- 
aptitude in deey pliering it. Once only I fancied 
sin.* seemed puzzled ; it. was at the pertinacity 
with which the beautiful njaiden whose friendship 
she eoNeted above all things in the world, con- 
fined herself to 1> tbadil's neighbourhood ; but she 
soon turned her thoughts from a subject too deep 
for her, and catching sight of the Bee-king’s grand 
air and empty inane looks, anj finding him the 
object of so much assiduity, she burst into^i peal 
of the gayest laughter ever heard, holding her 
little sides with her hands, a- if in tear that the 
musical eachination should crack them# An ad- 
monishing shake and a look from her mother, who 
chanced to be near her at the time, recalled her 
very speedily to order; ami she sat after this 
until llobadil departed on a mission so nearly con- 
nected with herself, very demurely like a chidden 
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eliilJ as slie wa^. Even up to the time of* that 
lordly spirit's arrival upon his visit to her relative, 
the maternal reproof — probably the first she bad 
received — bad kept her quite silent and sad; and 
thus it happened that she overheard a great part 
of the conversation which then took place con- 
cerning her. 

At first when she listened to his demand for 
herself in marriage, she was much frightened, and 
anticipating that her presence alight shortly be 
required to ratify the coining treaty, held a 
whole shower of sparkling tears in readiness, and 
heroically resolved, in case of their failure to turn 
from her so terrible a doom, that she would 
guard the fortress of* l\er heart and beauteous 
person to the last gasp of her life. A wonderful 
spirit came now to her aid, just as a wonderful 
knowledge had manifested itself before; and it 
remains to be doubted, if, in spite of her sense of 
filial duty, the magnificent Bee-king would have 
succeeded in her capture, luid the elder lady’s re- 
ception of bis suit been such aa to authorise him 
to make the attempt. 

Unhappily for him it was not so. The widow 
of Valisneria, of whose haughty pride in her high 
connections his knowledge should have made him 
wary, was so highly ruffled at the arrogant as- 
sumption of his manner, that, although far from 
unconscious of the advantages offered by such an 
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union for her child, — advantages the nature of 
which, in her particular case, I was as yet unable 
to appreciate, — she took care to let him under- 
stand that an alliance with one of her ancient 
stock was ai^ affair not to be concluded in a 
single interview, and not to be reckoned on in 
many ; that with their niaify and wide-spread rela- 
tions, lie must know that there were others than 
themselves to consult on such a subject ; that her 
daughter, being’* very young and fair, and un- 
learned in the life sXe had only just entered upon, 
had abundance of time* and many opportunities 
before her; and that it was therefore but fair to 
allow her a short season, in which she might 
haply submit to her guardian’s approval, some 
choice congenial to herself. At* the same time 
the old lady, who with her grave and stately 
manner was not wanting in high-bred tactics, 
assured him that the little heart he coveted was 
at present untouched, and, so far as the child 
herself was concerned, unsought, and liinteifr with 
a faded smile that might rest in a measure with 
himself to make the choice she should allow to 
the maiden, one favourable to his dearest hopes. 

When the mother of his wished-for bride had 
rounded off these periods with a calm and dig- 
nified ease, in which everything betokened a 
quaint old-fashioned breeding, and nothing one 
particle of affectation or conceit, Bobadil felt him- 
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self called upon, lie knew not how, to torture 
his clumsy person into t lie lowest reverence lie 
had ever yet ventured upon, and to leave the 
good lady to herself, which he did with a faint 
mixture of his old assurance struggling through 
as ahject and crestfallen an air as ever was 
awarded to man or spirit in return for his sins 
or follies. 

What greatly aggravated his discomfiting 
was the thought, that those he -had taken to he 
the witnesses of his triumph would surely he the 
messengers of his defeat: and lie returned to the 
place from whence he came in a mood whi<*h 
even his enemies might have pitied, and wishing 
all pretty maidens jpid grand old mothers a 
quiet resting place at the bottom of the lake. 

In the mean time, the mind of the litt'e lady 
who was the came of all thw mortification was 
regaining its equilibrium ; and shedding, for the 
more complete relief of her own heart, a few 
drops of that shower of tears which had been in- 
tended to subdue to her wishes tho>e of her 
mother and Bobadil, she sate herself hack in her 
fairy bark, and yielded herself up to the full en- 
joyment of the calming influences of the summer s 
day, doubly grateful alter the brief turmoil of her 
first sorrow. She did not seek her mother, of 
whom I suspected she stood in awe, to confide to 
her the emotions with which the conversation she 
had overheard had possessed her ; and that rigid 
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dame, one of the orthodox old school of flowers, 
had no thought at present of communicating to 
the Little one the views she ultimately entertained 
lor her. 

lint the ctgnsolations of a oompairtonship with 
one more nearly of her own years, were soon to 
he the portion of our li*ttle friend. The dark 
maiden had continued, with an unwontedly 
.stately f-tep and careless air, to parade to and 
fro on the old sf>ot f\»r son e time alter ISobadil’s 
desertion; and then living returned home to 
weip a few moments in anger and sorrow, had 
smoothed her glossy hair, in which she adjusted 
an additional ornament, and bethinking her of 
the amiable advances sli£ had sc^ coldly regarded 
at the time they wCre made, resolved now to 
sally forth again, and to seek the distractions of 
friendship. 

The joy of the fair little spirit, who appeared 
in no way to have inherited the* pride of her race 
knew no hounds when she saw her approach. 
She hurried out fro meet her, and would lane 
clasped her in her arms, had not the other caught 
and playfully drawn ti^ether her t wif extended 
hands, which she imprisoned in one of her own, 
while she patted her gaily on the cheek. 

“ Soft speed the hours, my dear," said the 
coquette, using the customary form of greeting, 
<c I know who you are, at least, 1 know from 
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what stock you arc descended, and you have only 
to tell me your name.” 

My name is Xeria,” responded the little maid, 
while I was at a loss to know hoar she could have 
divined it, for she had only cotip into the world 
a few hours before, and I had Ijecff keeping her 
within eye and ear-shot ever since. 

“Nona?” repeated her new friend, “ a very 
pretty name. You are Xeria, and I am Sundew, 
or Willy-nilly as some of our wags will have* if, 
for I am one who will never be thwarted in nijr 
humours. You will hear more of me from others 
than I can tell you of myself ; but as of all 
things I abhor false modesty, I may as well say 
that you will bear nothing further to my disad- 
vantage than that I have broken a few hearts, 
very brittle ones they were ! and. have turned a 
few heads which were never of the most 
steady ! ” 

“ Ah no, doar*Sundew,” cried Xeria turning 
pale, “ it is not true, you can never have done 
this!” 

“ Done what, little coward?” asked Sundew 
laughing * “of course I* have done it, and shall 
do it again, and so will you, for so pitiful as 
you look at this moment. ” And the dark maiden 
laughed heartily, seeming to find a high delight 
in shocking the other out of her sober little senses. 

Neria, in return to this last sally, could only 
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ejaculate “ No, no ! ” and raise her white shoulders 
quite out of her tunic, and clasp her hands with 
an imploring gesture, as if her gay friend had 
possessed the power of working out the fulfilment 
of her word^ /To which Willy-nilly replied, 
“ We shall sec, we shall see ! and murmured 
something to the effect that their charms were 
not given them for nothing, any more than their 
wings or aught else which pertained to them, 
but were meant <o he employed to the best of 
their owner’s power* and that it was an instinct 
so to use them, or at leVst it had been so with 
her. Having uttered which sentiments she 
turned, and catching sight of a figure which was 
hovering near, half retreated for a moment within 
the raided petals of lief flower, then sighed a very 
soft sigh so artful] v sustained that cverv'lcaf flut- 
tered in it as it. slowly returned to the water, and 
waved her hand and languidly smiled at as per- 
fect a type of a woe-begone lpver as even she 
could have desired to look upon. After this, 
considering that ^ie had sufficiently indulged 
her own light mood for the present, and dazzled 
and startled her new ltftle friend, she^at down 
quietly beside her, and the two maidens entered 
into a whispered and earnest conversation. 

Sundew, though still very young, was the elder 
of the two by what, according to their computa- 
tion of time, would have been at least a year; 
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and her mother Zobcidc, enjoying a less distin- 
guished position, and being less stringent in her 
notions tlian the parent of Nona, she had seen a 
good deal of the life of the lake, in circles which 
' had not alwuys been the most sele<jjt, — a doubtful 
advantage, of which her natural acuteness bad 
enabled her to avail Wrself to the utmost. She 
related to Neria many traits of foreign courts 
and manners, which were much discoursed of in 
the society she frequented, and which were doubly 
interesting to the little nftiid, as they served 
to illustrate the point of* the many gossiping com- 
munications which were being brought to her 
companion by great winged messengers who were 
employed as the nie^ums of carrying on inter- 
course between ditferent states. There were not 
wanting’ also those while information was of a 
more private and personal character; but what- 
ever might be the nature of the communications 
thej had to nujke, all came to Sundew for 
the almost sure reward of a bright smile aijd 
pleasant word, and not a (Jew added to therr 
budget of news the tidings that the most modest, 
and lovely of high-bo&ii maidens had dawned 
upon their world that day. 

"While Neria and Willy-nillv were conversing, 

I learnt many tiling,' unknown to me before, 
not indeed as information which the elder maiden 
gave the younger, hut incidentally from the sub- 
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jects they touched upon in their discourse being 
equally familiar to them both. It appeared, 
among other things, that in this world of flowers, 
a day corresponded to the year of that from which 
I had come ; ^hat the morning, ths noon, the 
evening and night, represented with them the 
four seasons in their custdhiary order of spring, 
summer, autumn, and winter. That the latter 
was the period of their most brilliant fetes, when 
the coolness of the air, and comparative absence 
of observation, tnafle the exercise of dancing 
most desirable ; that aif admirable order and 
harmony was preserved among the class of spirits 
to which they belonged, and that their lives al- 
ternated between the sweqjt toils to which their 
natures led them, a soft voluptuous ease, and 
all manner of wild and innocent delights. But 
I could not become familiar with this glowing 
world, or mark, as I listened, the changes which 
were going on around me, without feeling that, 
iii spite of the light spirits and happy confluence 
of these creatures, ihey were beset with various 
forms of calamity, and threatened on many sides 
with danger and death. /They were occasionally 
the victims of pestilence and of divers epidemic 
diseases; they were not unfrcquently swept away 
by storms of wind, or submerged beneath the 
waters of the lake, and had often been known 
to be the prey of monsters both amphibious and 
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of the deep, as well as of* many other misfortunes 
equally terrible and unforeseen. The contem- 
plation of all this led me, as was jg^urnl, to take 
a*doeper interest in the graceful beings who flut- 
tered and talked, and laughed amj made merry, 
in such happy unconsciousness beforg me ; and so 
soon as I could sumnnSn my thoughts from their 
uneasy wanderings, I resumed my occupation of 
listener. 

Sundew, who had been all the time the chief 
speaker, and whose vain anTl mischievous heart 
had expanded before file admiring warmth of 
Neria, had now quitted the more general topics of 
interest which had previously engaged her, and 
was making her friend the confidante of sub- 
jects the most delicate and personal which can 
stir the Soul of a flower. 

“Of what avail is it,” said she, having ex- 
changed her wild air for one of demure sentimen- 
tality, “of whaj avail is it that I can make 
cajltTves at will of all whom I approach, if there 
is one proud heart which resits my sway? which 
moves in its own grand course all-sufficient to 
itself, aad heeds not the poor flower which so 
many are striving to gather, hut which asks only 
to bloom or to fade on that one cold breast? Oh 
Nuria, happy Neria, you have never known 
this!” 

“ It cannot be, Sundew, it cannot be !” cried 
Neria with generous warmth ; “ it is impossible 
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that, one on whom you have bestowed your love 
can be insensible to the value of the gift. Among 
all I have behdld, there breathes not the being 
who is worthy of you. To pair with you, beauti- 
ful Sundew, hfi should be the noblest, the most 
worthy, — the sovereign ayd lord of the lake! 
You are too kind when you give them such 
bright looks and sweet words. Who can lie be 
— this cold dull spirit, who has received more 
than all of them unnioved?” 

jViiria was quite red wjtli friendly indignation 
as Willy-nilly hastened to reply. 

‘‘Alas, dearest, you are right; he is cold and 
hard at least; but can it be that you have failed 
to be struck with that majc*tit.* presence, or to have 
heard through others of the fame of one, whose 
greatness is a hyeword among us? Look yonder, 
and you will see the lofty attributes which have 
subdued the wayward heart of your friend!” 

Nuria looked as Sundew directed, and sa\'i*— 
llobadil, who, returned from his mis>ion to hot 
mother, sate surroufided as before in his own 
domains, gasping and complaining of his suffer- 
ings from the heat. 

So different, as we have seen, was the impres- 
sion produced by the groat spirit upon the un- 
taught but acute mind of Neria, to that which he 
imposed upon the rest of her world, that she was 
in some danger, as she regarded him for the second 
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timj|^bf breaking out into a peal of laughter as 
hearty, and far more inopportune, than that for 
A\hich she had before received the reproof of her 
mother : but recollecting that this inflated per- 
sonage, the beloved of Sundew, hsfd a short while 
before been a suitor fpr her hand, the idea of all 
the unhappiness which the fact must involve for 
her friend, was presented to her mind, and she 
became grave and sad in a moment. 

“ Not him, dcare.-t Sundew.” she exclaimed 
almost in tears, “ Oh doi not tell me it is him you 
love. T know more of him by far than you can 
do, and what I have to tell you must seem cruel, 
but I feel it is best that you should hear it. I, 
your little friend, lfiaj be the means of saving 
you, beautiful one, from a fate so beneath your 
deserts. He who sits there — distinguished by 
you as he has been — has but a short time ago de- 
manded me in marriage of my mother ! ” 

And your rifotlier consented V ” asked Sundew 
breathlessly. 

“ Yes, no,” returned Yerik ; “that is, she said 
lie might try to win me; but oh, Sundew! I 
would fly from him toT.be furthest corner of the 
lake!” 

“ I doubt if he would follow you so far, my 
dear,” said the dark maiden, who in her real vex- 
ation had dropped her sentimental tone. “ lloba- 
dil the llee-king loves his ease, and with his figure, 
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he is not far wrong in setting himself up 
mark, ratlicr than a dart. lie will get hit in the 
heart some day, — let us turn to pleasanter 
themes.” 

“ Alas ! deaivSundew,” said Ncria, whom the 
light mood of her friend was inexplicable, “ I 
fear you are very unhappy. Fear not to open 
your heart to me ; I cannot love Bobadil as you 
do, hut T can weep over anything which grieves 
you. ’ 

“ I thank you, my fovely friend,” returned Sun- 
dew, “ I see you have a whole cataract in readi- 
ness, and could wet us both to the skin, but I have 
no particular inclination for tears at this moment. 
However, you are a sweet ]ittle creature, and I 
should commend the Bee-king’s taste had he fallen 
in love with your innocent face instead of flic good 
old name which I suspect went for more than it 
ought to have done. Come, make yourself happy, 
I will promise you that Bohadil never again 
terrify you with his advances; and now kiss me, 
and let us continue tjie best friends on the lake.” 
Nuria's soft arms were wound in a moment around 
the neck of her friend, whom she vowed*rcpeat- 
edly she loved better than it was possible for her 
ever to love any one else ; and Sundew, whose 
clastic spirit had regained its tone so soon as she 
promised to herself a signal and speedy revenge 
on Bobadil, returned her expressions of aflection 

I 3 
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with equal goodwill. So completely did little 
Kcria abandon herself to her affectionate demon* 
stations* that heedless of her footing upon the 
polished edge of her flower, she lost her balance, 
and slipped- from off it into the water, which in- 
stantly closed over her bright head. But almost 
before her companion had found time to scream, 
she reappeared upon the surface, rubbing her 
eves and laughing : and though she confessed to 
having been rather frightened- \\t first, she de- 
clared herself highly delighted that accident had 
thus introduced her to* the novel sport of (living 
and gambolling, in the limpid water of the lake. 
She seemed in no disposition speedily to desist 
from this sport, and filter every fresh maneeuvre 
which licr wanton fancy dictated, called to her 
friend to join her in her play ; from which 
Sundew always excused herself in the tear of 
disarranging her attire. Mover was seen any- 
thing more graceful than these innocent gambols 
of** this child of the soil and the* stream; and if it 
should be thought that these transports of in- 
fantile gaiety, were unbecoming in a creature 
whose development was. so mature, it must be re- 
membered that Merisi was one of a race in whom 
knowledge is no gradual and painful acquisition, 
requiring for its pursuit a mind early attuned to 
earnest thought, and that her heart had never 
yet been awoke to the consciousness of the sources 



YALISNERTA. 


119 


it -could supply for weal or for woe. To dart 
after the many bright things which inhabited the 
water, appeared to afford her infinite delight ; but 
after catching and stroking them for a moment 
she invariably lot them go, telling* them they 
should not be less happy and free, because it was 
permitted to her for a time to enjoy herself with 
them in their own domain. They soon seemed 
to know her, and even to enter into her sport, 
now lingering ff>r a time to draw her on, and 
anon darting off with a speed which defied her 
pursuit. A favourite variation of her play was 
to get upon one of the pointed petals of her 
flower, and falling from it backwards into the 
water, go floating on wijh Jier uyturned smiling 
face, and her wet hair spread out upon the water, 
or streaming behind her like a knot o? golden 
serpents. Her chief amusement of all, however, 
appeared to consist in diving about and beneath 
her friend, and reappearing suddenly ahove^th^ 
water, before or behind her, now on this side 
and then on that. To wring from Sundew an in- 
voluntary exclamation of surprise, was an exqui- 
site enjoyment that cve» incited her to*rencwed 
and more vigorous exertions. 

When these pastimes had been continued long 
enough to become fatiguing, Neria returned, her 
gay spirits still all in a flutter, to her boat, and 
having adjusted her tunic and scarf, which the 
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drops of water appeared to fall off and leave as 
dry and spotless as before, she leant over the 
side of the flower to wring her golden hair. 
Suddenly, and when the work was only half 
complete, she clasped her hands, and letting fall 
an exclamation of admiration and delight, re- 
mained transfixed, gazing down into the water 
as one in the contemplation of an ecstatic vision. 
In vain Sundew pressed her with questions as 
to the nature of the object whidh engrossed her ; 
she remained deaf and bJindV) everything which 
addressed her from another quarter than the crystal 
depth, and Willy-nilly, overcome with surprise and 
curiosity, pressed her light bark to her side, and 
pushing her a\yay witli.a playful gesture, peered 
down into the transparent water from the same 
point. 

Scarcely had she done so when she fell back 
into her vessel, a deadly paleness overspreading 
her face, and Nuria, still intent but upon one sole 
object in the whole wide world, resumed her con- 
templations, without regarding her friend. It was 
only when this last placed a trembling hand upon 
her arm,* that she looked up. A moment had 
wrought upon her face a change, marked enough 
to have been the work of years, but very unlike 
it in character. Time was never yet known to 
write upon perishable material an inscription 
so sweet, so gentle, and touching. The smiles 
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were gone from tlie loverly lip, but a happiness 
most strange, deep, and exquisite was unfolded 
in their [dace. She looked full at Sundew 
without regarding her, for her vision appeared to 
have absorbed, so to say, some behoved object, 
which it took with it and fed upon wherever it 
rested. 

“ Come away, Xeria ! ” cried Sundew in an 
accent of terror, “ come away, or you are lost. 
I have heard of &>mc strange peril which besets the 
daughters of your •house ; my mother could tell 
you more, — all kno\^ it though it is rarely 
talked of; — who could have dreamed that you 
should have fallen into it now ! ” 

“ Did you see him ?” nyinnured Xeria, — “lie 
is so beautiful.” 

Ah, she is lost already ! ” exclaimed Sundew. 
“ Turn away, do not look — never think upon him 
mom He may be beautiful — he might be gifted 

creature never yet was gifted, — but I know 
'that he is not for you. Do not ask me: I cbulcl 
not if I would, tyll you all, — it is a mysterious 
fate which is beckoning you, Xeria. Look 
around, — do as I do, syiile on many, o» love only 
one, — but let it not be him, if you value his peace 
or your own ! ” The terror of her friend com- 
municated itself, though slowly, to Xeria, and she 
clung to her as though she would implore her to 
save her from herself. 
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“ Go to your mother/’ continued Sundew im- 
ploringly, “ she alone can save you : go to her 
and tell her all, and she will counsel and advise 
you, as*' I, in my inexperience, Ifcnow not how to 
do.” Xeria,*trembling, promised iodo as she was 
desired, and only prayed for a little more time, in 
which, by communion with herself, she might 
recover from the turmoil of her spirits, and gain 
more strength ; and added that to this end she 
should wish to be left alone. ©n this Sundew 
kissed her tenderly, and connnending her to all 
good spirits, withdrew; and notwithstanding that 
she had done so with some show of reluctance, 
she experienced a grateful sense of ease and 
serenity, as soon as dig had turned her back 
upon a spot, which, associated with a mysterious 
and only half-comprehended calamity, bad become 
so terrible to her idea. She turned repeatedly 
to look after Xeria, and felt satisfied to find her 
each time lying in the same position in which 
6he had left her, extended in her floating vessel 
and gazing up into the cloudlets sky. And still 
so long as there was any hope that the breezes 
should convey the sound to her car, Sundew 
called to her friend, repeating the admonition 
louder and louder as the distance increased 
between them, “ Go to your mother ! go to your 
mother ! ” 
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C1IAP. VI. 

V As a wild Ynaiden, with love-drinking eves. 

Sees in sweet dreams ;? beaming youth of glory, 

And wake> to weej», and ever alter Mghs 
For that bright vision, .... 

Kv'n so, alas ! is my life’s passion story.' ” 

AUxawIcr Smith. 

Notwithstanding the warnings of Sundew, 
Nona, while she fully purported to profit in time 
by the friendly counsels of her late companion, 
preferred remaining for the moment alone. So 
strange to her was ^tl^e new animus which 
pervaded every pulse of her being, fraught sud- 
denly with so deep a meaning appeared* the many 
voices of nature which whispered around her, so 
different from what it had lately been seemed 
the whole earnest life within her and without, that 
she required some period of retirement within lie r 
own heart, in wlfnjh she might become acquainted, 
and, so to speak, at home , with her altered self. 

Freed from the contagion of Sundew ’s terror, 
the emotion which was stirring within her soon 
conquered her momentary panic, and re-asserted 
its sway ; while the memory of all she had heard 
concerning the mysterious doom which threatened 
both herself, and the being whose impress had 
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stamped itself so profoundly on her sensitive 
heart, added a wild charm to all she experienced, 
and gave to the fond feelings with which she 
dwelt Ifock upon that interchange of glances, the 
ineffable sweetness which attends *upon stolen, 
delights. 

If all the other objects in nature looked grand 
and vast as they loomed in the increased propor- 
tions I have before attempted to describe, how 
large and far away looked the* blue vault of 
heaven to which Neria raised Ifis eyes, as if there 
she saw the fittest symbol of that unfathomable 
love, she believed she had read in those of 
her adored. As she dwelt upon this idea, every 
happy suggestion, eveiy sweet hope, all things 
beautiful and true with which she was acquainted, 
formed arotind it as its fitting centre, and gathered 
from the association a charm, which now to be 
dispossessed of, would have caused each to fall flat 
and profitless into its place, to he shunned or dis- 
regarded for ever after. 

The vibrations of her former fear were still too 
keenly felt by the little flower-spirit to admit of 
her seeking the beloved injage again ; and indeed 
the impression made by it on her soft heart 
was still so very vivid, as scarcely to require such 
a renewal. So she reclined quite motionless and 
outwardly still, in her fairy boat, while every 
thing around seemed to be doing homage to her 
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mood, in sighs, and murmurs, and songs of love. 
And if her pulses throbbed not so evenly as they 
had done, and if she was sensible of a troyjde be- 
fore unknown, was she not more blest in her un- 
satisfied yearnings than in all the aimless fulfil- 
ments which had preceded them ? 

1 know not what measure of time may have 
passed while \eria was thus absorbed in sensations 
which in one le.-s inexperienced in all sorrow, 
iniidit have taken a sadder tone from the eircum- 
stances which had guiiejiofore ; I only remember 
that when 1 turned my eves from the lovely ap- 
parition stretched in a sort of* passive ecstasy over 
the unfolded leaves of her flower, I perceived that 
the sun was making some progress towards noon, 
and threw down the chequered shade of the giant 
chestnut leaves, upon the water near the spot on 
which she reclined. It was the sight, of these 
enormous shadows which awakened in me a mo- 
mentary curiosity as to the objects which proj ^' A 
them, and in order to gratify it, I cast my eyes up 
at the leviathan branches : it would be difficult to 
describe the emotion with which I remarked that 
one of the leaves whkli hung out far over the 
lake had become faded, and rustled in the breath 
of the light summer breeze with a tremulous 
motion, as if its tenure on the* bough were inse- 
cure. A terrible apprehension overcame me as I 
carried a rapid glance down in a perpendicular line 
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from the leaf to the water beneath it, — that glance 
lead me precisely to the spot, at which Neria in 
her floating bower, was reposing upon the bosom of 
the lake. 

If this leaf, this knotted framework of suc- 
culent wood, and tissue pf fibre and pulp, should 
become detached, and overwhelm her where she 
rested, — not perhaps causing her instant death, 
but shutting her out in a grim cell, from the light 
of day in which she so innocently* rejoiced, — how 
terrible would be her dooy ! \ was impotent to 

avert a calamity, the bare apprehension of which 
filled me with dread, for the leaf was far beyond 
iny reach, and possibly as much too unwieldy for 
my management*; so t endeavoured to dismiss 
from my mind the fearful thought, reflecting that 
there was but little wind astir, and that in 
the event of the dreaded object falling down from 
its high place, there were many chances which 
Height operate to direct its course otherwise than 
to that spot which had become to me the centre of 
so absorbing an interest. 

Still uneasy in spite of my reasonings, I looked 
again upofl my lovely spirit. She had risen from 
her recumbent attitude, and looking wistfully 
around, was resolving within herself to do at last 
what it had perhaps been better she had performed 
at first. She was gazing askance at her mother, 
who sat at some distance with her back towards 
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her, and was mustering all her courage for 
the interview she had promised to seek. 

As she stood thus a sudden impulse overcame 

her ; now that she was so soon to hear the fiat 

from the maternal lips, her sanguine* hopes grew 

somewhat paler than they had been, and she feared 

even that a ban might be placed for ever on 

all further intercourse between herself and the 

being already so adored. She trembled at the 

thought of bursting the constraints of duty, 

she trembled still more at what might be the al- 
^ . . 

ternative ; and thus torn with conflicting feelings, 
she yielded to the strongest, as nature taught her, — 
knelt down, and with her loving soul swimming in 
her eyes, gazed once mon* tkrough # the transparent 
depths of the lake at the haunting image which 
lurked beneath it. It was a long, long look that she 
took this time ; Sundew, her mother, none were 
near, to spoil the sweetness of her draught of hap- 
piness, by mingling with it suggestions of do\ih f * 
and fear ; there was only the voice of wilful 
nature crying aloudin her heart, Look long, look 
lovingly, this look may be thy last ! Only from 
heaven can come a joy Kke this : what # am I — 
a poor flower — that I should resist it ! ” So she 
gazed and gazed, and if prudence were heard at 
all, she was able to silence it with the assurance, 
that she was only dutifully looking the last fare- 
well, which the sternest of monitors would 
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acknowledge to be clue from her, though all 
the time the glad tumult of the little heart which 
throbbed beneath her snowy tunic, gave too em- 
phatic a denial to the assertion. And all the time, 
too, the leaf on the bough trembled more and 
more in the light brecze # ; but I tried to silence my 
fqtu's, and believe that the words of Sundew had 
given rise to needless forebodings. 

After a score of these sweet farewells, every* 
one of which she had vowed to herself should be 
the last, the little maid tore herself away, and 
freshly armed with the courage of a love which 
she now felt fully assured, could not be otherwise 
than victorious over all obstacles, she bore away 
her beating heayt i:Uo«tli£ presence of her mother. 

The grand old lady was alone, as indeed she 
was always, except on the occasion of a lew visits 
of cereiribny made her by her neighbours, and 
rarely returned by her. For all companionship 
sought the .memory, of some great, deep 
sorrow of her youth ; with this she .-ate ever 
IXL silent converse, and it imparted a sternness 
to her ordinary manner, and threw a gloom 
u$on alt which surrounded her, which caused 
her society in time to be as little sought for 
)by others, as theirs since the period of her mourn- 
ing, had been cultivated by her. A heavy 
shadow brooded over that part of the lake where 
the lady had fixed her abode ; the brighfesV 
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sunlight failed to penetrate it, and the darkness 
seemed even to deepen about the form of the 
widow, as she sate lonely and silent apart, when 
all others were busy and gay. 

It was into this lugubrious presence* that Neria 
canje with the fresh young Jiopes she had brought 
w^ith her from brighter scenes, and which seemed 
at once to contract, and fade, before the ungenial 
influence of the present one. As she stood 
trembling and hesitating, seeking in vain for some 
artless pi i him* with winch to open the communica- 
tion si ic laid come hither to make, her mother 
perceived her, and looking full into her face with 
her calm passionless gaze, demanded what it was 
that she wanted. 

The -’-poet of the lady’s face, and the tone of 
her v :tv as she said this, were so little reassuring, 
that our poor little spirit lelt it more than ever 
difficult to begin ; but tearing to awaken her dis- 
pleasure if she remained silent, she faltered some 
word* in the client that she had been bidden by 
Sundew to crave the benefit of he* experience on 
a grave matter ; and paused in the hope of being 
questioned further. 

It was at this moment that the mother of 
Kerin, turning her eyes upon her for the second 
time in their interview, caught sight of the tresses 
of yellow hair, which, not yet dry from her bath 
iu the lake, enfolded the graceful limbs of the 
K 
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younger spirit with their damp flakes. A look of 
sudden and vehement feeling, replaced the wonted 
calm of her face, as she sprung towards her, and 
graspnig a handful of the wet Iocijp,the better to 
assure herself of their condition t ^Jkclahned, in a 
voice almost suffocated by her cmotfoyl, — 

“ Unhappy child ! victim like ypij* ; mother of a 
fatal destiny, — you have no need to tell me more ; 

I know all, all, — you are lost beyond hope, -and 
beyond redemption ! ” The widow fell back into 
her place within the shrivelled and semi-trans- 
parent leaves of the flower, which closed around 
her as a curtain, and a torrent of tears, the first 
she had shed for long, refreshed the memory of a 
sorrow which was nevcj; absent from her heart. 

It may appear strange that there was so little of 
sympathy between this mother and child, more 
especially when the fate which the former predicted 
for the latter, so nearly resembled her own in its 
sadder features. But thus it was : I mention only 

* Ci . *’ 

tnc fact as it presented itself to my perceptions, 
and do not seek to explain it- The mother, as she 
sat weeping her passionate tears over the sacred 
sorrow "which the misfortune of her child had re- 
vived, saw herself young, fair, happy, and beloved 
once more ; and while she lingered with fond regret 
over all those features of her own case whiclvthat 
of Neria recalled, harshly blamed her in her heart 
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for yielding to influences which she herself had 
been unable to resist. 

Neria, on her part stood aloof, and weeping her 
separate tear^tvhich, in spite of the gentleness of 
her nature, as little reference td that secret 
grief whiftfa- fee mother raised up, rather as a 
barrier than.. a point of contact between the two, 
as the sorrow of the widow had with her’s. And 
thus these two fond, earnest, hearts remained, — 
nearby nature and by circumstance, — but strange- 
ly separated for evei* 

The elder spirit was the first to speak. 

“ Nuria, did he see? or was the fault yours 
only, which would have tempted him to his ruin 
and your own? ” # 

w Mother, he saw me,” replied Neria througd 
her fast falling tears ; amj she trembled more 
violently than before, at what appeared to her to 
be the occult penetration of the widow. 

“ It is worse then even tlnyi I feared,” re- 
turned the latter; ‘‘there is only one hope that 
remains to you. listen to me, child, weakling ! 
and blindly obey me in all things: do this, and it 
may be you are not even ^ct wholly lost, *-re fuse, 
and the result will be a sorrow, which at present 
you are too young, too careless, and too heedless, 
even to conceive the depth of.” Neria did not 
speak, only her sobs were more audible than 
before. She felt not less guilty than miserable. 
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as she stood there cowering beneath the accusation 
of some unimaginable transgression, her face 
cove^cd^up in her small outspread hands, and duly 
her pretty crown, from which her golden hair 
radiated bice the beams of a star, bowed down to 
meet the cold glance o f her mother. The widow 
continued : 

k * You must banish him — whom to think of 
would be ruin worse than death — from your 
thoughts as from your heart, — you must never 
recur to his idea. This is the first of the com- 

r 

mauds I lay upon you, and the sum of all the 
rest. You must employ yourself in a perpetual 
round of the light and pleasant toils allotted to our 
race, and cultivate in*ywur intervals of leisure the 
society of the careless and light-hearted creatures, 
— the summer friends, — who gladly enough in 
your life’s merry morning, will respond to your 
most casual appeal. In the meantime, return to 
> ti^e brighter influences which you left when 
you came here, — for this retirement supplies not, 
as I have well proved, tho incitements which 
might lead you t<> forget, — and I will seek among 
my ancient friends, some? one with whom you may 
safely dwell until your season of danger is passed. 
Before this can he arranged I will send your 
friend Sundew to hear you company,- she is gay 
and cheerful, and not quite without, discretion; 
and later perhaps you may find an inducement to 
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lay aside your folly, more pote nt than the sug 
gestions of friendship, or maternal regard.” 

As the pale spirit of the faded flower concluded 
this sentence, she approached her sorrow ftfi child, 
and pressing a •cold kiss on her brow* waved an 
intimation that, she might depart, and prepared 
herself to move slowly awav, on her self-imposed 
mission in the opposite direction. 

Neria turned from the shadowy spot in ready 
obedience to her mother's gesture, and sought 
that from which she # had come but a few moments 
before, filled with the love and hope which she 
believed was to have moulded everything to her 
will. How she reached the scene of her brief 
life’s most welcome experiences, she never could 
have told. jScar by as it was, an existence of 
sorrow seemed to have passed over her in the 
interval : all the incidents that had occurred since 
the first fatal discovery of that other life which 
seemed necessary to the completion of her own, 
adjusted itself to her perceptions like forms re- 
solved out of vapopr, mingling confusedly, and 
returning to it again, being strangely compounded 
of cestaev, doubt, and terror. Her simpl&fnculties 
fWere bewildered and paralysed, something threat- 
ened her, — was it true that it also threatened 
him ? Tn her nameless fear, the petals of her 
flower raised themselves instinctively from the 
water, and contracted around the shrinking form 
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of the pale spirit they enshrined. She would 
have dropped down in their midst, and have hid 
herself in their friendly shelter from an existence 
which was not such as she had dreamed, but 
there were duties she would sett forego, and a 
passive strength in the little spiVif which made it 
impossible to her to quit her post. The fairy 
thing over which she had been appointed the 
guardian, was as a minute link in the complicated 
chain of the universe, and would never be want- 
ing through sin of hers while aught remained to 
the fulfilment of its destiny. 

It is true there was no new cause for her fears: 
her mother had only confirmed that which Sundew 
had told her already, but she had confirmed it in 
a manner which carried with it a dreadful assur- 
ance. Neither had done more than hint at a 
calamity, which must follow her further converse 
with her beloved; the one possibly because she 
was unacquainted with its nature, the other from 
a deficiency of confidence in her youth. To 
grope her way all unaided and in darkness, through 
this labyrinth of doubt was impossible to Xeria, 
to whom thought appeared only to be accorded 
when it was at once to put on visibility in action ; 
a sense of some inexplicable weight, which, 
falling down upon her in the moment of her 
souls gladdest expansion, had crushed and was 
pressing out its life, was all of which she was 



VALTSNERIA. 


135 


conscious, as she threw herself down in her flowery 
boat, and covered her tearful eyes to shut out the 
light of the sun. 

Must I confess it ? The whole tiftic that 
Ncria had bec« cowering and weeping before the 
stern face of her mother, her timid heart suffering 
all the dread aud anguish of which it was capable, 
a feeling of satisfaction was in operation in my 
own mind, consoling me for much that I ex- 
perienced in genuine sympathy with her. Let 
those who look ov£r these pages consult for a 
moment their own hearts, and they will probably 
find there how small is the amount of acknow- 
ledgment rendered by them to the saddest 
inward experiences of thyir .friends, in proportion 
to that which they accord to their physical 
sufferings, and feel small surprise that asT marked 
the increasing vibration of the mighty leaf which 
overhung the spot she had quitted, I rejoiced 
that she was away from its vicinity, — no matter 
on what errand of despair. My chief hope lay in 
the possibility of # its becoming detached, and 
falling down in her absence ; but there was not so 
much as a breath of win*! to complete the work 
which various delicate operations of nature, and 
the incumbent weight of the object itself, were 
combining slowly to effect, and thus my anxiety 
was destined to be renewed with tenfold poig- 
nancy on her return. 
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Poor sad little Nona, exhausted with the strife 
of her heart, and unconscious of any other danger 
than that coveted and mysterious one from 
whicTi the belief that she was shortly to be re- 
moved for 'ever by her mother, constituted her 
heaviest grief, lay silently extended in the flower, 
which rooked gently to and fro upon the bosom 
of the lake, as if it knew, and would fain case, her 
sorrow. A ’sweet and penetrating perfume, ex- 
haled by the sun now in its zenith, rose up about 
her, and acting upon her sfenses as a narcotic, 
stilled her into sleep ami sweet forgetfulness of 
her woes. With her flushed check, and the tears 
which stole through her fingers, she looked as 
innocent and as profoundly sad as a child, who 
has dropped asleep weeping, and having no ex • 
pcrience of the laws of mutability and forget- 
fulness, of change and reproduction, which govern 
the world and the nature of which wc are a part, 
^dreams that its awakening will he in unabated 
sorrow, and its grief have no end. 

I was aroused from these contemplations by the 
quick passage of some animal through what ap- 
peared t(5 be the jungle #ra<s at my side. It flew, 
with the speed almost of thought, up the vast 
trunk of the tree, and into its huge spreading 
arms. I was startled for the moment out of all 
self-possession, and in the confusion of ideas which 
so many strange sights had induced, it seemed to 
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me that the animal must be one of those ante- 
diluvian monsters common to the earlier phases 
of our planet; though at the same time its 
activity, so marvellous in a creatui* of its 
mammoth proportions, struck me 5 s ill agree- 
ing with the rude and simple organisms of 
primeval creation. I watched the animal with 
some interest, and what is strange, without a 
thought of fear, as it sported in th<? branches of 
the tree, or, with its large brush-like tail turned 
over towards its hcjfd, shook its black muzzle with 
a movement rapid and Knowing as that of a bird, 
and rubbed it heartily with its paws. These 
movements, which would have been perfectly ap- 
propriate in one of the syiallcr species of monkeys, 
affected me as so irresistibly droll in this monster, 
that I was on tlu* point of giving wav to a smlden 
fit of laughter, when a frightful thought flashed 
upon my mind, diverting the current of my ideas 
on the instant. Too terrified iij the first moments 
of apprehension, to turn my eyes upon the little 
flower-spirit, I looked for the withered leaf where 
it hung when I had seen it last on the hough. 
The creature in some 0114; of its rapid motions had 
shaken the branch to which the slighest ligament 
had attached it, — it was gone, its five spreading 
fingers were contracted as it lay a compact and 
impenetrable dome upon the water, — it had 
alighted, and was covering the spot where she had 
been ! 
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I will not dwell upon what I experienced upon 
making this discovery: my feelings were so painful 
as to make any recurrence to them unpleasing. 
The worst of w hat I had dreaded had come to pass, 
and I accused myself bitterly lbr having suifered 
my watchful gaze, all powerless as it might have 
been to avert the misfortune, to have been turned 
away from her for a moment, hut regret and 
reproaches came all too late; Xcria was there, 
in the gentle sleep from which the leaf in its soft 
transit through the air would probably have failed 
to awaken her, shut out for ever from the light of 
the sun, and cut off from all intercourse with her 
kind. 

Ignorant of the law* w^hieh directed her being, 
I knew not that this harrier to the free trans- 
mission of light, and obstacle to the changeful 
breezes, might not prove to her a lingering and 
horrible death, — a fate whose only alternative 
appeared to be a Ijving tomb. I tilt that I could 
have sought over the world for some means to 
give her aid, but I was incapable of rising or 
moving from the spot, and my wildest accents 
transmitted no sound. *1 was at length quite 
wearied with my vain efforts and sorrowful con- 
jectures ; one thing only was certain, — the un- 
happy Xcria was there, without hope, — alone, 
buried with her early griefs beneath that all-ob- 
scuring canopy. 
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chap. vir. 

“ T iiuvit y« t siw man 

II«»w wi^v. how nohlr, vouiiL r , <<r fairly feature*!. 

Hut slu* would ‘.pell him l»:uk\\;ir*K 

+ * + * * 

If it prove so, then lnviiijr <:*>*•< hy Imps ; 

Some ('upids kill with urruws ><>me hy traps.’* 

Much Ado about \othin(j. 

I have said that 1 would not dwell upon my 
feelings, nor will I ; and equally unable should I 
he to explain, if it were my wish, how, or in what 
order, the knowledge of the other incidents which 
must have been passing* during jhe time I was 
occupied with the fated Neria, was brought to 
my perceptions. Whether the state into which 
I had pas.^cd had endowed me with a limited kind 
of omniscience, so that while opposite events were 
enacting, 1 was present at eaeluin one half of my* 
thought, or whether I received them at second- 
hand from the spirits of the flowers with such 
graphic details as led me to adopt the impressions 
made on their senses as* my own, I cartnot say ; 
all that my readers must expect to hear from me, 
is the relation of the circumstances as they oc- 
curred, to the best of my showing. 

When Sundew left Neria after her first fatal 
interview with the mysterious hero of the lake, 
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she hastened at once to her motlier, to gather from 
her lips a confirmation — she feared it would not 
be a refutation — of the vague whispers which 
attached 'such cala nitons consequences to the 
loves of the daughters of the stock of Valisneria 
with their kinsmen of the stream. She had little 
hope of finding the dame at home, but thought 
that a troop of little mischievous aspirants, her 
brothers and sisters, might he able to inform her 
of the whereabouts of their common parent. 
Contrary to her expectations, she discovered 
Zobeide in their midst, setting her household, 
which was in a continual state of disturbance 
from the struggles of a young, growing family, 
in order. Indeed, a rmqtahle fact of which I 
became cognisant during my observations in this 
new world, was, that however much given some 
elder members of t lie community might be to 
busy themselves with the affair- of their neigh- 
bours, there were ,nonc who carried this friendly 
solicitude so far as to forget their own. Zobeide 
whom we now see fluttering, about, giving a 
touch here, dealing a blow there, and bringing all 
into order with a surprising activity, was a di- 
minutive creature, dark like her daughter, and 
having perhaps been handsome like her in her 
youth, but being up to this time unfortunately 
not in the least fndrd, though very shrunken and 
withered y her piercing bead-like black ejes, and 
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the jetty hair which encompassed her little spare 
face, imparted to her an appearance which I can 
only describe as “ uncanny.” But as in tliji the 
busy little body was nothing to blanif, nature 
and not art* having retained for her service 
in age the black tresses which had been becoming 
in youth, I strove to overcome the disadvan- 
tageous impression which these ill-assorted at- 
tributes had made upon me. She was certainly 
very small in comparison with her daughter, who 
was tall and as pliant as a young osier twig; and 
this disparity in their proportions, together with 
some little peculiarities in the temper of the 
ladies, had given occasion to a facetious courtier 
of Bobadil the Bee-king* whose ojvn wits were all 
but addled with the heaviness of his patron, to 
say that she “ put him in mind of an ant that had 
sat upon a hornet's egg.*' 

When Zoheide had done with her housewifely 
cares, and \\a>; ready to listen* to the questions, 
with which Sundew was plying her, she became 
all interest and attention in her turn, repeatedly 
throwing up her hands, and uttering ejaculations 
of consternation and surprise; notwithstanding 
all which demonstrations, I am afraid she had 
very little real sympathy in that impending 
misfortune to the fair Ncria of which she ai once 
confirmed her daughters apprehensions, hut re* 
garded it rather as a pleasant piece of scandal 
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which had been thrown on the market just as it 
was getting; flat. She offered, however, not the 
slightest opposition to Sundew’s suggestion that 
she should proceed at once to Korin’s mother, and 
acquaint her with what had tranSpitVid more fully 
than her daughter might find cawrage to do; and 
Sundew, feeling a little fluttered and out of spirits 
at what had happened, and uneasy concerning 
what was to follow, was glad to keep her lo- 
quacious parent company, for a portion of the way. 

In the course of their progress, they had to 
pass by the summer residence of Bobadil, and 
Zobeide, whose talkativeness and lively spirits 
made her something of a favourite with this 
distinguished iiylividuM, paused for a moment to 
exchange a bustling greeting, in return fur the 
yawning recognition she received. Having ut- 
tered the salutations proper to meeting, and 
parting, almost in the same breath, Zobeide was 
ohurrying on, when she found the impulse to 
impart to Bobadil the nature of the .service on 
which she was bent, too strong for her, and 
returned, but refused to enter into anv arrange- 
ment for remaining, declaring that *• when not sit- 
ting she was flitting.” In the meanwhile, however, 
she found ample time to confide to the late suitor 
of Xeria all that she had just heard concerning 
the indiscreet conduct of that unhappy little 
maiden; and although the facts as she iiad <r a . 
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theml them were sufficiently meagre, they had 
by this time received amplifications, and been 
made the subject of inferences, in the Jhusy 
laboratory of the lady’s understanding, Miich en- 
abled her to •present them in a very acceptable 
form for the delectation of her phlegmatic auditor. 
Bobadil, who -it might have been thought by 
Zoheidc, would feel himself nearly concerned in 
her relation, heard it, as he did most things, com- 
pletely unmoved. The grand old world airs of 
Nona's mother lm?l made an improsion on him 
not soon to be forgotten, and above all things 
never to be renewed. For one disagreeable 
moment of bis life, he had dropped down from 
the pedestal on which •he* place*! himself to re- 
ceive the homage of the world; but no sooner had 
lie picked hiniseli up and reinstated him-elf, than 
he resolved ne\cr again to venture into the 
presence in which this mischance had occurred, 
or to entertain, on any terms,* that matrimonial" 
negotiation which the stately old lady had faifbd 
to conclude at th« time. lie took to the story 
very kindly as an idle piece of gossip, which he 
embraced the opportunity of letting* Zoheidc 
know, in no way concerned himself; and hating 
received this testimony - which some m crci pro- 
jects of her own rendered very satisfactory to 
her feelings, — the little body tore herself away, 
to hurry breathless after a friend who was pro- 
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ceding her in the direction site had to take, and to 
whom she doubted not her ability to make the nar- 
nitift^ equally acceptable as it had to Dobadil. 

AY hen* Sundew had followed her pother into 
the abode of the Dee-king, the had replied to his 
Paslui-like wave of the hand with an almost 
imperceptible inclination of the head, from which 
she recovered her former erect position with a 
saucy toss, as she passed on to busy herself in 
examining his belongings, intending to let him 
know that she found them greatly more interest- 
ing than their possessor. She caught his fi?h, 
and letting all the water drain away from them, 
amused herself with their gasping struggles; she 
entrapped the unwary little flies, and held their 
feet while they flapped their useless wings, or as 
an agreeable variation of the entertainment, 
suffered them to release a leg at a time, which, in 
order to secure a purchase for future endeavours, 

4 always equally promising, equally vain, — they 
li^ver failed to plant again upon the fatal hold, 
from which they had freed* it hut a moment 
before. All the wanton mischief of her nature, 
appeared c to be running; riot at this time, and it was 
a fortunate moment for the flies and fishes, though 
an ill one for Dobadil, when the sudden cessation 
of Zobeide’s glib tongue, caused her daughter 
to surmise that she had gone upon her way, and 
induced to return to her host in quest of her. 
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Willy-nilly was looking as wicked and danger- 
ous as the indulgence of her naughty propensities 
could not fail t<0> make her, when she presented 
herself before the Bee-king; and appeated half 
proud, and half shy, as she glanced at the many 
additional objects which she had taken as tribute 
from the things she had tormented, and strung 
about her person. 

At this juncture Zobeide had almost overtaken 
the friend whose apparition had led to her abrupt 
departure, and Sum few was therefore left alone 
with Bobadil, without her mothers, not, it must 
be admitted, very watchful protection. She uttered 
a little scream when idle saw the position of affairs, 
but did not appear lmiuh eurpri^pd or annoyed 
notwithstanding. 

“ Little madam Zobeide is gone, Sundew,” 
observed Bobadil, with the ill-breeding for which 
he was remarkable ; “ are you afraid to be left 
here with me?'’ 

“With you?” repeated Willy-nilly, as if she 
would have withered the very idea, if scorn 
could have done it, “ no ! you are too old for any 
one to be afraid of.” 

“Too old?” said the Bee-king reddening, or 
rather becoming dusky, with anger, “for what 
age do you take me, mistress Willy-nilly ?” 

“ Impossible to say,” replied the provoking 
sprite, as she dropped down by his side apparently 
L 
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quite overcome by the problem; “ I can never 
guess people’s hours after thirty-six, — at that 
tinq£ they just double my own, and I should 
think nGthing, further ought to be expected of me 
with regard to them.” 

Sundew had often been very kind to Bobadil 
when dazzled, as we have seen, by his wide-spread 
reputation ; but he never felt so much for her as he 
did at this moment, when he looked at her with eye9 
from which the mist had fallen, thought her the 
finest flower he had ever seen — and hated her. 
He would have given half that he possessed for 
something very pungent, very withering and over- 
awing to say to this handsome minx, so imperti- 
nently young; , but vs nothing which could be 
rendered articulately would come to his aid, he 
was obliged to content himself with humming, or I 
should rather say whistling, a fragment of a tune, 
in a manner which reflected as little credit on his 
musical taste as his politeness, with stretching and 
crossing his legs, throwing himself back nearly at 
full length in his boat, taking an observation of 
the sun with a view to determining the time of 
day, and performing divers other pieces of panto- 
mime, not less eminently calculated to remind her 
of the very superior spirit, and fine gentleman 
that he was. 

Willy-nilly put her hands to her ears. 

“ Do stop, I beseech you,” she cried laughing, 
“ or we shall have all the frogs on the lake 
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coming hither to fraternise with us. I will 
pass over the ungraciousness of whistling, or what- 
ever you may call it, at all in my presence, 
though I should have thought some of your more 
accomplished friends might have taught you it 
was not exactly the fittest entertainment for a 
lady; — whistle an it please you until you be 
breathless, — you are looking quite apoplectic 
already, — only don’t wander off into a major 
key # , I never could (jndure it, — and at the first 
flat note I am gone!” 

“ So the creatures who wait upon, and gather 
up my nods, might have taught me a better way 
to conduct myself?” retorted Bobadil, who al- 
most blinded with rage, Tvas more? really awake 
than he had found himself for many a cfciy; 
remember the time when you, my lady Willy-nilly, 
did not think it beneath your pretensions to be 
polite ! ” 

Sundew said that she had rfot in the least 
changed her opinion in this respect, — that she 
thought politeness w&s becoming in the greatest, 
as it conferred a charm on the humblest of flowers, 
— -"but, ’’continued she* “your music would 
really make me nervous. Excuses monsieur , — 

* place aux dames.” 

* It h 03 been frequently remarked that the music of nature, 
— the song of birds, the murmurs of a brook, the voices of the 
winds and the waves, — is all in the minor key. 

L 2 
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I cannot truly say that she uttered the last 
words in French, — I believe indeed she gave 
th&u in that soft vernacular of her own, which was 
intelligible to me at the time, but I know that 
it was with an accent of carelesS iitfpcrtinence, 
which would be left unsuggested in English. As 
she pronounced them she stretched Gift two fairy 
feet, and placing them on the edge of Bobndil’s 
flower, where his own ungainly extremities were 
reposing themselves, drew it towards her with a 
petulant movement, and looked even more com- 
pletely at her case than before. As, though arch 
and mischievous, there was nothing which could 
be called forbidding in her aspect, the Bee-king 
began to recover his temper, and with the un- 
usual glow of animation which had followed its 
loss, to feel amused at the spirit, and courage, 
with which she ventured to play with so great a 
vegetable as himself. 

“ A fine danec you must lead those foplings,” 
he said chuckling, — “ those foplings who will 
follow wherever you lead, and sigh and whine till 
you have thrown them a saucy w r ord. But too 
bad, ho ! ho ! too bad, too bad, — I am afraid you 
are a wicked deceiver ! ” 

“ Ah ! you lords of the lake,” rejoined Sundew, 
shrugging her shoulders, “you would deny us 
poor maidens, who have no means of making a 
choice , the privilege even of selection ! If it were 
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permitted to us — as it is not — to turn our eyes 
round, and fixing them on the best and bravest, 
to walk straight up to him and ticket him asAhe 
happy flower, there would be no need of all the 
little crooked devices upon which, in # the present 
state of affairs, we are thrown back. Listen to 
me, Bobadil ; see here, — a scion of some one of 
our numerous families of the lake passes this way, 
he sees that I am — that I am not — spare my 
modesty ! — that I am in fact what you behold ; — 
he gets an introduction to my mother perhaps, and 
pays his court to me. tie speaks on indifferent 
subjects, and I hear that he has a voice like a 
cuckoo in June ! I hope that the impression may 
wear off by and by, anc^ resolve to give him the 
benefit of time. “ If called upon to suppljr^iji. 
answer at the moment, verbal or inductive, that 
answer must be c No ! ' but I think he would wish 
to be allowed to stand his trial, and I examine his 
case with all the interest it merits, and the candour 
of a judge who would not be sorry to give the 
verdict in his favour. Is it not, thus far, all as 
it should be ? Can anything be more fair — more 
kind?” 

“Excellent!” cried Bobadil, almost clapping 
his hands in his glee, “ go on, — it is better to 
hear you than to drink green tea ! ” 

“He talks of love,” pursued Sundew, not heeding 
the compliment, “ and I find that his voice sounds 
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more broken than before; I am sorry for him, 
but my decision is made, — I cannot buy tqs.hap- 
pii^ss with my own, I keep the. evil sj|!t£nce 
from hijn as long as I am able, t*- I smile and 
sigh and am as good to him as before ; and again 
I ask of you, what were it possible for me to do 
more ? ” 

Sundew was as grave in all this as if she 
had really been the judge to which she had likened 
herself, but Bobadil persisted in taking her words 
as the best joke he had ever heard, and was laugh- 
ing until the tears ran ddwn his cheeks. 

While hesitating to dismiss this unlucky can- 
didate,” continued Sundew, still unmoved, “another 
one appears on the $pene. He is as little my 
iilyyce as the first, — but chance and not choice 
presides in these matters. He has lint white 
hair, which stands off from his head like the crown 
of a dandelion, and his eyes, which are equally 
given to radiate in opposite directions, are tinged 
with the colour which should have settled in his 
cheeks and lips. He strongly reminds me of a 
white mouse, and when I tell my mother so, she 
flays thatr he has a fine character for picking up 
the crumbs, which would be necessary for our 
future housekeeping. It is wrong to be the slave 
of appearances, — I am a dutiful daughter, and of 
an open and unreserved disposition. I talk with 
him, dance with him, and allow him the benefit 
of the same opportunities as # the other; but the 
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twist in his eyes is intermittent, — it comes and 
goes, and strikes me at each time of its reappearance 
with Hfcesh disgust, — it is generally worst at the 
moments when he is most desirous of pleasing: — 
his failure is more signal then that <5f his rival. 
I could multiply examples without end, but the 
two I have given will suffice. Is it my fault that 
the one has failed to render me insensible to his 
cracked voice, and the other to his crooked eyes?” 

“ Unquestionably not ! ” cried Bobadil in high 
glee, “ vain fops arftl fools they are all of them. 
But does it never happen that there turns up one 
among all your admirers without such disquali- 
fying attributes as you describe ? I am afraid, 
mistress Willy-nilly, th^t though^ doubtless very 
merciful, you may be a trifle too difficult' +? 
please. Did you never chance to turn four eyes 
round, — as you say that young maidens are 
forbidden to do, — and find that they lighted 
upon something to your taste ? Come now, 
speak out, never mind confessing to me that you 
have looked a little high ! ” and Bobadil chuckled, 
and settled himself into his fine clothes with a 
waggish air. 

“ I might certainly make such a confession to 
you better than to many a one,” replied Sundew, 
“ it is so easy to speak freely with one of your 
years, — but as I want no absolution, being sensi- 
ble of no wrong, I may as well keep my secrets 
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to myself. What I do not object to telling you, 
however, is the reason that I may be a little dif- 
ficult to please. It is, — it is,” pursued the arch 
coquette flashing upon him a fiery glance, w that 
I feel within myself that I could love! not as the 
passive creatures who accept with resignation the 
first hand that is held out to them, but as natures 
like mine, gay, and free, and a little bit wild if 
you will, do love when they once set their hearts 
to it ! I am proud and wilful, I can see the lake 
at my feet and spurn it, but 4he hero of my heart 
would be my God and *his love my heaven ! I 
could exist and feel well all my days, in a heat 
which to another would be death ; what would 
be fever in the dull ^existences about me, would 
bejjpt the glow of health to me, the strong and 
natural action of the pulses of my quick young 
life ! I could lie down lowly, yes lowly, at his 
feet, and arise flashing my scorn on others, to 
avenge the subjugation of my spirit. I am a 
Salamander among flowers, — I can live in the 
eye of the sun unconsumed, I can breathe in. 
burning flame ! Let him follow me there who is 
worthy gf the glorious ejement ! ” 

She started to her feet, her wild words were 
resonant with a wilder earnestness, she looked at 
him as if she would have probed his* heart, and 
stood for a moment in the attitude of a champion 
who has thrown down his gauntlet at the foot of 
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his foe. Before Bobadil could recover from the 
bcwildtering excitement into which her mad 
sally had plunged him, she waved her hand to 
silence the words which were struggliig to his 
lips, and floated from his presence with the 
swiftness of light. 

Was it true that there came to my ear at in- 
tervals, the sound of a silvery laugh ? And if it 
were so, did it proceed from that observant 
party of knats which curled about Bobadil’s head, 
or from Sundew, who, in the pauses of her at first 
so precipitate career, strung upon her fantastic 
scarf the few tawny little feathers she had stolen 
from his wing ? However this might be, there is 
one thing certain, — Bpbadil the Bee-king had 
no need of green tea — or whatever may be4be. 
substitute for that stimulant in Flower-land, — to 
keep him awake that day. 

In the meantime, madam Zobeide had been 
pursuing her way to the fulfilment of her friendly 
errand, but had met with many interruptions in 
the shape of encounters with her acquaintance, 
all willing to hear to the end the story of Neria’s 
misadventure. The old lady of Yalisneria, as 
has already been shown, was not much of a fa- 
vourite with the good people of the lake, and 
Zobeide iirparticular might be excused for feeling 
some satisfactionnn dwelling upon the indiscretion 
of this proud old lady’s offspring, as it afforded 
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her an opportunity of congratulating herself in 
the hearing of her friends, upon the satisfaction 
wlqch resulted to her from the method she had 
employed in the rearing of her own. Just as she 
was on the'point of bidding farewell to one of her 
gossips, and was declaring for the twentieth time, 
that so many things had come across her on her 
way to the widow of Valisneria, that she feared 
her visit would never be made, her words received 
a speedy confirmation in the appearance of the 
object of their discourse, who having concluded 
the arrangement which *was to have provided an 
asylum for her unhappy child, was just now 
taking her way to the abode of Zobeide, there to 
. g$ek Sundew, whom ,shq had promised to send to 
h&^Neria company. The mission of each being 
quifcldy explained to the other, the two parents 
their way together to the quarter where 
Zobeide resided. They found Sundew at home as 
they had hoped, # and expressing her willingness 
to oblige the mother, or be in any way useful to 
her sweet little friend, she joined the elder spirits 
without delay, and the trio proceeded to the spot 
where it<was known tha^ Neria was wont to be- 
gtiilethe hours. Sundew was the first to express 
her ’Astonishment, when, looking for her while yet 
ttt'fl^ifotance, she* saw no traces of the little fairy 
vessel# which had floated on the waters in this 
place, since the time of its first appearance. Zo- 
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beide next became loud in her surprise, as they 
neared the spot, and turned and peered in every 
direction in search of the missing flower. The 
stern lady of Valisneria as yet said nothing, but 
ca$t vigilant glances all around her, sftid thought 
perhaps that the poor little spirit was concealing 
herself from her presence in fear : but time soon 
showed her the error of the supposition. Zobeide 
performed prodigies in hunting for the lost one ; 
not a thing visible to the naked eye could have 
escaped her researches, while at each ill-success 
her lamentations became* louder and louder. . A 
stranger who had heard only her accents of despair 
and watched her Cxcited movements, would un- 
hesitatingly have pronoiyicgd . her to be the chief 
sufferer ; but Sundew, who knew her mothe&vQry 
well, was touched, all wanton and critel she 
was, by the dignified sorrow which was evident 
in the parent of her lost friend, and stood ever 
near her, to support her failing # movements with 
her young strength. While a hope remained, the 

search was not abandoned, and even when all was 

• » 

lost, Zobeide with indomitable courage and ac- 
tivity, was preparing to % go through the whole 
course of her operations again, when the lad^tif 
Valisneria stopped her. 

“ Let us go to our homes,” said .she in hefcjlp.Y* 
calm, tones : “ you two to take comfort in v the 
thought of the friendly aid you have rendered me 
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in my need, and I to mourn the d$)id.' . Tfte 
finger of the'ilost High is in eyerytljii^-we see,* 
— His wisdom rules over us small anjl grfe&t,— 
she wasctaken from the?eyil to come.” Ihe ladjT 
bowed her' head, and even Sundew and £obeide 
joined in the mute reverence; the trio moved 
silently away to the desolate dwelling of the 
Yalisneria, and the mother and daughter quitted 
the last frail scion of the old house upon the 
threshold, with full hearts, but without a word. 

“How she m^irns her child!” said the 
neighbours as {hey watched her sitting alone in 
the dreary courts of her all but extinguished race, 
and marked the unchanging attitude into which 
she seemed to have beei^ frozen, stiff and rigid by 
her despair. And she dijl mourn, with a sorrow 
which found its only hope in the grave which was 
unclosing before her; but the later grief had 
only swolleta the gloomy channel of the elder, and 
she murmured <jver to herself, as she sat there 
fjone with her woe, “ When shall I come to 
thee, husband of a few fond hours? — thou who 
wentest down to the grave in thy bright youth, 
— whem shall I see thee£ when shall I be at rest.” 
A little while still and the query of her heart 
found an answer ; her faded form had vanished 
from its accustomed place, and the old widow of 
a youthful bridegroom had departed, to sleep in 
peace, or to wake in joy by his side. 
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Very 'Soon after the widow had gone to her 
rest, the .season of those fetes to which Sundew 
had alluded in her conversation with Neria, drew 
on. The silence of desolation in one h§use, the 
flutter of damning expectation, and the move- 
ment of young life, in another, — the two sepa- 
rated in 'juice only by a party wall, in feeling by 
nli t.hM intervenes between the poles, — such are 
emit* .-nidations dear to a- moralist, and familiar to 
cry one who looks abroad in tlui world. The 
.’like was i:i this, as m much else that I observed, 
hot a microcosm of that wider sphere in which 
we ourselves have to perform our parts. 

'Che hopes at which 1 have hinted, stirred in 
the maternal breast of Zabesie. $he had marked 
the sudden, though still very fluctuating intimacy, 
which had sprung uj> between her daughter and 
llobadil; marked it with pride aqd exultation, and 
w r as frequently heard to declare, in moments when 
her ideas had been supposed to be in more active 
co-operation with her busy hands, that it would 
be Sundew's own fault, for playing a losing game, 
if she were not mated before long with the 
richest bridegroom bet\wixt the four borders of 
the lake ! ” To convince this good lady and 
anxious parent, that Willy-nilly never thought 
about any set game at all, but only played off 
her own mischievous airs as suited her prankish 
humour, would have been impossible; she felt 
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often at a loss when endeavouring to follow out 
her manoeuvres, but never doubted that their 
immediate object was the conquest of Bolmdil, and 
endowment of herself with his name and estate. 
Now regarding this as her ultimate object, she 
might certainly be within sight of the truth, but 
Sundew’s was one of those natures that find so 
keen a pleasure in the pursuit of her aims, that 
she was never in a hurry to bring down her 
quarry, and shorten her gratification by finishing 
the sport. She kept hinj wi<fe awake during the 
whole winter season ; brought him a score of times 
to the point of a declaration, but departed, or 
called in the aid of others, before he had uttered 
a word. She ngade hftn *iow believe that he was 
r her ifiol, and anon her scorn, and there was a 
witchery, an airiness, and lively grace about 
everything she did, that often made her, to a 
being of the Bee-king’s lymphatic temperament, 
the most irresistible, when her humours were the 
hardest to bear with. 

Nor yet must it be wholly believed that Sun- 
dew was the only one of the two who was 
wayward* and changeable : Bobadil was so also 
in an eminent degree. He did not resign the 
ascendency over himself without many a struggle 
to recall it, and often visited the wounds which she 
inflicted on his self-love, with a dogged resent- 
ment which even she found it difficult to appease. 
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His pride too received many an indemnification 
in the boasts he indulged in to his friends, of his 
power over this wild creature, whose freaks he 
affected to encourage as affording him a lively en- 
tertainment. Whenever she had vexecl or mor- 
tified him more than her wont, he vowed that 
he " must marry her outright, in order to ter- 
minate a sport that was beginning at length to 
fatigue him.” Sometimes, however, he was less 
magnanimous on such occasions, and declared his 
intention of withdrawing from the whole affair 
while he could hope that an outlet might be left 
to him ; upon which avowal lie generally became 
exceedingly morose, and she in her turn had to 
affect a touching penitence, er, as \jas more com- 
monly the case, to strike out some new, starting, 
and still more oppressive tactic, in order to re- 
call him to his allegiance. 

It was thought by the lookers on at this strange 
courtship, — at least by those vjio, less vitally 
interested in the result, were less likely to be 
mislead than the th fifty Zobeidc, — that the pair 
were so equally matched as to make it more than 
doubtful if the affair woijd come to an "end in 
the term of their natural lives. It was calcu- 
lated that neither party would be able hencefor- 
ward to exist without the excitement of alter- 
nately beleaguering, and fleeing before the face of 
the other; for the j prestige that surrounded the 
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name of Bobadil, caused him to be considered on 
all sides, as the equal of his brilliant tormentor. 

In a school of philosophy, or I rather should 
say of Casuistry, less popular in our own day 
than in the good old time before us, a favourite 
problem, was the hypothetical case of a donkey 
standing between two racks of hay, of precisely 
equal size, and odoriferous attractions. It was 
asked by the wise heads, as a subject well worthy 
of all the learning and abstract reasoning which 
could be brought to bear ufion it, whether tthat 
donkey thus cruelly tantalised, would ever be 
capable of yielding to cither of the temptations 
so equally poised ? As the question was never 
solved in its original form, I may be pardoned by 
my friends for presenting it to them in that new 
one in which it appeared to the fairy folk with 
whom we have to do, and asking, if the desire 
to be caught, and the desire to llee, so exactly 
balanced in the •mind of Sundew, is ever likely 
to lead to any result? In case, however, there 
be any who find themselves unequal to the solu- 
tion of this modification of the problem, I can 
come t <f their aid with the assurance that the 
course of events will set the latter question at 
rest, while the former expired in the midst of its 
agitation. 

And Sundew danced, and chattodfjyufcl tc^ed, 
and coquetted, and was declared on all hands. to 
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be more sparkling and wicked than she had ever 
been before. She had grieved in sincerity, — 
for she was a generous and self-confident rival, — 
over the untimely fate of A’cria, whom %he had 
hoped at this time to he amusing herself with, 
and patronising, as a neophitc in that world of 
busy idleness in which she found herself so 
entirely at home. At first she had arrayed 
herself in a few becoming little tokens of mourn- 
ing for the lovely departed, but finding them 
a restraint upon the r&urnjhg gaiety of her mood, 
she laid them quickly aside; and sudden strokes 
of calamity being, as I have before had occasion 
to remark, of frequent occurrence on the lake, 
the impression which tins* particular one had 
made upon Sundew and her circle, was T>nly 
equal to that produced by some nine days* wonder 
in this world of our own; and the hum of joyous 
voices, the trampling of dancing foot, the laughter, 
the contention, the merry strains of«inusic, the songs, 
and flapping of applauding wings which followed 
them, were often at their loudest, close by that 
quiet spot where the vast folds of the chestnut 
leaf rose as a monument, marking the place whore 
the flower-spirit had disappeared. 

It may justly he inferred that a more solicitous 
antihopeful affection than any which in her short 
cardfcyr she;had been able to draw around her, would 
havevefused so iroady a belief in her death, and 
U 
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have hovered^till about the mighty fabric whiigb 
had blotted oht her dwelling, with a vague expatri- 
ation of seeing her again, which the sense *of 
powerlesgmess to aid in its futyilment would Kave 
been all iifadequate to crush. ‘As it was, her 
memory had passed from before them with, her 
visible presence, leaving quite unlearnt the lesson 
it might have taught, since none reflected that the 
fate which had been hers, and others equally un- 
foreseen, which were of perpetual recurrent 
might shortly become their cftvn. 
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ciiap. viii. 

“ My soul is like a wide and empty fane, — 

Sit thou in it like at God, O maid divine ! 

'With worship ami religion ’t will he lill’d. 

My soul is empty, lorn, and hungry space, — 

Leap thou into it like a new-born star.” 

Alexander Smith, 

All this while the mingled cadence of sounds to 
which I have adverted, did not fall upon deaf 
ears within that world-repelling sanctuary formed 
by the strong net-work, ami tissues of the leaf. 
They rose up, and, as every object of serwe be- 
comes purified by its application and us£s, helped 
to swell the joyful holocaust which it seemed to 
the overflowing heart of Nona, all nature was 
offering to its beneficent Creatoj. But I am an- 
ticipating, and must return, for the fuller compre- 
hension of my readers, to the point at which I 
left the sleeping Flower, when she became shrouded 
from all external observation, and threatened, as 
it seemed, with an untimely end. 

The little maid had been much exhausted by 
her alternating emotions of extremest joy, and 
most hopeless sorrow, and f soon foufid that the 
sleep into which she had fallen in this collapse 

' M2 i 
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fcnd prostration of her system, had beon unbroken 
by the descent of the leaf, and was likely to 
endure, as in fact it did, for long after the period 
.at which ^hat .event had occurred. As I watched 
her for some time with the most lively interest/ not 
a dream seemed to disturb this deep sleep which 
was doing its work in recruiting the spent powers 
of her nature, alas ! as I then thought, to no 
further end than to fit her for experiencing, in a 
more poignant degree, all the gloom and terror 
of the situation to whiclyshe would awake. 

The burning heat of the afternoon subsided, 
and the air became more temperate ns the sun 
declined. It was the only warning I possessed 
of the flight of#time., ris l sat there and watched 
for tin? first indication of suffering, or change, upon 
the face of the* lovely sleeper, llv decrees I 
thought that her repose became less deep ; she 
often smiled, and at last even moved her lips, and 
seemed to murmur words, pausing from time to 
time as if listening to a reply, and then resuming 
her whispered speech as before. By and hv she 
clasped her arms, and then, as if the involuntary 
movement had awakened her, rose up .-traight 
from her couch, and casting her eyes all around 
in the hope of detecting some aha pc she had be- 
held in sleep, looked, with the abstracted gaze of 
one who (lrcains still in waking, into the partial 
obscurity which encompassed her. She continued 
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thus for some moments, too much absorbed in 
her own happy delusions, to mark the changed 
aspect of all which met her view. 

When Nuria started* from her reverie to her 
actual sorrow, and that new dispensation of her 
lot which must force her henceforth to endure it 
in darkness and alone, her amazement and helpless 
terror must have incited a heart of stone. She 
called and screamed as well as her fear would 
allow her, but the choked sounds only resounded 
through the vaulteif donyj of her prison, and came 
back to mock her in dismal echoes. . She hurled 
her frail strength against its walls, in the hope of 
battering them down; — all in vain were her 
efforts, its sides stood as firm bqficuth the light 
shock, as a hat against the motion of the feather 
which adorns it. She sought for some outlet at 
which she might present herself, and cry if per- 
chance there were any within hearing. She found 
a few small fractures through .which she forced 
the end of her scarf, and waved it as a signal to 
attract notice from without, but all to no effect. 
The time when her mother, Zobeide, and Sundew, 
had instituted their vigilant search further, was 
already long passed, and the trio had now divided 
and gone far away, — one bent on business, the 
other on pleasure, and the third shut up in her 
lonely grief ; all equally and however occupied, 
lost to her, as she was separated from them. She 
m a 
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could easily" have plunged into the shadowy water, 
and have dived beneath the foundations of her 
prison house ; but a mysterious power of which 
she was •fully cognisant, made it impossible for 
her to leave her charge behind her, cut off from 
her watchfulness and care, and bound up its fate 
irretrievably with her own. 

After some time, when th0 first shock of her 
alarm had passed over, and she found all her en- 
deavours at opening a communication with the 
world beyond her, unavailing, Neria threw her- 
self down, and began to familiarise herself with 
her lot. Her eyes became accustomed by degrees 
to the comparative obscurity, and she set herself 
to observe the nature t of the structure which 
seemed to have fallen down upon her from the 
clouds, to shut out the sun and the light which 
were so precious to her. This structure in itself 
was not wanting in beauty, and had a wonderful 
intricacy of arrangement ; but the poor little 
maiden who sat there so solitary beneath it, 
began to think of her beautiful sky, and of all 
the free and wondrous things which passed across 
it, and looking up still $ the dark dome, without 
hiding the sorrow, there was no one at hand to 
remark, made the most pitiful little fa&e that ima- 
gination could conceive, as she wept in* the bitter- 
ness of her despair. Her tears gave some ease to 
her heart, and having allowed them free course 
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for a time, she resigned herself to her fate, and 
arming herself with strength in the thought of 
that more touching sorrow, which had preceded 
this last shock to her feelings, she felUprepared 
to meet with resignation, if not indeed with 
thankfulness, the worst that could befal her from 
this new and terrific source. She became the 
subject of this passive state of feeling the more 
readily, as she indulged a hope, — not wholly 
without confirmation in the growing languor and 
weakness which oppressed her, — that the state 
of being thus cut off from the genial external in- 
fluenccs that were natural to her, would shortly 
bring about her release from every woe, through 
a mysterious agency o£ which s^e was vaguely 
conscious. 

But with this thought of silence ahd death, 
from which the little spirit had drawn comfort at 
first, there came in time a terror peculiar to it- 
self. She was so alone, so unsupported, — there 
was no one to cheer her sinking spirit on the 
dark threshold, or to weep for her when she had 
passed beyond it. Should she meet him, the living? 
or would her new state separate her eten more 
widely from him than at present, when they both 
drew the same elements of life through the same 
natural organs, though inhabitants alas! of dif- 
ferent spheres* All was vague and indistinct 

M 4 



168 


VALISNERIA. 


to her preceptions, for her intuition failed her 
wholly when placed as now, in circumstances 
whence she was no longer capable of acting for 
herself, but became the passive tool of an in- 
scrutable will. 

Amidst the chaos and confusion of Xeria’s ideas, 
one feeling made to itself a shape and a voice, 
and dominated all the rest. She must see him 
again, — she must bid him the final farewell, and 
communicate to him, in one look of fond agony, 
that final that farewell was •'to be. Might but 
the tie which bound her to life break then in that 
struggle between transport and despair! The 
cautions of her mother were forgotten in that 
moment, or triumphantly set at nought, as useless 
in the- new aspect of her case. Who was there 
to participate in the mysterious sorrow which she 
would bring on herself? Who would even 
know of it? What mattered for herself a single 
pang the more? Would not the grave still it as 
it would still the rest? IIow could she implicate 
him in her fate? — her fate was to die, — could 
the last look of her loving eyes, bearing with it 
unutterable blessing, brpig him aught but good? 
And then after all, this sorrow, — might it not 
already have fallen upon her, — might she not 
have received the punishment of her wilfulncss, 
when that gloomy canopy descended upon her 
head? This last reflection set all the others at 
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rest : her mother was right, thought Neria; she 
had been punished as she had deserved, and 
would now bid adieu to the life she had forfeited, 
and to him who had called up ideas in Jjer heart 
which had made all its realities undesirable. 

She knelt down trembling by the side of her 
flower, while an unspeakable awe overcame her. 
The sun was fast setting, and its rosy light 
streamed through the apertures in the roof of the 
dome, and penetrated the innumerable, though 
all but invisible, perforations of its surface. The 
rays borrowing, as they filtered through, another 
tint from the amber of the leaf, presented to the 
eyes of Neria, now accustomed to the obscure 
light, a subdued glory, # which added to the so- 
lemnity of what she believed to be fier approaching 
end. 

For a moment the fair and innocent creature 
knelt there motionless, while her thoughts swept 
into one retrospective glance, the few and simple 
incidents of her life. Her mother and Sundew 
were not forgotten ; she wafted them a silent 
farewell. She had u set her house in order/’ and 
now she was ready to depart; she would die 
looking upon him ; — in this contemplation even 
death must lose its terrors, and she would be 
supported by a sublime enthusiasm, believing 
herself the martyr of her love. She bent over 
the flowery vessel, her glance shot down through 
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the clear water, — she looked upon him . That 
was not death which brightened in the glance of 
the Flower-spirit, — it was life, — all that is known 
of life th$ most intense, — of’ life so generous and . 
exuberant that it might be imagined capable of 
kindling into animation any object upon which it 
had thus nested. The palpitating existence which 
met the gaze of Neria had no need of such an 
impulse from without. She smiled a heavenly 
smile, which in nothing banished the sweet awe 
from her features ; then she tv as grave, and then 
she smiled again : the change passed over her face 
as rapidly, silently, and unconsciously as lights 
and shadows from the clouds chase each other 
over a landscape. Presently she arose in haste 
and trepidation ; a wild, but as yet only half- 
accredited joy was painted in her face ; she re- 
treated to the farthest verge of her vessel ; she 
raised her clasped hands not daring to look 
before her, her breath was audible, struggling up 
to her lips through the tumult of her soul. 

There might be heard at this moment a rush- 
ing sound, as of something cleaving the water; 
the sound became nearer and louder ; she heard 
it, but had not courage to turn her eyes. In a 
moment more the waters were divided atf a 
beautiful shape rose above them, and Neria open- 
ing her arms with a blind impulse, was received 
into the embrace of her beloved. 
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The ecstacy of a moment such as this can never 
find expression in words. To say that all her 
sorrow, fear, languor, weakness, and threatenings 
of evil, were forgotten on the instant qp if they 
had never been, or, if acknowledged &t all, were 
felt in the distance as grotesque and fanciful 
shapes into which some deadly valour was 
vanishing, would be only to recapitulate that 
of which the inborn perception of all who will 
look upon this page, would suffice to assure 
them without my a<d. We will therefore leave 
these two beings to their first rapturous delight 
in each others’ companionship, while I attempt 
in the meanwhile a faint description of those 
perfections, which had stamped themselves with 
so indelible an impression upon the vivid soul of 
Neria. 

The lover of that now most supremely happy 
little flower, was a tall youth, at least he looked 
so by her side, — but the delicate mould, and 
faultless symmetry of his limbs, might have given 
them an appearance of too high finish, if not of 
effeminacy, to be consistent with masculine 
beauty, were it not for t^e rich hue which per- 
vaded them, and for the prompt, assured, 
and steady movements, which impressed the 
beholder with an idea of energy and strength, 
through a medium far more refined than that by 
which it is commonly conveyed. His large eyes. 
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of a colour difficult accurately to define, were 
fitted for the expression of every feeling in its 
extreme, from passionate ire to passionate adora- 
tion, wjjth every intermediate shade however 
subtle, when such could find a place in hial 
highly attuned nature. Ilis hair was waving, 
and its golden brown colour, stirred up in my 
mind a dear association ; the habitual character 
of the delicate physiognomy was bold, — it' might 
be something defiant, — and the shadowy markings 
of unawakened passions were already deeply 
traced upon his lip and brow. This combination 
of attributes when thus enumerated may sound 
forbidding, but manifested in the young and 
ardent spirit \\;ho had hurst through the watery 
barrier at the summons of a tender lo»»k, all that 
was severe in them was so attractively blended 
with ail that was most gentle, that it com- 
municated a charm and zest to his features and 
personal bearing* which other hearts less sensitive 
than that of Neria might have acknowledged 
with pleasure. He wore a tunic not unlike her 
own, but a simple girdle supplied the place of her 
many fedded scarf, and confining the limp drapery 
of the tunic about his waist, suffered the just 
development of his limbs, and masculine char- 
acter of bis attitudes, to make their due im- 
pression. 

The sun had now made still further advances 
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on his journey to the west, and his beams were 
still more rosy than when Nona had believed 
herself to be looking upon their veiled glory 
for the last time. She sat now with her lover 
beneath the same shade which but a short while 
before she had looked upon as a hateful prison, 
and marvelled at the beauty of everything which 
met her gaze. The arched and groined roof 
rising like that of a gothic church, drew her soul 
upwards in grateful praises to that heaven, whose 
visible firmament she* no Jonger regretted. She 
breathed freely and fully : what could she want 
with wider space ? was not that dome, which pro- 
tected them from the idle gaze of t lie curious, 
and unsympathetic, large tnouglt siifce it en- 
closed all that was most dear to them ? Shfc saw 
now all of beauty that belonged to it, and in- 
vested it, besides, with a thousand attractions 
which had no existence out of a loving fancy. 
The confined space became so •filled with the 
varied motions of her love and joy, tbat it even 
took from them a something of lnyMery and 
depth, and she regarded the recesses made hv the 
convolutions of the leaf, a* places to he implored 
on some future occasion in company with her 
beloved, and looked at, and admired as rare 
and wonderful, by a light brighter than that of 
the sun. 

But she had no time to spare for these things 
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at present; — she must look at him, whose pre- 
sence among them It was, which caused them 
all to become suddenly invested with such 
glorious^beauty, — hear from his lips, already for 
the hundredth time, the sweet words which pro- 
claimed him her own, and question him of all which 
had befalfen him before they came together, — of 
his birth, his parentage, his brethren, and sisters, — 
all that had, or could have, an influence upon his 
life, or which, by establishing his connexion with 
ordinary mortals, should make his existence seem 
more real to herself. 

Then she had her own little story to tell, and 
her lover looked grave for the first time when he 
heard it;*but«the passing cloud was banished 
in a 'moment ; they were so young, so blest, so 
hopeful, so loving, — what presage of evil Could 
gain upon hearts so armed ? 

The gratitude of Nuria to her generous beloved 
knew no bound*. How much lie must have 
forsaken fd It her! She estimated his sacrifice as 
immense without knowing in what it had ' con- 
sisted, and resolved to dedicate to hiur* every 
impulse of her life, as r. trifling, and mqstlftadc- 
quatc return. But when she heard that fe’e had 
brothers and sisters who had loved him dcarlj/Jowri 
below in the lake, she was unable to restrain* her 
tears, which falling over her bloomin^ittle 
cheeks like dew, he kissed away like ilqrfcun. 
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iC And for me, Valis,” she said, — for she knew his 
name through the same faculty by which she had 
divined her own, — “ for me, unworthy that I am, 
you have separated yourself from them all ? 
Shall you never regret it ? Shall I be able to 
make up to you for all that you have lost ? If you 
should leave me now, it would kill me? Valis, — 
but to see you unhappy would be worse than 
death.” Valis put back her bright head and 
gazed into her eyes ; he knew that his own had 
an eloquent answer* so he said nothing, but 
looked at her in sileme. The sensations of Neria 
were too intense; she could not support that 
fervid gaze, and her white lids drooped over her 
eyes, and shaded them as. they woi*ld have done 
from too bright a light. 

“ Are you happy, Neria ?** whispered Valis: 
“shall you he happy lbr ever here with me?” 
she tried to answer him as he had answered her, 
but her blushing face fell again upon his 
shoulder. 

“ Will you never sigh for the scenes from which 
you are bani&hed?” he continued more earnestly 
than before ; u will your sphere never appear too 
confined? V hilc there is light in heaven a ray 
of itwilisteal through yonder crevice, and falling 
upon >his bright head will cling to it as a glory, 
that 1^*11 be light enough lbr me, my ^'eria, but 
for thee, — where is light to come from lbr thee ?” 



176 


VALISNERIA. 


It was true that one single shaft of tlv' 
waning sunlight found its way through U < 
opening in the roof of their dwelling, and catch- 
ing the golden locks of the happy Flower-spirit, 
was reflected from orT them in a thousand starry 
beams which sent their soft radiance through the 
place. Nona looked up in smiling reproach, and 
placing a hand on both their hearts, “ From hero,” 
she said ; “and from here, — where else, my Valis. 
should it come from ? It will shine by night as well 
as by day, and has nothing t*> do with the sun.” 

“ But you are enclosed in this place as in 
prison,” pursued Valis, — you, who vomk 
might have subjects at will, are confined here a 
captive and a $Javc.”» 

“ I*ain so safe and so happy,” cried the little 
wife gleefully, “and then I do not care to be 
free ! Besides, this is not a prison but a strong- 
hold, - — a stronghold and castle of love. Now, 
love you must know is a very great king, lirwiiur 
enemies and rivals as great kings have, so isJt not 
right that his bowers should he strongholds i 
Oh you darling beautiful Valis! you ate come 
from stifch an out-of-l/ic-\vorl<l place, you. have 
not seen anything like so much of life a*J have ; 
and there is no one but me to put you in the 
way of it all ; oh I shall not have an idle time of 
it, — I shall have so many things to teach you! ” 
“ And 1 at least one tiling to teach yoxig in 



VALISNETMA. 


177 


your duty towards your wedded mate, and liege 
1 ml !” cried Valis. She was ready to die with 
Laughing when lie said this: T believe she thought 
it the merriest thing in the world, that icjga of duty 
prompting her acts towards him, she would have 
served to the death for love. But her opinions 
as to what was beseeming her on 4his point, 
were not so exact as to prevent her closing up 
his mouth with hc‘- hand, and insisting, in spite 
of his remonstrance, on to-sing about his hair into 
iwcntv diflerent anfmgements. in each of which 
she declared he looked more completely capti- 
vating than the last. 

My readers may perhaps fed surprised that I 
speak of the pair as alre;jd v.married : but married 
they were, united by cords a.- indissoluble us ever 
were twined* from tin* moment in which the free 
right hand had ratili- d the choice of their 
awakened heart.-, 'flu-re was no need of books 
or of priests in Flower-land, where the lot of two 
heart* once drawn. \va- determined IJpr life or for 
death. 

i\ hen they had been as happy and foolish, and 
tender, and uninteresting to any but tbtmselvcs, 
for a time as it was possible to be, they began to 
calm down a little, and to listen quietly, but with 
a flood of grateful feeling, to the sweet voices of 
the wixids as they vibrated through the interstices 
of the leaf, and made such harmonics to their do- 
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licate perceptions of sound, as formed a fitting 
accompaniment to the epithalamium of their pri- 
mitive hymen. 

Deepei^and deeper waxed the shades ofevening, 
but still like a star glimmering through the twi- 
light shone the golden hair which was parted 
over Neriais brow. The happy pair pressed closer 
together, — they loved the darkness which clo- 
sing up an avenue of the external sense, sur- 
rendered them more completely to each other. 
Then also the approach of nf^ht was so solemn ; 
the air felt so rarifieif and so pure, and the 
thought ascended through it so freely to those 
wondrous worlds, hung out in space like lamps, to 
light the faltering sold upon its way towards the 
Infinite. One of these far-off lights sent a trem- 
bling be&n through the opening of the dome 
which enclosed the lovers, and as they looked up 
to it, and then turned their already familiar faces 
to each other, they felt that they were not left 
solely to the flight of their mutual love, but that 
a Power \vt\s above it, as above them, which was 
so great that it could care for the humblot ! 

They ivere beautiful ^hese glad hours of dark- 
ness, that they passed alone, every feeling of their 
hearts in accord with the grateful hymn which rose 
up on every side of them; their love a religion, 
their religion love. 

It was now that Yalis told her softly and be- 
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tween whiles, much of what had formed the occu- 
pation of his life, and constituted the association? 
which had surrounded it, up to the time at which 
they had met. She heard with delight # that they 
wore akin to each other, he being also a scion of 
the old stock, and listened with yet greater con- 
tentment when he painted to her, inflowing co- 
lours, the effect which her apparition above the 
water had produced upon him, rousing him from 
the trampl'd and aimless happiness of his then 
existence, to the yearning for a life replete and 
consummated, as that which they now enjoyed, 
lie [mssed lightly over some struggles which had 
had place in his hrea.-t, and been prolonged 
by the importunate interference* of others, and 
came to the time when the latest vision* of her 
lovely face, as it had looked down upon him through 
her tears, had made him burst through the 
restraint* which had been imposed on him, given 
wings to bis de-pair, and drawn him mad- 
dened with love and impatience, to five or to die 
at her side, lie told her many .-t range and 
wonderful things about that house of Yalism ria. 
to w hich they both belonged ; or rathoV lu* told 
her some, and only lightly hinted at others, from 
which he turned the discourse before she was 
aide to gather its full meaning, as if these were 
subjects not good to be discussed. Among the 
former things l may mention that be informed 
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her that she also had, in her unconscious infancy, 
dwelt beneath the water with the other sons and 
daughters of the Valisneria ; that his young 
sisters w*uld shortly appear as she hail done ; 
and that his brothers would remain in dull se- 
curity where they were born, only until some 
lovely syrdh should beckon them, as she had 
beckoned him, to a life which did but need to be 
prolonged, to be worthy the participation of the 
stars. And all the while Valia thus talked, bo 
held his newly found treasure in his arms, and 
followed her glance, if it did but turn from him 
for a moment, with an uneasy one of his own ; 
seeming so fearful and almost incredulous of his 
happiness at tlv^ very inetant when it most en- 
thralled him, that 1 could not help believing it to 
be a happy circumstance which bad provided a 
shelter, or, as Keria bad termed it, a strong- 
hold,” for so jealous a love as his. 

But now came the time when the sound of 
merry voices, of laughter, and of dancing feet, 
broke in upon, or mingled with, the more solemn 
music which had preceded. Keria listened' to 
sounds Which she heard in combination for the 
first time, arid calling to remembrance the words 
of Sundew, knew that this mu>t. be one of the 
winter fetes of which she bad told her when they 
had conversed together in the spring-time. She 
and Valis both held their breath — that spicy 
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breath which had so perfumed their bower, — as 
they listened to the voices and rustling move- 
ments without, and clung to each other more 
closely than before, as if fearing that something 
from the outer world might come between them 
and disturb their bliss. They blest the friendly 
walls which formed them so sweet aVefuge, and 
continued trembling and listening, while they 
thrilled with delight and pride at the thought, 
that as they sat there enfolded in each other’s 
arms, each held a froa spre which would become 
the marvel and envv of the whole giddy throng, 
were the cover uplifted tor a moment! To Neria 
even more than to Yalis, this lover-like presump- 
tion was fraught with oKfjirisite enjoyment. She 
had once appeared, and was known *to the 
laughing throng; they believed her at tllis moment 
the victim of an untimely fate; and here she sat 
gladder and gayer than any of them, the unseen 
point around which they circled, and, wonderful 
to tell! the actual wife of the most rirhly endowed 
of spirits of the water or the soil ! “ What 

would they say, what could they think, — if one 
of the portals of the leaf® were to unfold, and re- 
veal them suddenly in their midst ? M JSlie revelled 
in her delicious secret, and presented it in whispers 
to Yalis, in which she endeavoured to set it 
forth in all its most striking, and happiest aspects. 
There was never so completely and hopelessly 

N 3 
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bewitched, and bewitching a little wife in the 
world. 

But being of an extremely sensitive organisation, 
the tenouf of Xeria’s spirits seldom ran quite even 
for very long together, an effect common to in- 
dividuals of her temperament, and which, as her 
love for lie* husband had awakened many chords 
of feeling which had partially slept before, seemed 
likely rather to increase than to diminish in her case. 

Recognising the voice of Sundew among those 
which were passing to and fro before their dwelling, 
a momentary yearning came over her, to see and 
embrace her friend, and to tell her of her unfore- 
seen happiness ; but this feeling passed away before 
long, and yielded its# plgce to one still deeper, 
when she thought of her mother, sitting, as she 
doubtless \vould be, away from the festive throng, 
uncomforted in a grief which was as deep and 
secret as her own new-born joy, and to which had 
been lately added # the uncertainty concerning the 
fate of her child, or more likely the conviction of 
her death. As this picture rose before her, Xeria 
was unable to restrain her tears, and Yalis, in 
despair afr her sudden sofrow, adjured her to con- 
fide to him its cause. 

“My mother,” sobbed Xeria, “oh Valia, my 
mother, — I have been a forgetful and thankless 
child!” 

“ For your mother, sweet one,* — arc you weep- 
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ing for her? ” said Valis with a look of concern, 
“ you must not weep for her or for any one liv- 
ing; come dry these tears or I shall hate her for 
making them fall.” 

The little wife tried hard to do as she was hid, 
hut the tears would come ; they seemed only to 
come the more. 

Do you weary of iny love so soon?” ex- 
claimed Valis in a tone of sad reproach. “ Oh 
Nona ! I had hoped it would have made up to you 
for all! Alas! ahft ! I have been blind. You 
who are so beautiful, so glad of heart, so full 
of life, so made to be the day-dream of many a 
heart, — thus doomed to be the idol of one ! It is 
too much that 1 have exported of jaw, I have been 
cruel, I have wronged you, — you could* not sit 
here without regret. Voices from the Vain world 
from which you arc shut out, come sweeping by 
your prison, your dungeon, your cage. — voices 
you know, voices — Oh madness ! You weep that 
you cannot be free as others, — y oik weep, and I 
would comfort you, — alas ! I can only weep with 
you, for we both arc unhappy, and I perhaps 
the most so ! ” % 

I am happy ! ” cried Neria, as well as she could 
speak through her tears, “ oh so happy, Valis, 
bo, so happy 1 ” 

“ You are happy,” repeated Valis, “ and yet 
choking with sobs and tears ! do not deceive me, 
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Xeria, Xeria ! My life is bound up in yours, — 
you might kill me with a false word. \ ou hear 
them, you would fain go to them, — tell me at 
once, tell*ne truth, — I will have nothing less from 
your lips ! ” 

“ I would not leave you, I would not go to 
them, I wcfuld rather die here at your feet ! ” said 
Xeria, her pale cheeks wet with the tears she had 
ceased to shed. 

“Then why do you tremble as you are trembling 
now, and why do you loyk so pitiful and so pale ? 
Did you hear no voice that you knew, among all 
that were rushing past us? Xo no ! I was not 
made for this. Oh wife ! oh love! oh torment! 
I am lost. H^ve yom nothing to say, must you 
sit there silent, — no single word to assure me 
of your love ? ” 

" I heard only Sundew’s voice," returned 
Xeria, trembling like a leaf shaken by the blast 
after having been, scorched by the sun; — “ she 
was my friend, but she is nothing to me now, - 1 
shall not see her, — I do not care to see her more.” 

“ Come here to me, my only love,” said Valis, 
drawing *her towards l^irn ; “ I have frightened 
you with my hateful passion till you cannot stand 

alone. I love you to distraction, my Xeria, 

I should turn pale if I saw but a shadow on the 
water, and your tears can move me till I am be- 
side myself. I know now that it was only for 
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your mother that you wept, — but you must not 
weep, — 1 cannot see it. I have brothers and 
sisters and friends without number, or I had 
when I left them for thee; — do I regi^t them? 
Do I dwell upon their memory — or bestow upon 
them a thought thou mightest claim as thine own ? 
What is the love of thy mother in •comparison 
with mine ? What is her grief for the loss of 
thee for ever, to what mine would be if thou 
leftcst me for a day ? And has .-lie not been stern 

and cruel to us bftth ? Would she not have 

• 

separated us remorselessly ? Can 1 ever forget it ? 
Do we not owe it to our happiness to remember it 
against her? Do not listen again to those hated 
sounds without, — they inakc discord of the music 
of our twin hearts; it’ you heard her voice it 
would but awaken you to idle recollect iiftis. Those 
were no sounds of lamentation that we heard; 
her friends are all blithe and happy enough to 
cheer her in case she is sad.” # 

“It would be in vain, Valis, tl^at I should 
listen for my mother's voice, M replied Neria ; “she 
is far away from that careless crowd, where the 
echoes of their mirth sojmd fainter, mid more 
distant, than they do here. 8hc sits alone in a 
place where the sun docs not shine by day, or the 
stars by night, with no beloved presence to make 
light out of darkness, but only some deep and un- 
known grief to cloud her thoughts, — a grief kept 
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even from her child, and alas! in those thought- 
less and heedless days, not pitied by her as it 
should have been ! ” 

“ Poor^ poor mother ! *’ said A alis, his eyes 
filling with tears as those of his little wile hail 
done but a short time before, ‘‘it is a mournful 
picture that you set before me. Poor sad mother 
bereft of her little one, her joy, and her pride! 
No wonder that this gentle little heart should 
overflow at the thought. If I could send thee to 
her as an angel of comfort, •thou best and most 
beautiful ! — I would do it; I know thou would st 
come back to me, my Xeria, — to thy dungeon 
and thy husband: my faith in thee is as the poles, 
but I am mad for thy Jove, have pity mi and 
forgive, me, — \ am beside myself when I could 
wrong thee by a thought ! ” 

Neria had pity and forgiveness, — if indeed the 
last could be said to exist when no shadow of 
resentment had gone before, — in such plentiful 
store, that slje had not words to convey the sum of 
it, but lavished her caresses upon her impetuous 
lord in a manner sufficiently calculated to reassure 
him. II« on his part was equally at a loss how 
to testify the depth and sincerity of his repentance. 
He knelt at her feet, — it was not enough, — he 
raised her, resisting as she was, to the polished 
plinth which rose in the centre of her flowe^ and 
prostrated himself before her, declaring himself her 
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slave for ever, and devoting himself to sudden 
destruction and the vengeance of Heaven, if he 
should ever again banish the smile from her lip. 
lie denounced himself unworthy of her and her 
generous affection, and averred that her looks of 
unutterable goodness were killing him with re- 
morse. 

In a word, Valis was as extravagant and 
unreasonable in his endeavours at atonement, as 
he had been but a moment before in his wrath: 
but the soul of Norm's impassioned mate was a 
generous and a true one ;* and if the pouring out 
of its every impulse in too wild profusion on one 
sweet object, had somewhat disturbed the balance 
of his organisation, he must not he too deeply 
blamed for a fault that was so little within his 
own control. 

Neria trembled as violently at these fervid 
expressions of her Vnlis's regret, as she had done 
awhile before at the anger which had given rise to 
them, but her heart was filled nevertheless with a 
wild joy which she might well have accounted, 
had she been one to take measure of her feelings, 
— among the most exquisite emotion* it had 
been her fate to experience. No words could ever 
convey the rapture which thrilled through every 
pulse of her being, at the consciousness that she 
was centre of so much love. Timid, and 
excceoiugly given to tremble as she was, she 
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began to think that certainly at some distant 
period, she might survive even another shock of 
her Valis’s wrath, if the reconciliation which 
followed > it should be as complete, and passing 
sweet, as that which had just taken place. 

Nuria had after a time been taken down from 
her pedestal, and she and Yalis sat side by side, 
discoursing in earnest whispers of the bright 
future which lay before them, and forming a 
thousand simple projects which had reference 
only to a few short hours iif advance, and which 
derived their sole but sufficient charm from the 
circumstance that they were to work them out 
together. 

Before daylight tl)£y J>oth fell asleep, as nmch 
needing the sweet restorative, as wearj^and 
with eyelids as heavy, as those whose Jfeative 
voices were only just hushed, and who hacT been 
passing the season of social entertainmfl&t ' in 
constant movement, excitement and activity. 
But Yalis and Neria, like all creatures who are 
deeply in love, found such a world of activity, 
excitement, and change within their own two 
hearts; & smile, a frown, a word or tone but half 
comprehended, was an event of such absorbing 
interest, that it might truly be said they found 
more to occupy them in their narrow cave, than 
many another couple would have done, who bad 
the whole wide world in which to wander at 
will. 
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There was never a moment which hung heavy 
on their hands ; they were merry or earnest by 
turns through the livelong hours, and they even 
snatched an instant for sleep, as those "who are 
unwillingly paying a debt. 

We will leave them now to their brief repose, 
and defer their awakening to another cTiapter. 
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CITAP. IX. 

“ Love’s a chameleon that lives on nicer nyre ; 

Ami surieits when it comes to grosser fare. 

Tis petty jealDU^ii'S .iml little fears 

Hopes join’d with douhts ami joyes with April teares, 

That crown our love with pleasures” 

Sir John Suckliny . 

The first ray of the morning sun, glinting 
through the opening in the roof and the semi- 
transparent walls of their bower, aroused the 
happy spirits from their slumbers, and after hav- 
ing had much ado ere tkev succeeded in assuring 
themselves that their enchanted life was not all a 
dream, they sent up a sweet odour to heaven as a 
hymn of praise, and addressed themselves to the 
first light labours of the day. 

Nona was mere busy and more heedful than 
ever, of the spotless appearance of all which de- 
pended on her care. (Slie smoothed the starry* 
petals of her flower, till there was not a fold to he 
seen upon it; she removed every speck from its 
delicate surface, and arranged it symmetrically 
upon the water. She next addressed herself to 
duties more directly personal ; and having taken 
a refreshing hath in the lake, busied herself in 
removing the drops which clung to her robe, and 
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in shaking out her golden curls, which she ar- 
ranged with all the simple art of which she was 
mistress, as she hung over her lovely image 
reflected back from the smooth mirror of the 
lake. 

Having gone through tlie-e innocent mysteries 
of the toilet with mud) gravity, Nuria turned 
smiling to her husband, on whom she was im- 
patient to witness their effect, and found that, 
instead of having been occupied on his own part 
in similar cares, he had been seated idly in his 
disordered vessel, watching her varied and active 
evolutions..* The thought that he was unable to 
turn his gaze from her for a moment, however 
sweet and welcome in itsolf, did not hinder Neria 
from feeling the propriety of having all in* order 
about them, and in a state which the sun, when 
he was fully risen, might take note of with 
pleasure. She therefore suggested to Valis that 
he should set about making himself the beautiful 
being that nature had intended him* to appear, 
without delay, and offered her own assistance in 
arranging his flower. Of course his gallantry 
prevented his admitting l>er proposal, *and he 
addressed himself immediately, though with a 
languid air, to the task she had assigned him, and 
which withdrawing him from his enamoured 
contemplation of herself, he denounced as an un- 
mitigated annoyance. 
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But if Valis found these necessary cares 
little to his taste, Neria was fated shortly to 
experience a sadder eclipse of her new-born 
happiness. That life which the little Flower- 
spirit possessed in connexion with her vessel, 
was ministered to, like our own, by the soil on which 
she flourished, turned into ambrosia before it 
reached her veins, even as the peach and the 
pomegranate are eliminated for ourselves. Xeria, 
orderly and systematic by nature in spite of the 
ardour of her affections, never dreamed that her 
love was to alter the conditions of bfcr being 
and her morning duties concluded, refreshed 
herself with her simple repast, nothing doubting 
that her Valis«was shniltrly engaged. 

But* when she ‘beheld him reclining in his 
flower, and watching her as before with hi* 
loving smile, a vague, it might almost be said a 
prophetic, instinct of coining evil was unfolded in 
her: she flew towards him, and hiding her weep- 
ing face on his shoulder, pra\ed him, in words 
interrupted by sobs, to lie more mindful of him- 
self and. the conditions by which alone he could 
prosper.® At first be # endeavoured, as he dried 
her tears, to laugh away the apprehensions which 
had given rise to them; but X»' : rias fond little 
heart, almost breaking with its timid forebodings, 
was not to be comforted in this way. As she 
still wept and clasped him in her trembling arms, 
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entreating ami coaxing, while she offered him all 
manner of means of fulfilling her wishes, Valia 
listened seriously, and even sadly, to what she had 
to urge : and when she pictured to hirnf with an 
artle.-s eloquence I will not mar by attempting to 
render in words, the evils which must result to 
them from his negligent course, a loffk of doubt, 
and oven of dread, was added to the sadness of his 
features. Hut he threw off the cloud from his 
spirit with a prompt effort, and told her that she 
must rest satisfied with him as he was, nor seek 
to change his nature: that if his love was 
sufficient to his life, it ought rather to be a source 
of pride to its object, than one of useless re- 
pining : that lie did not rtproaeU her for seek- 
ing in her own ease some other ministrrftiou to 
the existence that was so precious in *his eyes, 
— for that to love as he did, it was necessary 
that the being adorul. should be lovely and peer- 
less as she was. 

Yalis pursued this theme for some time in a 
strain of such eloquent warmth, that his little 
wife was led to forget for the moment the mourn- 
ful point from which tln^v had departed. But 
this happy oblivion was of short duration; from 
this time forward a sense of indefinite fear, like 
a shadowy phantom, moved ever on the hori- 
zon of her future, and she never partook of her 

o 
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solitary repasts without mixing their sweet juices 
with silent tears. 

AYhile the two were still communing together, 
the sui* was rising, ami tinging with his 
morning hues, lake, ami forest, and hill-side, 
without their abode ; and Neria, in her momen- 
tarily recovered spirits, called the attention of 
her mate, and prayed him to look with her, at the 
increasing radiance of the sky, as they saw it 
through the fracture in the dome of their prison. 
He said he would raj her* choose to watch it 
as it brightened upon her face ; and he did 
so, while his little wife sat before him more 
happy, and more proud, than a mortal queen. 

First he crj^d out when it struck, as it had 
done ift parting, <m her hair, and uwde, as he 
said, another sun there, which sent its own beams 
over her brow. Then he watched the shadows 
fleeing from around her eyes, anti revealing the 
blue depths of those twin lakes in wbiyh lie de- 
clared he could lose a thousand heart* lie bade 
her sit quite still, while the smooth little alpine 
ridge of* her nose became lighted by degrees in 
its er^irC length, and # was seen to rise between 
the klmwing rose-gardens of her cheeks, lie 
had something equally fanciful and extravagant 
to say of everything, until he came to her smiling 
lips, which he vowed were never meant to be 
talked about, but only to be kissed, ami wound 
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up his rhapsody in a shower of the only 
kind of tribute he considered it fitting to bestow 
on them. 

But though Yulis and Nuria nevw wearied, 
or thought they could weary of, the lollies and 
extremes of a first; and only love, those readers 
who have followed me with patience thus far in 
my relation, will be happy to allow me to pass 
in silence over events, fraught with importance 
to these two fond spirits, but meaningless and 
vapid to others, wfiieh filled up the measure of 
their day or days, until another sun had set. 
Let me only premise before I have done with 
this period of their lives, that it was far from 
uuchequercd by shadows* such «as those which 
had already passed between ^hem. Nona, called 
upon for the exercise of the courage of which 
she had believed herself possessed, had been more 
than on«e lifted upon her pedestal, and prayed to 
as a gMdesa by the repentant Yalis, — and more 
than a thousand times she felt had it % been needed, 
she could have forgiven him the wrong he had 
done her. 

I be lieve indeed she h*d been right in saving, 
that she. did “not care to he free,* 'for her 
slavish little heart appeared only to cling to 
him the more fondly, for everything he made her 
suffer. 
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It was after one of these sweet reconciliations, 
that they sat together as the second sun, — 
marking with them, it will he remembered, a 
much longer period of life than with us, — set 
upon their love. The season of summer which 
had not long passed, had been unusually 6ultry 
and oppressive, and now they observed, without 
looking up from each other, that the lightning 
which gleamed through the walls of their bower, 
was brighter, and more lurid, than was common 
at this season of their year. The wind also 
rattled among the branches overhead, with an 
angry motion, or gave forth short and heavy sighs 
as it departed to vent its uneasy petulance* else- 
where. Nuria •nestleTl doscr to her companion, 
seeking* his protection from she knew not what. 
As the birds droop their wings, and hide in thick 
trees, and the insect tribes hurry to tjjelr nests, 
before man in his wisdom has perceivi*P$( much 
as a cloud in the sky, so Xeria afvl V fills had 
been conscious of a strange sensation' of unrest— 
a feeling of vague alarm, before a single leaf 
had stirred in the breeze, ora flash of lightning 
had divided the air. And now when the disaster 
they had felt to he approaching was so near, Xeria, 
As she listened to the sighing of tiie wind, and 
heard the rain descending on the dome over their 
heads, could no longer restrain her sobs and tears: 
it was not grief, it was not terror, — they came 
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she knew not why, either in sympathy with the 
nature of which she formed a part, or ‘because her 
happiness was too great to bear, or that she feared 
the burthen of it might one day hccomg less. 

She whispered her anxieties to Valis,and he tried 
to reassure her by smiling at her vague tremors, 
and telling her that the happy were always fear- 
ful : but he looked up himself at the trembling 
walls of their dwelling, and the aspect of his face 
seemed to refute the confidence of his tone. It 
was not long before a blast of wind struck di- 
rectly upon the dome, and bearing down its 
foundations deeper into the lake, pressed its 
fretted roof more closely over the heads of the 
lovers. 

It was now that the apprehensions of Valis 
were aroused in their full force. • In vain 

«i 

Neria ^nileavourcd to persuade him, that there 
was norimjg that they could do to oppose a cala- 
mity which .threatened them at the instigation of 
powers so vast, as the wind and the^tormy lake. 
In vain she implored him to lie down passiv 
by her side, folded closely in thfr protecting 
leaves of his flower, thereto rest quiet and secure 
from the storm, provided only that their home 
should itself remain standing, while the element? 
wrecking their fury on the things wliich opposed 
them, passed over, propitiated by their humble 
bearing. He left her, in spite of all she could 
o 3 
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urge, dead with terror for him, while he essayed 
his unequal ‘force against the wind, in upholding 
the roof which had sheltered their happiness, 

. and which, had it fallen in at the moment, would 
only have involved him the more surely in its 
destruction. 

Fearful, ahd trembling, she followed him where- 
ever he went, imploring him to return and await 
by her side, the deliverance which might come 
for them from a higher hand, or the end they 
were unable to avert. Despite her tears, and the 
* tremor of her frame, her face had an aspect of 
patient courage which contrasted strongly with 
the turbid and baffled look of Yalis, maddened as 
he was at the tljpughMhat she must perish, while 
he, wluvfelt it as a light to be her deliverer from 
every evil, was tost about helpless in the whirl of 
the elements, unable tp retain even a footing for 
himself, with the bold front he would have shown 
to the enemy. 

Neria did #11 that she could to calm him. She 
Sieved within herself that they must die,\fbr like 
most earnest and timid creatures, she took a grave 
view of every contingency; — but even at the 
worst, to die thus, so young, each cradled in 
the other’s arms, and rocked by the pulsations of 
a loving heart, — to die when they could look 
back upon their lives without one regret, and 
feel that if brief, their happiness had been bo 
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great, that it might have been spread out over 
ages, — was not such a death in itself’a beautiful 
destiny ? 

Valis might have felt that it was so;Jie might 
have borne it for himself alone, and have 'with- 
drawn his longing eyes from the perspective of 
happiness over which they lingered, while lie felt 
in his deep heart that he could have loved her 
thus throughout all the ages of which she spoke; 
but he could not endure it for her, — for her in 
'whom life had .-till mfw charms to develope, whose 
face he had so lately seen radiant with the fore- 
taste of the coming hour ; and he watched with 
sharpest agony, as he pressed her closely in his 
arms, the progress of th<j danger }vhich menaced 
her. 

“ And it is through me that this misfortune is 
falling upon us!” thought ^s T eria, who beheld in 
everything adverse which threatened them, the 
realisation of her mother’s predictions. “ If it was 
I alone that suffered, how sweet, hov^ more than 
light, would be the penalty of my wilfulness; 
but my heart is reached through his, — I am 
punished by his agony ! ” ^And bitter as •were her 
feelings at the sight of it, she drew down his 
head and looked into his eyes with a clear bright 
light' in her own, with which she sought to in- 
spire him with courage, to yield her up patiently 
to a destiny she so little dreaded for herself. 

o 4 
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But Neria was a thing, a being, a spirit, that 
partook of woman’s nature, and was passionate 
and inconsequent at times, as loving women 
are. Thq. emotion of the moment was all ab- 
sorbing for her, it could shut out the past and the 
future when it held sway, — but the future more 
than the prot. In the arms which her husband 
opened to receive her there was safety and rest, 
— no matter for how long it might endure; as 
an imagined shelter against the fury of the storm, 
their clasp unfolded to her a hew sense of delight, 
which the danger which ‘threatened them, and 
death itself, were unable wholly to subdue. The 
masculine soul of Valis was differently constituted. 
Though a waif, as «$he. was, upon the stormy 
waters, *he still struggled and rebelled against 
her fate and his own ; a sense of responsibility on 
her account, pressed him ever to renewed and 
helpless efforts: — that the shape so endeared to 
him should become the sport of the winds and the 
waves, was qs much a shame, can I say it? — to* 
his manhood, as he felt it a torture to his heart. 
Woman accepts her fate, and draws such sweet- 
ness from* the bitter draught as she is able : man 
resists his with a blind valour ; and is her 
fortitude and his courage. 

The storm raged on ; the flashes of lightning 
followed each other in more rapid succession, the 
branch overhead reeled to and fro, and groaned 
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in the wind, while the waters swelled like a 
heaving heart wounded by the inconstancy of a 
friend, or dashed back an angry defiance, when 
caprice had urged them too far. The fjail shelter 
of the lovers, — frail before the storm as it had 
been resistless to them, — trembled in the breeze, 
and seemed likely, with every renewed gust, to 
fall down over the helpless heads it covered. 

“ Oh Yalis, my Valis !” cried Neria, retaining 
him in her clinging arms as he was about to start 
up afresh, “ it may he that in spite of the tumult 
which is raging around us, we shall live to see 
peaceful days ; but if it be not so, if it is decreed 
that we shall die now, is there no comfort in the 
thought that we die tygeUier? little while 
longer of happiness, and you might mourn over 
your Ncria’s grave, — which of us could* hope that 
it might be the fate of the other, to sit here in 
sorrow alone ? If this dome which has made so 
sweet a sanctuary for our love, should shortly be- 
come our tomb, let us resign ourselves as beseems 
us, my Yalis, — there is something within that 
tells me* there is worse which might befal us than 
this!” 

NeriaV.f>atieyce and constancy were triumphant, 
Valis’s rage was abashed before them. lie sat 
down beside her still and calm amid all the tur- 
moil of the elements, and gazed, as he thought, his 
last, upon that face which had beckoned him like 
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a destiny from his quiet life in the lake, where, 
dead and cold, they were shortly to return to- 
gether. 

What a t world of love was concentrated in that 
one look ! it was as if he had borrowed from the 
future they were never to see, all of passionate 
lire which could have made it one long delight. 

While the lovers were thus looking their last 
farewell to this mortal life, and its one great joy, 
they were so absorbed in their own overpowering 
sensations, as to be insensible to the accelerated 
force of the storm, and were only aroused from 
their rapt contemplation of each other, by a rush- 
ing sound close at their ears, by a deluge of 
watery drops passing* o\;er them, by a sudden 
flash of blinding lighri, and a shock of gusty wind 
which deprived them for the moment of breath. 
After that, all became vague and confused to 
their perceptions ; they had a dim consciousness 
of being hurled on their sides beneath the 
surface of thp water, in the flowery vessels which 
seemed but as toys to the storm ; but they clung 
together still, and buoyant in their youth and 
health, righted thtfqisetyes from the shock, and 
rode upon the troubled patera as before. When 
they had recovered from the confusion of their 
senses, they looked first at each other, breathed 
an ejaculation of praise that they were still to- 
gether, and then cast inquiring glances around 
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them. They were in the free air, ‘the lake 
stretching far on every side, the rent clouds 
hurrying away overhead, and the crescent moon 
visible in the pure sky, with the evening star 
trembling beside it. The roof that had covered 
them, their home, — dungeon, or bower, as love 
or loneliness had made it, — was floating away 
on the wings of the storm, which had thundered 
its last angry word in the shock which had ren- 
dered them their freedom. 

The water was still turbid, and the grumbling 
of the summer tempest was heard as it passed 
away ; but a delicious calm and coolness were 
in the air, and there was not a denizen of the 
lake or its borders, who did # not s<yid up, accord- 
ing to his measure, an ovatiofri of grateful praise 
to the Giver and Preserver of all good. • 

It will readily be believed, that our lovers were 
in no way behind in rendering this becoming 
tribute, but gave forth the most precious incense 
of gratitude, in return for their unlooked-for pre- 
servation. 

It was with an awful joy that they looked 
around them upon the gl<yies,pf nature? and be- 
hind them upon the death from which they had 
been snatched, — a joy which, however deeply it 
may have been felt, was not unmingled to either 
of them with trouble and fear. They cast their 
eyes often to the point where their pleasant 
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shelter had been borne away by the wind, $nd 
now that all was calm above, and there would 
have been nothing to immediately apprehend in 
continuing to dwell beneath it, I believe in my 
heart they regretted its peaceful shade, ihe 
world which was suddenly revealed to them, was 
so new to both, — to Valis because he looked 
upon it for the first time, to Neria because in the 
absorption of her wedded life, she had all, but fotf 
gotten it, — that they felt disconcerted*. ffiJjftt 
alarmed, at the thought of vtfn t u ri 
known ways. They stood hand in hano^.li]^||vp 
spirits banished in wrath from their jp|^adisc 9 ^d 
trembling on the verge of a sphere in A^ey 

were ignorant of their allotted place, or the^©lrk 
which would be aligned them to perforin. No 
one heeded, or had as yet discovered, their pre- 
sence, the storm having given the good people 
of the district plenty of work in repairing their 
battered vessels, and setting themselves in order 
from its various effects, as also, in some cases, in 
bewailing its victims. 


When, Valis and Neria had eacli communicated 
their uneasy sensations c to the other, they were in 
turn made light of, and they ended by mutually 
disclaiming them, and finding out all the advan- 
tages of their present position to set against the 
attractions of the one they had lost. 

It was Valis, who, anticipating the wishes of 
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his little wife, proposed that they should go and 
render their duty to her mother : the desire had 
from the first been uppermost in her heart, but 
remembering that her anxieties for «this only 
parent, had sometimes caused a temporary cloud 
to interpose between her husband and herself*, she 
had forborne to press the subject tlTus early on 
his notice. It is needless to say that she hailed 
the proposition as coming from him with all joy, 
andjtfiej were soon on their way to the sad dwell- 
ing whkih ^ was but a short distance from 
theft* own. 

It will b£ remembered that the lady of Valis- 
neria Was ho more, and the sorrow which bore 
down the tender heart Nuria,# when she dis- 
covered that her mother had (Fepartecl this* life all 
unchccred and alone, may well be conceived. 
For herself she had sustained little loss in this 
stern parent, who had as little sympathy in the 
pleasures or cares of her child, as she had en- 
deavoured to win from her for he* own deep 
woe ; and indeed it must be generally conceded, 
that the absorbing warmth- of the conjugal re- 
lation in Flower-land, to^k something from the 
strength of other ties. But with all this, the 
grave which had closed between Nuria and her 
mother, caused everything but her sad and still 
unknown lot, her grave and consistent carriage, 
and above all her tender relationship to herself, to 
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be forgotten by the former ; and the little wife 
needed all the consolations of her husband to 
support her under the first shock of her bereave- 
ment. 

Nor were these consolations wanting to her, 
now that her grief had assumed a shape so 
tangible, a£ that of the sudden knowledge! bf a 
mother’s loss. Yalis taxed his generous lreart for 
every suggestion which could give her comfort, 
and had his best reward in the grateful ac- 
knowledgments she was ne*ver too sad to make 
him, and after a time, in the returning cheerful- 
ness which she at first only forced upon herself 
as his due. They had passed together •through 
every phase of delight ;• they had clung to each 
other fn the angiflsh of mortal fear; they had 
given thanks as with one voice for their de- 
liverance ; and now that he had taken her sorrows 
as his owni there were established between them 
the sweet relations of the comforter and the com- 
forted, and* there was wanting not a link to their 
perfect union. . 

The crescent moon and its attendant star grew 
brighter # in the heaven# as the evening advanced, 
and the revolution in the seasons was bringing 
round again the festive time, to which the young 
and the gay in the Land of Flowers looked forward 
as the most brilliant of their year. Neriahad al- 
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ready, with all a wife’s fond pride, presented her 
husband to her friends ; and her reviving spirits 
had been more elated by the effect she felt as- 
sured his personal advantages, physical find moral, 
had produced on them, than they could possibly 
have been through any other channel. 

Hex meeting with Sundew, to whom her own 
goodness and the impressionable warmth of her 
nature, had attached her in a greater degree than 
she merited, was fraught with much pleasure to 
them both. Ncria fedt so sure of her friend’s 
sincere sympathy in the great good which had be- 
fallen her during her mysterious absence ; and it 
was certainly one of the pleasantest tokens of the 
depth and reality of the happiness which had re- 
sulted from it, that she greeted all her friends on 
her return to them, with a satisfaction as hearty, 
as if she had found them overwhelmed for her loss. 
Sundew, whose wild humour seemed to yield in 
a measure before the gentle influence of Neria, 
allowed to her friend, as a great wonder for her, 
the gratification of her weak point, and praised 
the incomparable Yulis, or suffered her to praise 
him, to her heart’s content. If there "intruded 
sometimes into the more extravagant of these con- 
cessions, a spice of mischievous enjoyment, the good 
faith, and loving enthusiasm of Net in, were too 
entire*. Jto. admit of her perceiving it; and every 
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feeling not # absorbed by Valis, was gratefully bo- 
stowed upon Sundew. 

Nor was Willy-nilly herself without a theme 
on wbich vlie might tax in turn the sympathies 
of the little wife; Hobadil furnished it still, as 
he had done iu those early days when the two 
maidens had sate together, and Xeria’s Jieart, 
which had as yet learnt no experience, ‘JSffiKgclf, 
had saddened at the supposed cxperiotMfiS^|Mier 
companion. 

“ Alas yes!” said Sundew, who, wilful and 
capricious as she was, could by no means forego 
the distinction of a love sorrow — that privilege 
of her sex and years; “ it is still with ns;’ Neria, 
as in the time you* left us. He loves me to 
folly, Hove him to* frenzy, but — the dr;>^^V;or 
ghouls must have got upon our track — ;j!#*lvho 
so loves me makes my torment, as I fear, luicfcd, 1 
do his!” 


“It is incomprehensible, dear re- 

turned Nuria with a face of "rave eoJrte};flJ for 
she believed herself to he a great Iturijority 
in matters of the heart; “he loves you, you say 
— as intfeed who can wonder? — and he torments 
you! you love him, — and you fail to mak£ him 
happy ! ” 

“ Precisely, my love,” admitted Sundew, it 
is a very strange case, this of ours, — there 
hangs some heavy mystery over us, I feart'lnit 
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the course of true love never does run smooth, — 
as you may have learnt, you know, from y6ur own 
case. Excuse me for laughing,” she added, break- 
ing off for a moment to indulge her mirjk, “ what 
we have been talking of is grave enough, I am 
sure, to sadden a bee in a rose-bush, — but do 
you remember that Bobadil asked leave of your 
mother to marry you ? Ha ha ! it is the merriest 
idea;! He loves me so much that if he thought 
it would spite me, he is capable of marrying my 
mother.” 

( Kerin said nothing to this sally, but cast her 
blue eyes up and down between her lap and 
Willy-nilly’s countenance, and looked the very 
picture of puzzled propriety* 

“ Why, what a jewel of » little wife* it is!” 
pursued the lively maiden ; “ you look as much 
scatldgU&cd, and as queer and pretty a little 
objecfojks when I frightened you with telling you 
of mafficked ways on the morning of your first 
app<feraiu;c. I declare, if you continue to look so 
preposterously good, I shall be half inclined to 
compassionate your Vaiis, and to think he must 
sometimes feel very dull \yth such a model little 
matron as you arc !” 

ifcr ia thought he would be beginning to feel 
very 1 dull without her, aud lclt that she was 
getting very dull without him; but though a 
little hurt at Sundew’s thoughtless levity, she 
p 
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imputed it all to her exuberant spirits, and 
wished her a grave farewell, without paining her 
by disclosing what was passing in her mind. 
Willy-niliy was hurrying away, when she sud- 
denly returned, and throwing her arms about the 
fair little wife, kissed her affectionately. 

“ You are a rose of sweetness ! ” she exclaimed, 
“ I wish I was like you ; but we are all fitted 
for our several vocations; — you to soothe and to 
smile down the wayward humours of your stjprmy 
lord, — I, to stir up and kee^ in life the flagging 
spirits of my — Bobadil! / dieu, — I g$ wjrnre 
duty calls, as you do!” She bounded awa}, 
and left Neria to hasten after her husband alone. 

But not alqjie forflong; Yalis had returned to 
meet her, and seemed so drooping, and wa^ 
evidently* so ill, that the heart of Neria quailed 
and with no new sorrow or fear, as she greeteu 
him. He was flushed and excited nevertheless 
at this moment, and chided her for her absence, 
alleging that he had suffered an agony of sus- 
pense and fear on her account. It was true 
indeed that he had done so, however unfounded 
his alarrf!, and for a shgrt while after her return, 
he visited upon her, in unjust reproach, all that he 
had experienced of anxiety at her delayed appear- 
ance. She bore it with the customary sweetness 
which never failed to raise a storm of reactionary 
penitence on the part of Yalis; and the renewed 
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compact of their scarcely broken peace, having 
been duly ratified to the immense satisfaction of 
both, they resolved to take advantage of the 
beauty of the weather, to make an exploring ex- 
pedition in the neighbourhood of their home. 
Neria, in right of her former experience,* however 
limited, felt herself raised on this occasion to the 
office of guide, and experienced as great delight 
at the admiration of Valis at the scenes which 
opened for the first ,time to his view, as if she 
herself had created them all, for the purpose of 
affording him delight. 

When they bent their eyes on the placid lake, 
brightened by the reflection of the starry firma- 
ment, or sent their gaze upward? through that 
more fathomless depth of azure sky, they could 
not but feel thankful that it was permitted to 
them to wander together, and in freedom, through 
scenes which made so fitting an area for the ex- 
pansion of the limitless love of their hearts. 

In the course of these happy wanderings, in 
which there was left them neither the time or the 
inclination to regret the shelter which Ijad been 
ravished from them by the storm, they came 
upon a group of three fair maidens, seated 
modestly together in a little nook, out of sight of 
the ordinary passers by. 

Neria remarked their timid faces with interest, 
and pointed f them out to Valis ; when in the same 
p 2 
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moment a whisper and a flutter were observable 
in the party, and the young husband, hastening 
towards them, was soon surrounded by, and ex- 
changing*iaffectionate greetings with, his sisters. 

The joy of Neria at this unexpected encounter 
was greater by far than that of Yalis, who, after 
having replied to the questions of the youthful 
trio, and given them a rapturous account of his 
happiness and the perfections of his mate, be- 
came as wholly absorbed ip his accustomed de- 
votion to the latter, beaming as she was at this 
moment with emotions of kindness and sympathy, 
as if they had no longer been present. The 
sisters, on their part, expressed themselves en- 
chanted at hfivinjr mef, on their entrance into 
life, with so sweet a connexion, who would stand 
by them doubtless in the difficult path, and give 
them that countenance and protection which was 
denied them in a mother: — upon which Yalis, 
overhearing the claim, broke in to tell them that he 
feared theft young and, in every sense, belle soeur , 
would not be able to become all to them that they 
proposed ; that he and his Neria entered very little, 
or not at all, into tht gay world in which they 
themselves would naturally desire to appear.: that 
they lived for their love, which was everything to 
them; and that they could not think of curtailing 
its enjoyments by the assumption of such respon- 
sible cares. He laid down some general rules of 
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conduct, which he enforced with brotherly in- 
terest, and bade them take courage, \^hile he as- 
sured them that they would find in the world 
upon which they were entering, mapy young 
creatures less protected than they were, as want- 
ing that mutual guidance and support, they were 
sure of finding in each other. To* this Neria 
added her affectionate entreaties, that, in any cir- 
cumstance of difficulty or uneasiness, they would 
immediately come to her, when she and her 
Valis would take coitnsel on their case, and give 
them the benefit of their united assistance. She 
kissed the three timid little sisters of her husband, 
to whom her heart was quite drawn in their mo- 
dest diffidence, and suffered Val^ to lead her 
away to a lovely and secluded* spot, in which, as 
they reposed themselves for a time, he recounted 
to her with such eloquence the whole story of his 
love, that although she could have anticipated its 
every expression, she became quite lost to th§ 
world, and all else that it contained, # in hearing 
it so fervidly from his lips. 

To all this happiness there was one dire, but 
fortunately, not ever-prejent, drawback. The 
glad spirits of Valis, the triumph of his vivid soul 
over natural obstacles, failed often to disguise from 
the watchful eyes of Neria, that his health was se- 
riously failing. His strength declined from day 
to day ; and at times she was piteously alive to her 
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grief, jand possessed somewhere in the mysterious 
■recesses of her being, a dim consciousness of that 
which was the hopeless cause, of an effect which 
was fraught with such consequences to them both. 
But there were again times when the joy of the 
moment filled her being to the exclusion of every 
thought, and there were also moments when she 
fondly trusted that her Valis’s life was not 
dependent on the conditions which governed her 
own, and that of the other existences with which 
she was acquainted, but cduld be maintained to 
its natural term, in spite of them. Feeling that 
it was beyond his power to comply with her 
wishes if he would, she pressed him no longer 
with unavailing entreaties : she would gladly have 
nourished him from her own veins, with her own 
breath, her own life — but it could not be. 
Spirit though he was, he had a mortal existence 
inseparably connected with the fate of his flower, 
—he had loosened the bonds which should bind 
him to that c existence, and having wrought out his 
own destiify, must abide by its accomplishment. 
It may be that the subtle perceptions #f Neria, 
which often carried Jier to the ultimatum of 
reason without its slow and toilsome workings, 
had gathered from the meeting of *Vfdis with 
his sisters, fresh cause for her agonising fears, — 
in short, that the estrangement of feeling of 
which she had been conscious on his part, had not 
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failed to realise to her idea, how far and how irre- 
vocably, he was separated from their common root. 
However this may be, it is certain that as the 
two sat together in the bower in widely they had 
chosen to rest themselves by the way, the look 
of rapt attention with which Neria listened to 
Yalis’s tale of love, was often exchanged for one 
of anguish and shrinking terror, whose cause he 
pressed her to reveal to him in vain. 

A long while had been passed in the shady spot, 
and they were beginning to acknowledge the 
necessity of returning to their home, which they 
had purposely deserted thus long, believing that 
its neighbourhood would have been for some time 
past, the scene of a gaiety* and excitement, for 
which their full hearts felt fto need. They re- 
turned, then, laughing to themselves as they made 
their way under cover of the shadows cast here 
and there over the lake, and gained their domicile 
by a back path, without having been recognised 
by any of the pleasure seekers who were abroad. 

Crouched down quietly in their accustomed 
places, hand in hand and close by each other, 
they hoped that they migjit watch and # enjoy — 
barring the occasional interruption of Neria’s 
prophetic fears, — the pretty scene which was 
spread ollt before them, free themselves from 
the observation of others, until the season of rest 
should put a stop to the gala. 

Y 4 i 
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CHAP. X. 

r 

11 They who thus in star-lit vales 
Listen to the nightingales; 

They may sometimes fairly doubt 
That far more cunning sprites are out 
Than ever taught the little throats 

Of birds, to trill melodious notes ” 

Edward Quillinan. 

And now let me portray with a few touches for 
the better comprehension of my readers, the ap- 
pearance which tho lake presented on these oc- 
casions of diurnal, of, ns it seemed to its gay 
denizens 1 , of annual festivity. 

Its surface was at this time as bright, and, but 
for the floating movements of the dancers, would 
have been as still, as the mirror which dou- 
bles the lineaments of beauty, and gave back 
faithfully tbe images of the stars, which in the 
diminished^lustre which was left to them after 
their journey through space, looked scarcely more 
bright of beautiful, th^n the spirits which tram- 
pled over, -or wheeled in fantastic circles, around 
their reflected beams. Nor was the light of ‘the 
stars which met them from above and below, the 
sole illumination provided for their festival. The 
bank, tufted with grasses and inlaid with moss, 
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which bordered ’the lake on the side devoted to 
the chief promenade, was thickly studded with 
lamps, which the bearers (for they were not fixed 
in dead walls like all others which I # had Been,) 
carried over the dark field of herbage and moss, 
with a soft and ceaseless motion through the 
night; by which artful device, there «was imparted 
a sensation of life and variety, which could not 
fail in its influence on the spirits of the beholders. 
Not the least of the enjoyments offered to the eye, 
was to be drawn frbm the contemplation of the 
motley company, to grace whose hour of mirth, 1 
such delicate expedients had been devised ; and 
here, as in all else I observed, variety lent a zest to 
the charm experienced. • The face^ — some swart, 
some fair, some roguish, some gay, some timid 
and sentimental, others arrogant, miscliievous, or 
downright elvish, — looked as if they had been 
drawn together from separate, and distant king- 
doms ; while the rare intermarriages which weje 
the result of this good fellowship, l^ft the deep 
markings and peculiarities of the different races, 
undisturbed. In the matter of costume the same 
refreshing individuality ^nd absence of conven- 
tional proprieties, was observable. The dress of 
every creature upon whom my eye rested, ap- 
peared to symbolise the characters of himself and 
his tribe, without the slightest concession to the 
prejudices of his neighbours ; and this, added to 
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the effect produced by their highly demonstrative 
lineaments, Enabled you to arrive at once, at their 
mental bias and favourite pursuits, which to a 
'student of ^nature would have made the company 
in which I found myself for more interesting 
than that in which the length of the face, with 
the subjects* of discourse and colour of the 
clothes, is prescribed by law. In this fantastic 
reunion there was something to charm every 
sense. There was music swelling up like a 
choral peal, bursting forth (fften when least ex- 
pected, from a band of musicians hidden between 
the tapering spires of a tuft of grass; then 
dying away into a whisper soft as the sigh which 
preludes sleep, [o be taken up in an enchanting 
modulation, by an Orchestra in the dry branches 
of the tree« overhead ; then handed from that to 
others and to others, till you were bewildered 
with harmony, and could not tell whether you 
w^re the most enchanted with the wild freedom 
which excluded the idea of art from the perform- 
ance, or the vague consciousness that with all 
this seeming licence, there was an order and 
systen^ parvading the jvhole, though it was too 
subtle for your feeble perceptions to follow. 
There were perfumes of every variety of savour, 
delicate and pungent, sweet and acidulated — but 
which continually evaporated, continually re- 
newed, as they rose into the pure, free air, might 
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have been inhaled by the most sensitive, organa 
without fatigue. There were cool * glossy gar- 
ments, pleasant to the touch ; and floating silky 
hair, which brushed often the faces of J;hc dancers 
as they passed each other in their giddy course : 
all was excitement and exhilaration, beauty and 
delight ; had I sat myself down k> imagine a 
scene from fairy dom, I could not have conjured 
up a gala so brilliant, or indebted to exj^edients 
of such wonderful art for its success. 

Valis and Neria'sat and looked upon it all, 
and whispered their approving satisfaction to 
each other ; while so fully did they identify them- 
selves with everything beautiful which passed be- 
fore them, that although* conscious that they 
shared it all with the throng «of gay flutterers that 
were there, they could not help feeling that it 
belonged in an especial manner to themselves ; 
and since however much our own an object may 
be according to the general opinion, wc can only 
be said truly to possess that which W£ enjoy, their 
feeling may have been in a measure correct, for 
it is certain that none of the light beings who 
glanced through these wonderful scenes, were 
conscious of a pleasure in them like that which 
animated this loving pair. 

When they had gazed upon, and enjoyed the 
festive scene for some time, turning their eyes 
ever upon each other when anything very funny 
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or unforeseen took place, and never failing to let 
their lips nfeet upon the same occasion, — the 
shadow^ of some object on the banks of the lake 
was^ o&sejrv^pd to spread between them and the 
light *<$£. the moon. A flutter and a whisper ran 
like flashes of electricity through the motley com- 
pany upon th« lake, and before I could find time 
to bestow a thought upon the apparition which 
had occasioned the panic, or make a single obser- 
vation as to its possible nature, every flower 
among them was reposing ifpon the water, its 
petals closed over the airy shape within, as still, 
as breathless, and seemingly devoid of life, as if 
they had never moved by myriads, as I had be- 
held them but 4;he nromont before, to the wild 
miisic of'the zephyi^ upon a midsummer night. 
What could it mean, this sudden hush which had 
fallen upon these glad beings in the midst of their 
mirth? I looked at them in amazement as they lay 
pell-mell, one over the other, in groups or in pairs, 
just as they, had dropped down in their inter- 
rupted career, — with fier$ and there an elvish 
face, or a low chuckling laugh, issuing from be- 
tween the folded leaves. It was really a very 
droll scene, the like of which I had never wit- 
nessed before, — all this giggling and elbowing of 
the spirits, as they crouched beneath their shelter- 
ing leaves, in whimsical enjoyment of their secret. 
It was not until the shadow, which I now per- 
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ceived was that of y some human colossus, had 
quite passed from over them, that they ventured 
upon a short whispered conference, and after 
many jealous peerings to the right anddeft, started 
again from their hiding places, and recommenced 
their festive operations with wilder gestures than 
before. 

It was not long after this, that Yalis and 
Neria, who it must be known had sharetf in the 
general panic, were discovered by Sundew in 
their chosen retreat, looking out, as she said, from 
that quiet corner, upon a world whose best 
pleasures they stole for themselves, without 
giving anything in return. Sundew, who had 
prosecuted an unsuccessful search for them at the 
period they had been on their travels, *and was 
annoyed at having been betrayed into such an 
unsatisfactory expenditure of her time, determined 
now, in her own wild way, that they should both 
smart for it a little when she found them ; and 
with this laudable resolution, had set out a 
second time, intent on their discovery if they 
were still among the living. It was a lQng time 
before it occurred tq her that at this season, when 
all the world was roaming, they would possibly 
be hiding themselves in their own little bower ; 
and as for every step she took on the wrong 
track, her desire to spite them for her pains, 
increased hy several degrees, it will be imagined 
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that sh& was # in rather a dangerous mood, by the 
time she ultimately reached them. As however 
when most mischievously inclined, she was 
generally the most easy and gay, even Neria, who 
knew her the best of the two, was far from 
expecting^ any harm of her, when she darted upon 
them in their concealment, and thrusting aside 
the tendrils of which they had made a kind of 
trellis, assailed them with her playful raillery. 

“ Together!” she exclaimed, “in this dreafry 
little hole. Why you must be two of the' 
wittiest creatures on the lake to be able to keep 
each other awake in this corner; and here you 
are, you selfish things, excluding the world from 
the enjoyment ^of your talents ! We knew you 
were hiding in some out-of-the-way place, and 
have all been protesting against it. Had I been 
sure that there were four conjugal eyes peering 
through this screen, I should never have found 
cGUrage for a single step ! I should have been 
seized with -a tremor if I had met them suddenly, 
like the little bird I saw awhile ago, that could 
not take his eyes off a serpent ! Oh ! but that 
waa droll to see, — the Httle fool, how he trembled 
and stared! But indeed, my dear, I should hav.o 
trembled too, if I had had only an idea that you 
were here; to run the gauntlet of such critical 
glances, one had need to be graceful as a harebell! ” 
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And Sundew made a step which placed 'her j in 
front of Yalis, and softly waving her arms on 
either side and bowing her head by way of 
salutation, made no unsuccessful imitation, in spite 
of the diffidence which oppressed her, of that 
suavity of motion which distinguishes the creature 
of wfiich she spoke. 

“ Yalis,” she said, “ I give you greeting: 
your wife and I are the oldest friends, — at least 
as old as we well can be ! On the strength of our 
friendship I am going now to take you away, 
and present you to my mother, who is dying to 
see you. Do not weep, my sweet Neria, or smile 
so like the lily that you arc, — you look as if you 
could be so very long-sifffenng thut there is not 
one husband in a thousand who would* not be 
tempted to beat you. Shall I leave you my 
necklace, my stomacher, my scarf, as pledges that 
I will bring him again?” 

The yoirtig wife smilingly told her that she h 
a pledge of his return which sufficed t«> her ; and 
Yalis, who had risen from his place at Neria’s 
side, and returned the airy civilities of her friend 
with the best grace Jie co»ld command/ was too 
chivalrous to deny himself to the request of a 
lady, and professed himself quite at her disposal. 
Balancing himself lightly, and apparently without 
effort* in the fairy bark which still swayed to 
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and fro with the inovement by which he had 
sprung to his feet, Yalis stood for a moment 
face to fa^e with the artful Willy-nilly, whom he 
attentively* Regarded. She on her pa£t, unable 
to meet this scrutiny without betraying more of 
the mischief lurking witlrip her than would have 
suited her purpose, hung 1 her head, and looked 
modestly askant, while in her confusion, and to 
conceal her smiles, she bit off the wings of a 
little green fly which she had lately attached to 
her string of trophies. Yalis felt a strange 
sinking of the heart, as he turned away from 
the ' coquette, and gave a farewell ki^s to his 
little wife. But he was scornful of clanger, and 
would have despised himself had he owned to 
a fear; - so with a whisper assuring her of hia 
speedy return, and a renewal of those blissful 
moments which had been so rudely interrupted, 
he waved his hand to Sundew to proceed, and 
languidly, and with many fond glances behind 
him, prepared to accompany her on her way. 
The gay maiden entertained him during their 
progress with the most enthusiastic praises of his 
bride. “ What beautjr has been awarded to her,” 
she said, what sweetness, what worth, — above 
all, how exquisitely natural she is ! It is this, after 
all, which is the most attractive of her gifts, — that 
guileless yielding up the reins to nature, — O 
Yalis, I can tell you there is nothing like it! 
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And then it is really so very easy, that we can 
all attain to it if we choose ; not in her way, it is 
true, who is a lily born, and whose nature only 
leads her to, good, — but we can follow out 
the bent of our inclinations, anckfee generous or 
sordid, mopish or merry. Cross or kind, open or 
sly, ,idle or diligent, or ; malicious, o$ roguish, or 
anything else for which our nature has designed 
us. I myself am an humble individual* with 
many faults, and a passion for frolic and fun 
which has led me iilto mischief before to-day, 
but I may say for myself that I am natural, — 
in my own way, you know. Oh, I am no 
pattern-flower, — it is a way quite different from 
Neria’s!” Yalis was abused with the candour 
of his fair companion, and #thus talking they 
beguiled the short distance which led. them to 
her mother, who sat chattering with a bevy of 
elderly ladies, who eyed him with great appro- 
bation, and whispered to each other that he was a 
young scion of the house of Valisneria, married 
to the beautiful daughter of the late widow. 

Zobeide might be said to receive him with 
open arms : she asked a §jreat deal after Neria, 
and dwelt patheticafty on her frantic efforts to 
discover her traces after she had disappeared ; 
and received only a very slight check to her 
friendly loquacity, on being corrected by one of 
her intimates as to the date at which she had ex* 
Q 
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perienced the misfortune of heC loss. The good 
little lady looked rather older than she had done 
formerly, and as her hair and eyes were un- 
fortunately as black as ever, she had the appearance 
of being even more wizened and witch-like. ,1 
had no time to remark individually the ladies who 
formed her coterie, but was struck, in the hasty 
glance I took at them, with a suitability of costume 
quite different from anything I had been accustomed 
to witness. Instead of wrecking their unavailing 
spite upon time, by showing the ravages he had 
made to every eye, the more these elderly dames 
were disfigured by his harsh dealings, the more 
sedulously they contrived to conceal his work ; 
until by closing soft ai*d sober- tinted- draperies 
over the tenantles&.sites of vanished charms, they 
presented the aspect of comely ruins, hoar indeed, 
but gracefully mantled, and having a twilight 
charm of sentiment lingering about them*lffee the 
reflection in the sky of a set sun. No ^j^ajder if 
there are those who shrink from the vei^Afcpught 
of growing old, when the associations of withered 
arms, and necks from which the bones fjtopro- 
truding like roots above the soil, are so i^tw&tely 
linked with the idea ! I mention these. ^qjS%hts 
as they were suggested to me at the momAt,\and 
begging pardon for the digression, return to follow 
the steps of Willy-nilly, who having left Yalis in 
the safe keeping of her mother’s tongue, hastened 
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to look for BobaHil, on whom she reckoned for 
assistance in the working out of her freak. She 
was more fortunate in her search this time, for she 
found the Bee-king almost before she Jiad begun , 
to look for him ; the truth of the case being, that 
he had himself been keeping her in view for some 
time past, and following up her erratic movements, 
as well as he was able, with his own more sober 
and portly ones. It happened that not long before, 
he had become disagreeably aware of the absurdity 
of his part in that capricious dance of fascination 
which Sundew was making him perform in the 
eyes of the world ; and having declared to his 
circle for the twentieth time, that he had exhausted 
all the amusement he was •fever \jkely to obtain 
from her humours, he determined on crushing her 
beneath the desperate step, of becoming a Benedict 
without her aid. Having heard of the three fair 
sisters who had lately made their entrance into 
life, ail £ who were also daughters of the good oU 
stock fi|*3md before sought to graft uppn his own, 
it occijted to him that an opportunity so favourable 
for m^fag a choice, might be long before it again 
presetted itself ; and^ he accordingly proceeded to 
their .*£bode in becoming state, resolved on se- 
lecting*^)^ fairest of the trio, and inwardly con- 
gratulamig himself that the demise of the lady of 
Valisneria, had made it impossible that he could 
have to treat with her upon the subject. The 
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young, ladies were very mucK fluttered at the 
aspect of the great man, who questioned them 
without reserve as to their capabilities and ac- 
, c^plisBbj^nts, and Bobadil was on his part so 
little affected by the timid graces of the sisters, — 
which he contrasted, to their ineffable disparage- 
ment, with*the pungent charms of Sundew, — 
that he left them, after a brief colloquy, without 
having accomplished the design of his visit. • To 
have bestowed upon Bobadil in this mood, one of 
the modest little maidens of ‘the Valisneria, would 
have been like offering a cup of new milk, to a man 
who was thirsting for ardent spirits. He returned 
therefore to his tormentor, — surely such beings 
are only made ( to be ttorm<ented, — more hopelessly 
at her mercy than ever ; and, fresh from his boot- 
less expedition, was following her steps, when she 
caught sight of, and hastened to accost him. 

“ Ah Bobadil, king of Bees ! ” she cried, “ what 
brings you so far from the hive ? I thought all 
the fair little flowers about, looked in great dis- 
order, as if the spoiler had been among them ! ” 
Bobadil was not accustomed to this interpretation 
of the diaracter conveyed in the title conferred 
on him by his enemies, and had much ado to* con- 
ceal beneath the rakish air which he assumed as 
proper to it, the pleasure it actually gave him. 
But Sundew, who had calculated her advantage, 
did not fail to pursue it. 
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“ Deceiver !” sWsaid, as she slowly withdrew 
her eyes from his simpering face, “is this your 
allegiance ? You will have a great deal to do to 
put me in good humour after this ! Ihhve befell 
{Scouring the lake .in search of you, and now, if 
you would do something to please me, thpre is not 
a moment to be lost. You see thtit little fair 
creature sitting all alone there in the shade? 
Hah false one !” she interjected with great vivacity, 
and giving him such^a slap on, the cheek as left it 
doubtful whether it were intended in malice or 
play, “ I know you do, and not for the first time 
either. Well, no matter, she is my friend ; we 
are agreed on all points save one, and I bear her 
no manner of ill will for that #ne subject on 
which we differ, which is sitnply that She does 
not see you with my eyes, and never ‘did. But 
that is not what I was going to say. You must 
dance with her, Bobadil, this prim little beauty, 
for she is a young bride, and are you not the 
first and foremost in all the land of*Flowers ? ” 
The Bee-king, although softened by the com- 
pliment, was about to excuse himself, and to 
question her, as he rubbecUhis cheek, tingling with 
her hasty assault, as to the motive she could have in 
making such a request, whenWilly-nilly interrupted 
him, stamping her fairy foot with impatience. 

“ Dare not to question me ! ” she exclaimed, 
with a littlg grand air which she knew well how 
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to assume, “ I am in a royal foood. Motives ! — 
they are for your set musicians, — my fancies 
jffay like the wind in the long grass ! ” 

Yours *may be the mood of a Sultana,” re- 
dhtrncd Bobadil sullenly, “ but mine is not that of 
a slave : your fancies are wild enough, no doubt, 
but I am not* to be borne down before them like 
a reed ! ” 

“ You are a heartless monster, and have seen 
those you love better than your poor little Sundew,” 
retorted this maiden of variable temper, as she 
dropped down in her flower, and became bathed 
in the first tears which Bobadil had seen her shed. 
66 You might have had patience with me a little 
while longer,” she coritinfied, choking with sobs : 
“'I knoW I am wild and wayward beyond my 
wOnt, but" the poor fly treads smoothly over the 
glosSy leaf where he is free, and struggles only in 
the web. The time of rest, wheta I am fairly 
capglit^ and all is over, will come for me, as it 
does for hiii*; till then, dear Bobadil, give me my 
way/ — if you deny it, I cannot take it, — but 
would yoA like to have me sit here for ever and 
weep ? ” -^The Bee-king, greatly appeased by a 
humility as unusual to his mistress as her tears, 
was pouring forth reassuring protestations, and 
suffering himself to be led by Sundew in the di- 
rection of her other victim; while all the time he 
blamed his evil stars which deprive^ him of so 
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fair an opportunity for terminating the long love 
skirmish betwixt them, by making her the offer 
of his hand at a moment when she was so tender^, 
and subdued. But as they were already standing 
before Neria ere he had been able to arrange- 
his thoughts into proper shape, there wop no help 
for it ; and it only remained for him*to submit to 
his fate, or the wishes of Willy-nilly, which with 
him was mu<jh the same thing, with the besf coun- 
tenance he could assume. 

The little wife looked surprised when abruptly 
requested by Bobadil to join the dancers, and was 
on the point of excusing herself, when Sundew 
interposed in a whisper : — 

“My dear Neria, /ou must •not refuse to* 
dance with Bobadil, — it is Valis who wished 
to ask you. Are you ignorant of the "customjof 
our society which decrees that a bride ^ shall 
signalise her first appearance by treading ^mea- 
sure with some illustrious individual? * Yadis 
has been told of this necessity by iny mother,., 
and being a little jealous, as you are no doubt 
aware, has fixed upon Bobadil for yotpf. partner, 
because, you see, he might be younger, and is 
known to be in love with me!” Poor' little 
Neria drooped her head, and looked very puzzled 
and distressed at this announcement. She never 
questioned, for a moment the assertion of her 
friend, but; there was a warning voice in her 
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heart which told her, that, however Yalis might 
have been induced to consent to the proposal, it 
was one which had afforded him little pleasure. 
Incapable *of concealment, she confided her views 
of the case to Sundew, who laughed at her vety 
heartily in return, and said she could have de- 
clared by Yalis’s face he had been a tyrant to 
his wife, as he evidently was by her own 
showing ; and that she saw now hpw the com- 
mands he had laid upon her through others, were 
all a feint to deceive them, for that she had been 
trained beforehand to practise this virtuous 
resistance. With these and other remarks even 
yet more stinging and pointed, did Sundew assail 
her poor little friend ; who, grieved and angered, 
and on the point' of melting into tears, cast 
perturbed glances right and left, in the hope that 
her Yalis might be coming to her rescue. It was 
not u^til this hope had been found to fail, that 
she resigned herself to the lordly Bobadil, who 
advanced with her to an area which Sundew 
took care to have cleared, for the better display of 
their evolutions. Before they commenced Bobadil 
had found time to whisper a few words into the 
ear of his mischievous inamorata. 

“You love me, Sundew,” he said; “it is ‘in 
vain you attempt to conceal your passion. Never 
fear, — I will make you happy, maiden, — you 
shall be my wife, and as such will^be courted, 
envied, admired, and extolled, by evejy one who 
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knows the nam^ cff Bobadil ! ” The thing was 
done, he awaited no thanks; but, the iftusic striking 
up at the moment, moved grandly away with 
a self-satisfied air, and engaged in* the preli- 
minary observances of the dance, consisting in a 
pantomimic invitation to his partner to take her 
share„in the measure which was tcf ensue. The 
dance was a wild and fantastic one, in which 
gestures with the arms, and the changing pos- 
tures of the body, took the place at first of 
regular steps ; and I had not regarded it long 
before I became aware that both with Neria and 
Bobadil, it was a species of, I might even say, a 
direct improvisation. This discovery, as was 
natural, added tenfold tb interest, developing, 
as it could not fail to do, the widely* different 
characters of the performers. That off the Bee- 
king presented itself under a singular aspect. 
He was evidently in high good humour, not only 
with himself, but with all who came within regch 
of his benignity, and replied to the # murmurs of 
admiration which greeted the appearance of his 
fair companion, with an affable wave of the 
hand, and a smile intended to assure them that 
he graciously accepted the becoming mani- 
festation, which it is needless to say he took 
wholly to himself, together with every future 
ebullition of the popular feeling in favour of his 
partner. This unconscious appropriation on the 
part of Bobadil, led, before he had finished, t<» 
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some awkward results ; for *innfagining that the 
plaudits followed on certain attempts at activity 
whicfi‘ he had displayed, and which his weight 
and corpulence rendered painfully difficult to 
him, he was urged on by his vanity to pursue 
them to a point which almost threatened his 
existence, while the most obstinate of his ad- 
mirers was fain to turn away laughing, at an 
exhibifton so opposed to the habits of the drowsy 
Bee-king. 

While the spectators were divided between 
admiration and mirth, Neria, alike unconscious of 
either of the feelings excited by the performance 
in which she was taking a part, had caught her 
cue from the music, and toas gradually forgetting 
the trouble of her rcfind, in the new pleasure her 
nature had so evidently formed her to experience, 
in giving, as it seemed to- her, a sort of visibility 
to sound, in that harmony of motion which it 
suggested. If she had at first seemed r t^nid 
and constrained, it was the doubt of./?her 
Valis’s approval of the act in which she was 
engaged, that alone had caused her to be. so, 
since nat bne among all* the strange voices which 
filled her ear, had power to raise a throb in 
that faithful little heart. As her doubts and 
fears gave way before her strong instincts of 
the right and the natural, in what she was about, 
with all her characteristic earnestness pf purpose, 
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she yielded herself tip to the new delight, and 
with her shining wings spread out in *the breeze, 
and the long tresses of her hair floating up6n it 
like golden pennants, she clove the waters in her 
fairy bark ; now impelling it onward with out- 
stretched arms, and figure bent forward # over the 
prow^ now turning it round with a Sweep of her 
arm, and a hand stretched out as an index of its 
route ; now throwing herself back, whife she 
seemed to give the impulse to her vessel fiy a 
foot placed a little in advance, and appearing to 
woo the stars to her embrace as she looked up 
at them with a face of smiling awe, and almost 
sunk down upon her bended knees. It seemed to 
me that the whole of this performance was an 
exact interpretation of the thoughts conveyed 
to her in the music ; — that the dancing* of Neria, 
if dancing it could be called, was a rendering in 
its fullest integrity of the same idea, the difference 
being solely in the language by which it was 
expressed; it also appears to me that at the 
time I' witnessed it, the meaning of each move- 
ment and sound in combination, was. as clear to 
me as the most ordinary* matter whicB can be 
conveyed to our sense in words; but it fades 
from me now when I would seek to grasp it, 
like the beautiful things which we know we have 
seen in dreams, but are unable to restore t6 the 
waking menjory. If I did not fear to mar the 



236 


VALISNERTA. 


effect of that which I remefhbfir with certainty, 
by hazarding a surmise as to that which has 
become indistinct, I should say that the Bentiment 
of aspiration formed the main idea of Neria’s 
opening movement, while that which succeeded 
it soon after, might point at happiness ac- 
complished. 1 If I am correct in this, it was 
aspiration on the part of Bobadil, which rose no 
higher in him than the desire to secure to him- 
self such admiration as was ^suitable for a grass- 
hopper or field-cricket, which, but for the timely 
interposition of his friends, might have been 
productive of more serious consequences than 
those which he had suffered in ridicule and 
fatigue. He fras of a habit to which, in one of 
our own kind, we should apply the term of 
plethoric^ and the symptoms he began to exhibit, 
as the result of his unusual exertions, were so 


alarming, that madame Zobeide, fearing she 
n£ght lose a son-in-law, insisted on leading him 


$?sray, whea he might recover at bis ease, and 
rest qpi^ the laurels he had earned. I should 
scarcely have thought it worth while to. mention 
this fact? had it not been awing to this defed&n 
of Bsbftdil, that another personage appe&(4i 
upon the scene, to fill up the place of parjppr 
to the little fairy which the exhausted 
had left vacant. 

The new-comer was a youth of han#$j|ke 
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person, but of haughty and supercilious • mien, 
which he could nevertheless vary, Vhen he saw 
fit, with smiles which might be said to be rather 
fascinating than prepossessing. Less gaudily de- 
corated than Bobadil, he was evidently o£ su- 
perior rank, and the curiosity with which he was 
regarded on all sides, suggested the <dea that he 
was a stranger, probably from some distant land. 

As the eyes of Neria had never for a moment 
rested on Bobadil since he had conducted her to 
her place in the circle opened for their evolutions, 
it was little to be wondered at that she was com- 
pletely ignorant of the substitution of another 
in his room; and on the music, led on by a 
nightingale who had been ‘suddenly awakened, 
breaking forth into another find gladder strain, 
that she should obey the impulse it had given to 
her spirits, without a thought or a question if it 
were shared by him. In all she thought, and in 
all she did, there could be but one partner present 
to Neria’s idea ; and it was at that beloved face 
which seemed to fill the space now so hear her, 
that she looked ; it was that dear hand which, in 
fancy she clasped, and dre^y with her ev£r on Jher 
abortive way. She (lid not see the well poised 
figure, which was circling around her, the admir- 
which marked her wherever she went, 
andjjne subtle approaches from which she tilrned 
aaJpy an instinct, without so much as a recognition 



238 


VAEISNERIA. 


of their presence. A joy, ptrhups more Intense, 
but not mtfre exalted, than that of a child who 
plays at bo-peep between the locks of its mother’s 
hair, seemgd now to have seized upon the lovely 
Neria. With her hand folded closely at her side 
as if it clasped that of another, she seemed to 
push and pftrsue her little bark over the lake, 
while her loving looks all bent on objects imme- 
diately within her reach, were highly contrasted 
with the restless, longing, passionate eagerness, 
with which she had looked after the distant stars. 

While Neria is bounding in her dance of 
delight over the lake, we must return for a 
moment to the other persons connected with her 
story. No sooner had •Sundew beheld Bobadil 
and her* fair little friend, in full career according 
to her wish, than she hastened after Yalis, whom 
her natural cunning had taught her would be 
grievojusly displeased at the display, and towards 
wfeom it must be confessed, as the devoted adorer 
of another* she bore no very good will. As Yalis 
on his part was hurrying on the wings of his im- 
patient love, back to his little wife and their 
bower-h&me, he was jpet by the artful maiden, 
who called after him, as he passed her in his impe- 
tuous course. 

“Ho Valis ! whither away at this wild speed? 
the bird is not in the nest ! ” she pointed as she 
spoke to an opening in the ring of airy figures 
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which inclosed a* space to the left of where they 
stood, and Valis springing forward with a bound, 
beheld his Neria as she balanced and turned, the 
centre of a hundred admiring eyes.* His first 
impulse was to fly towards her, and bear her 
away from this unknown throng, these J>eings all 
so strange to him, with whom it? seemed* the 
thread of her existence must have become en- 
tangled without her will ; but as he caught her 
unconscious, innocent smiles, and her bounding 
motions so full of joyous ease ; still more when he 
marked the gallant cavalier at her side, whose fiery 
glances were following her every movement, — 
a sudden and sickening pang shot through his 
frame, and seemed to freeze the«current of his 
life at its highest tide. He # fell back Into the 
ranks of her indifferent admirers, trernbling and 
ghastly with rage, and while he was so blinded 
by his emotions that everything faded fro # m be- 
fore him, his torturing fancy was busy in retouch- 
ing the picture, with the most trenchant colours 
and exaggerated outlines. It was easy to see, as 
Valis stood there, with his wild eyes, feverish 
lips, and haggard loojts, while the fantastic beings 
in whose midst he ha<f lately been, peered at him 
curiously and left him alone, as if there had been 
something in his nature from which they shrunk, — 
it was easy to see, I repeat, that he was sick as 
well as sorry ; and I saddened at the thought that 
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the merry dance of. Keria so soon have an 
end, for it Seemed to me as if in that, she was 
taking her farewell of the happiness whose playful 
effervescence it symbolised. 

It was. curious as a spectator to mark the 
varied passions which agitated these creatures of 
the lake, — the moon shining over all. There 
stood Yalis with his angry .brow, and arms 
sullenly folded across his breast ; beside him was 
Sundew, who it might be supposed was enjoying 
the malicious triumph which accident had aided 
in rendering so signal, — but now pale, and angry 
almost as Yalis himself, gazing at the handsome 
partner of her friend, from whom all her arts had 
failed in extorting, niore*than a passing glance of 
smiling bcrutiny. 'To the right of them was a 
group coriiposed of Bobadil and his friends, who 
were fanning him as he reclined half dead from 
his fatigue, with a sort of punkah made out of 
butterflies’ wings ; among the most active and 
zealous in; her good offices \yas Zobeide, who 
dashed water in his face, and brushed up his hair, 
and opened:i$a vest, and settled him in his place, 
and beckbne^ &Bgrily her daughter to come and 
testify her iiiterest, all within the space of half a 
minute. And there before them in the face of all, 
was Neria, betrayed into telling in her own way, 
and Svith that absence of disguise which distin- 
guished these people, the tale of her innocent. 
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happiness. ValU bid scarcely been regarding 
her a minute ere she caught sight of hhn, and for- 
getting in her feeling of the absence of all 
wrong, her fears that what she di<J could be 
displeasing in his eyes, her bounding steps did 
but catch a more joyous impulse, as she directed 
them towards him, and sought to entice hint to 
join her in the dance. The eyes of Yalis wrath- 
fully gleaming beneath the lowering cloud ^f his 
bent brows, and the angry gesture with which 
he waved her off, recalled the poor little spirit, 
alas ! too suddenly, to the knowledge of her 
position, and the recollection of her fears. Her 
airy motions came in a moment to a stop ; she 
trembled in every delicate lirhb, he*- heart seemed 
to die within her, and her legstto refuse their sup- 
port; she tottered against the side of her vessel, 
and stretched out her hands in her helplessness to 
Yalis: he had turned away and did not see her, 
but others, who were witnesses of the scene, cape 
forward, and she was led from the spot, amidst 
the murmured wonder of the bystanders, to the 
quiet retreat from which she had b;isen tempted. 
“Valis! Yalis!” pried jthe voici of Neria’s 
heart, but there was no Valis to answer. Oh 
but to see him, and to throw herself upon her 
► knees, and implore his pardon for the pain she 
had given him, without a question as to the side 
on which the fault may have lain ! 

R 
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•» The sweet lively strain of $e c music had ceased, 
and there was a hush upon the lake, which sounded 
ominous to one whose terror gathered force from 
jjfvery circumstance. 

. “ A torrent dance ! a whirlwind ! a storm-march!” 
cried a Voice breaking the stillness with its high, 
exceed tbnes ; it was a voice at which Nona had 
thrilled in every pulse of her being, as at this 
moment slie quailed in deadliest fear. She looked 
out through the hot tears which seemed to sear 
her cheeks, and beheld her ‘husband seize round 
the waist the supple form of Sundew, and lead her 
breathless through the mazes of the wild dance. 
Other spirits joined in the ranks, but she saw only 
them. They floated before her like feverish phan- 
toms, — through all the changing web of shapes, 
she never lost them for a moment. Louder, faster, 
madder, sounded the music, and more frantic 
and impetuous became the movements of the 
dancers, ^ They rushed from point to point, or 
wfieeled in giddy circles, while the lake swelled 
like a beating heart beneath their trampling foot- 
steps, and the stormy reverberations of thejnusic. 
As Neria sat and watched them through hej* tears, 
one by one the couples of ciancers fell qff, and 
Sundew and her husband were left reviving, 
bounding and flying 1 on their mad careei**^one. 
It w^s evident to all other eyes than thtfgq the 
little wife, that Willy-Nilly was heartily* weary 
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of her part, — butPs/ifc looked only on her husband, 
and marked with a failing heart his flushed cheek, 
lowering brow, and quivering and unequal 
motions. It was evident that Valis was feeling- 
ill, and must suffer from these movements of 
terrible excitement, but she dared not ^rrest his 
course ; he might have dashed her ttf the ground 
as he passed her, he might have gone over her or^ 
his wild way, and then she thought of his re- 
morse, and became powerless to think or to act. 

In the meanwhile the weight of Sundew, who 
had at first glanced proudly through the gay 
groups, with the princely partner whom she 
hoped might become an object of jealousy to the 
stranger who had so powerfully impressed her, — 
hung heavier and heavier upoR the arm of Yalis, 
till at last he was rather dragging than leading 
her on his way. But he bore her clinging weight, 
as he would have borne a feather ; it may, yideed, 
have imposed some restraint upon his movements, 
which, unchecked by the relations tfco the soil 
which ‘were owned by all the other spirits of the 
lake,, might without it have known no bounds ; 
but he&urried her hither# and thither when she 
had ceased to aid herself, and if his partnership 
with hffef placed some limits on his excited career, 
she 0n .hcr part was affected by her co-operation 
withlmS in»a much more serious degree. Faint 
and exhausted, she felt as if on the point of being 
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dragged from her hold, ancfr iU was in vain that 
she implored him to let her free. He heard her 
^without heeding, his passionate excitement was 
madness; «md it was rage at length, and not 
weariness or pity, which overcame him, when he 
flung her from him trembling and pale as death, 
staggered batik a few paces himself, and fell into 
the gentle arms which Nona opened to receive 
him. 

lie had sustained some mortal injury, ruptured 
some vessel through which the sap of life must 
flow, and lay for a few moments quivering and 
gasping, all but insensible where he had fallen. 
But the power of his angry spirit was not even 
yet subdued, «md recovering himself with an 
effort, he arose, anti catching the arm of Neria, 
without Which frail support he would have been 
unable to steady himself, glided with hasty, 
though disordered motions from the scene where, 
mitigated by his jealous rage, he had played so 
prominent y. part. 
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CHAP. XI. 

“ By pathless marsh, by greenwood t&e, 

It is thy weird to follow me ; 

• To follow me through the ghastly moonlight, 
To follow me through the shadows of night. 0 * 


It would appear as if the genius of dancing were 
bent on supplying candidates for the active cares 
of Zobeide, for no sooner was her occupation 
gone in the case of Bobadil, and the spirits of 
the little good dame beginning tg flag, than her 
daughter fell sick on her htyids from the very 
same cause, and in doing so dispelled her gather- 
ing vapours. It is doubtful whether, if this had 
not happened, the busy lady might not have been 
tempted to proffer her assistance to Neria, # in her 
attendance upon her husband ; but as matters 
stood, it is certain she experienced little regret in 
seeing him depart from out the sphere of her 
activity, as, however favourable the impression 
made upon her in the beginning by the extraor- 
dinary beauty of his person, she was sensible, in 
common with the other gcx)d people of the lake, 
of a vague feeling of dread and uneasiness Jn his 
company, before even he had given proof of the 

R 3 
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violence to which passion mighlj hurry him. The 
dislike anct mistrust with which Yalis was re- 
garded by those among whom he had lately been 
mingling fgr the first time, was the more remark- 
able, as these people, accustomed to every variety 
among themselves, and to the exhibition of strong 
and Uncontrolled workings of individual character, 
were usually candid and tolerant in their judg- 
ments? But so it was, that as Yalis staggered 
from the scene, deriving more support than he 
would have liked to acknowledge, or was perhaps 
aware of, from the trembling wife who seemed 
clinging to his side, the buzz of disapproving 
comments which followed him from the admirer 
of the popular belle* whom his jealous madness 
had reduced to a state of insensibility, derived 
much of their animosity from the prepossessions 
which existed in his disfavour. 

When the punkahs had been very busy for 
sojpe time about the fainting form of Sundew, 
Bobadil himself having condescended to handle 
one for a moment ; and when Zobeide had again 
put in requisition the whole of her simple phar- 
macopoeia, and had ta^en the opportunity of re- 
paying her wilful daughter for many a provoking 
trick, in the slaps and pinches she dealt her 
under colour of restoratives, the cares fef her 
friends, and above all, the double dealing of her 
mother, appeared to be taking effect; for the maiden 
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opene^ her black «yes upon the group, ‘then 
rubbed them very heartily, and starecl round her 
again, perusing the faces within her reach with a 
dissatisfied look. She seemed to ha¥e returned 
to herself in no very good humour, for her first 
movement was to snatch the punkah jfrom the 
languid hand of Bobadil, and throw It at his tiead, 
her second to arise and arrange her disordered 
garments, with a shake like that of a spaniel who 
has been thrown into the water, and her third to 
push aside her mother, and one or two others who 
cumbered her path, and with looks cast right 
and left, which defied them to follow her, to sweep 
through the crowd, and betake herself to a distant 
part of the lake. 

Some time previous to tfie recovery and de- 
parture of Sundew, Valis and Neria liad stayed 
their wandering steps, and found a refuge farther 
from reach of their fellow beings than their former 
home, in the pleasant retreat where theyjiad 
paused for a time in their rambles o^er the lake, 
and spent some happy hours, never to be renewed. 
As the two had passed at first through the invi- 
dious crowd, it had # added# to the pang£ to which 
Neria was a prey, to feel that they were utterly 
without sympathy in their sufferings; but Valis 
was blind and deaf to everything which reached 
him from without ; contemning in his pride t)f love 
the whole world, not comprised in two idolatrous 



248 


VALISNERIA. 


hearts* He pressed forward wjth ever-increasing 
speed, while the terrified being who clung to, and 
yielded him her frail support, sought in vain to 
moderate J>is impetuous progress. Though she 
ltf^eal him to the exclusion of every regret which 
might have presented itself on leaving behind 
theifl a worid which to her would have been 
so full of congenial sympathies, she was yet 
not proof against an indefinite fear, which 
had for its origin all that to her orderly nature, 
appeared strange and unaccountable in that of 
her husband. In addition to the weary weight of 
sorrow she bore in the knowledge'of her Valis’s 
suffering state, there was opening upon her an- 
other subject ^>f tefror^ less vague, and more 
agonising, than thejone I have mentioned. Yalis’s 
hurried course was leading him fast towards that 
point which formed the boundary of her own 
movements. Once past that spot, he must go 
forward alone, or drag her with him, a corpse 
upon his way. Alone ! alone ! without a being to 
comfort him, or shield him from the consequences 
of his own blind rage ! Wringing her hands and 
tearing her hair, she threw herself before him in 
his way, and fell upon ms breast. It was in vain 
she looked up with her beseeching eyes in his 
face ; his fury was not yet subdued ; but despair 
had lent her strength and courage; she clasped 
his knees, she hung upon his clothes, she drew 
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him along with # hqf, faintly strugg^?, 
sisting as he was, and threw herself beside him 
into that safe asylum which in another moment 
they would have left behind them forever. The 
crisis past, tlie courage which had sustained her 
through it, vanished too ; and Neria sate sobbing 
and weeping beside her lord, without^, wt>rd t# say, 
or a thought that there was anything better to be 
done. I trembled when I remembered Jiow in 
former times her tears alone had been sufficient 
to madden him ; it ft as evident that this helpless 
being, — a creature born, only for summer days, 
and the simple and obvious contingencies which 
should alone have attended so bright an existence 
— possessed nothing but her faithful and loving 
heart, to oppose against the accidents of ja terrible 
lot. She wept and rocked herself to and fro, 
pressing her little hands in a passion of grief 
before the eyes which dared not meet those of 
her Yalis in wrath, and scarcely venturing even 
in her own thought a vindication of that act 
which, however she may have performed it in 
compliance with his wishes, she now knew too 
well that he had condemned. Contrary to all 
my fears, the anger of *Valis became suddenly 
exhausted, as he bent his eyes on the helpless 
creature on whom alone it could now have wreaked 
itself. If erring, she was so weak, — if culpable, 
she was still so beloved ! Her fast falling tears 
fell like a forrent upon flame ; his own sprung up 
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to meet and mingle with theia ; # he looked at the 
pretty cro\£n which she bowed down towards 
him in her grief, and from which the parted 
locks fell qfi like golden rays, and laying his 
hand lightly upon it, he gazed up at the heaven to 
which the instinct of all things teaches them to 
turn^ an3 a prayer went up from his heart as an 
odorous sigh, that blessings might descend upon 
that idolised head like the dew of the morning, 
that she might never be visited with the wrong 
he believed she had done him, and be happy and 
comforted, and cared for, by one who watches 
over the smallest, when he should be no more ! 
The gentle voice of Valis, rising through the 
stillness of that silent place, struck upon the car 
of his sorrowful wife ; who looking up through 
her tears, beheld him as he gazed into the moon- 
light, weeping like her, plentiful drops which 
poured unheeded over his wasted cheek, and with 
an gspect which, even to her, accustomed as she 
was to shapes of exquisite refinement, looked 
spirit-like in its fading beauty. She had ex- 
pected to be withered in the breath of his wrath ; 
she had thought to be cjst away as a guilty thing, 
and to turn even from herself when she beheld the 
weight of the conviction written against her on her 
husband’s brow : for # the sternest aspect of that 
passion, which, strong as death, can be cruel as the 
grave, she was in a measure prepared ; — but to see 
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him thus, his l<pdty pride humbled, his # heart, 
so much stronger than her own, bowed down, 
powerless, subdued, undone, while forgiving her 
the wrong into which she had beep betrayed, 
shot a pang through her heart more acute than 
the sharpest agony of fear. Her apprehensions 
of his anger appeased, her love andtsortow hurst 
the bonds her terror had imposed upon them; 
she awaited no invitation, but threw herself into 
his arms with an impulse as passionate as sudden, 
and was folded close ty to a heart which, whether 
in agitation or repose, had never known a throb 
but for her. But with his burning kisses there 
mingled tears, in his smiles there was a sad regret, 
in the wild joy which iUseefned a§ if he snatched 
from fate, there was anguish sfrill; and N&’ia strug- 
gling to free herself, fell at his feet, and adjured 
him to tell her of her fault, and to reproach her, 
while she called upon- him by every familiar and 
endearing name. 

^ “ See Valis, husband, love, life ! look at me, I 
am here at your feet. You suffer, and through 
me; yes, Yalis, through me, — what other could 
have the power of moving^you thus? 'Sell me of 
my fault, reproach me for it, turn from me, spurn 
me, and let me die, — but do not look upon me 
thus, do not murmur thosd gentle words, do not 

weep as I should do, but you ! ” Tho voice 

of the unhappy Neria was interrupted by her sobs, 
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as she # clasped her Valis’s l^nep and abandoned 
herself anew to her helpless sorrow, 

“ No, Neria, I will not reproach you,” said Valis, 
in a voice yrhich, though shaken by contending 
emotions, was as soft as the mood into which he 
had fallen; “ so lovely, so peerless, you are made 
to be an idol* and to be worshipped blindly, as you 
are by me. Is it your fault that your poor Yalis 
is notJike you? You are a fairy, a nymph, a 
peri : I saw you from my lowly place in the bed 
of the lake; I aspired to you, — it was a pre- 
sumptuous sin ! — I left all the little that I, 
possessed then, and came to you, — I came to 
you, and took you to myself when none were near 
to dispute witlync the prize, — and have known, 
through you, some moments of rapture which were 
suited for other spheres than ours. You have been 
good to me, Neria, — you have been generous, — 
you have bestowed on me all that you were able 
to bestow can I blame you for not giving me a 
love which my nature was not formed to inspire ? 
Beings suefi as you, are made to be adored, — 
wretches such as I, to consume before them as. a 
sacrifice.”*, For long it jvas in vain that she 
her love, and pitifully bewailed hersel^(p™| ; 
thought that he could doubt it ; that she; T^SlP 
about her as she wruhg her hands, in the va«ue 
hope that something might rise up to reatorenper 
Valis to confidence, and acquit herself. Jpffer 
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ideas, so clear and spontaneous in her own Orderly 
path, were entangled by the difficulties of her 
present position ; find the bitterest anguish she en- 
dured was from the thought, that it \^as possible 
some help might exist for her Yalis, which her 
limited faculties did not enable her to .perceive. 
He continued to weep, and to press her to his 
heart, to stroke her bright head, and to mvoke 
blessings upon it from above, while he repeated, 
“You have been gogd to me, my Neria; I bless 
you, and shall bless you with my latest breath ; 
you have beeri generous, and bestowed on me what 
you were able ; you cannot love me more, or other- 
wise, than heaven has fitted mje to be loved, and you 
cannot make me love you less. Thirfk of me kindly, 
O beloved, when I am gone, and remember that I 
have died for you ! ” “ Pity, Yalis ! ” I liad almost 
cried, “ for the poor little heart that is breaking at 
thy side ; ” but Neria, in her extremity of misery, 
seemed to catch a sudden inspiration, and asked Him 
if perhaps she had been deceived when,* in dancing 
with the Bee-king, she had believed she was obey- 
ing his wishes. 

* ** 3%e Bee-king !•” related Yalis, startled 
again into sudden fury by what appeared 
her ^hypocrisy : “It was po Bee-king, but a 
striker, ‘an imp of darkness, who audaciously 
feas^ his eyes on charms which I once called 
mine *Whf) was he, this wary hawk, who stole 
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thee, weakling, from the ne&t, «when I was not 
there to stand guard over thee?” Neria, trembling 
and at her wits’ end, answered his question as well 
as she was 'fible. She had not seen her stranger 
partner ; she had been taken out to dance by 
Bobadil, # being told that it was Yalis’s wish, — he 
came she knew not when, from she knew not 
where ; but she looked so true as she told him 
the strange story, she. made such appeals with her 
tender blue eyes to the heaven which was above 
them, her love spoke so eloquently in her de- 
spairing grief, that even jealousy could not refuse 
to be convinced ; and Yalis, wholly appeased by 
the explanation extorted by his questions, caught 
the trembling little form again to his heart, and 
bent himself wholfy to making her those sweet 
amends, which had ever so quickly atoned for his 
errors. 

But Neria, though her forgetfulness of the 
injury he "had done her was as complete as it had 
been in times past, by no means shared the joyful 
confidence of her husband, when he told her that 
he saw floating away from before them, the last 
cloud which would even* obscure their bliss. While 
she yielded herself up to his fond caresses, there 
was a sorrow like a canker at her heart, which 
had fastened upon it in the midst of her '.youth 
and lier Joy, never again to be wholly laid at rest. 
She at the pallid face of her c Valis, at his 
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sunken check, an*l eye which was languid with. all 
its fire, and buried her face in his bosom, in the 
vain attempt to shut out the thoughts she had 
not the courage to affront. Yalis wafr dying, yes, 
dying, — his summons had come. Another than 
he had been able to overcome the shock which he 
had sustained in the indulgence of life wrath, but 
with him, all alone and isolated as he stood, cut 
off by his own deed from the ministratfons of 
nature, with nothing to assist the powers of re- 
production, the first chance stroke, from whatever 
quarter it had come, must have hastened to a 
close his already numbered days. 

It was something of this consciousness which was 
experienced by the unlftippy Neria, as she gazed 
upon her husband’s face, composed as it bow was 
into the deep sleep of weariness and exhaustion. 
She would have liked to hold him thus for ever, his 
head laid against her heart ; a little flickering smile 
passed over her face ; it is possible she thought 
of what death might be, if it were lifye this, and 
if, while in separating them from all by which 
they were surrounded, it would leave them 
still to each other. # If sucii were indeed the re- 
flections called up by her singular destiny in a 
being of whose nature reflection made no part, 
it may have bpen the dismal possibility of 
separation thus presented to her mind, flhich 
made her unable longer to control her 4 for, 
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stifling* her rising sobs, sho removed the dear 
head froth i£s;now unquiet resting-place, and laying 
it softly down* /where there was less likelihood of 
the sleepet* being disturbed, she seated herself 
at a short distance, and gave way to the most; 
touching -demonstrations of her woe. 

For the first time the prediction of Neria’s 
mother presented itself to my mind in all its 
force ; here was the sorrow of which she had 
warned her: there was no need to look for it 

, r 

further; and I believe that, even in the more 
vague, apprehensions of the poor little Flower 
spirit, she did not fail to recognise, and bow 
before it. But would she in the midst of her 

t 

despair have ^one on§ step back from the 
path she had takdh? Would she have shaped 
her course differently if, knowing all she now 
knew, the choice had been offered to her again ? 
My friends, be assured she would riSt ; she sat 
thGre and* wept until the heart seenled to be 
melting within her, over a woe which at the 
moment she believed to be incurable ; but though 
the lot she had chosen was one leading to death 
and despair, she preferred it still to all others in 
the world, and would have scorned to exchange 
it against the fairest and happiest, that ever, was 
offered to a mortal. So strong is the bent of the 
gentlest heart, — it must be happy or miserable in 
its ow,n^#ilful way. 



VALISNERIA* 


257 ' 


When the first # pafoxysm of Nerja’s grief* was 
at an end, and she was on the point Of returning 
to her husband’s side, her attention was arrested 
by a sound, unusual in that lonely |)lace, as of 
some one approaching, cleaving the water at a 
rapid pace, which seemed to betoken much mental 
disorder. The little wife drew he* nymplf-like 
figure to its full height, and exhibited on her 
features more irritation than could ha\^ been 
expected from a creature so gentle, as she ad- 
vanced and confronted Sundew, to whose further 
progress in that direction she barred the passage. 

66 Stand back, Sundew ! ” she exclaimed ; “ do 
not go near him, he is sleeping. Cruel, false 
maiden, — what is it yeu would have of Valis’s 
wife ? ” 

“ I am come to throw myself ypon your good- 
ness,” replied Sundew, bending forward and 
clasping her hands together, while her face 
flushed with excitement, and a something unusual 
and earnest in her manner, gave fyrcc to the 
supplication of her attitude : “ to throw myself 
on your goodness,” she continued, “ and to ask 
your pardon for a # great^ fault. I hftve been 
wanton, and cruel, and deceitful, but oh, Neria ! 
when I tormented others I did not guess what 
pangs they might feel, — I Icnew not the nature 
of the things I played with, — I have leafrnt it 
now to my cost. Forgive, and do not j^qj^away 
s 
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froirr n^e utterly, — I am too^ watched to be .east 
off by a heatt so true ! ” 

“Do not talk of sorrow,” said Neria, her 
grief overflowing at her eyes, in spite of her 
efforts to keep it back ; “ you, who have never 
known love.” 

“ Love*! ” ^repeated Sundew with vivacity, as 
she shook from her brow the tangled locks, 
usually so soft and shining. “ Do I not know it ? 
What is this that has transformed me? What is 
this enemy which has stolen upon and disarmed 
me, leaving me unable either to fight or to fly? 
Daughter of Yalisneria, you should know love 
when you see it, — what is this that sits so 
strangely upon me?” *Neria looked, but said 
nothing.* Sundew was changed, the expression of 
her face was by turns wild, and unspeakably soft 
and languid, and a neglect and disorder were 
observable in her appearance, opposed to all her 
forpier instincts ; but it was not thus that love 
had come to the gentle Neria, and she would 
have failed to recognise its presence in these 
strange^ftiamfestations. 

“ I dp «iot wish you tjhe ill you deserve,” shesaid^ 
with growing impatience to be free of her stijgfige 
guest ; “ go home now, and leave us in peaceJ^ 

“ Alas! how is thisf ” persisted Sundew, seizing 
her hand, and regarding her in the face for the 
first time in their interview ; (i you have been 
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weeping — are \jeeping now, — where is# Valis ? 
is he ill ? ” 

“ What matters that to thee ? ” retorted the 
unhappy wife, with a burst of uilcontrollable 
grief. 

“ You hate me,” said Willy-nilly ; “ but I have 
learnt to weep, and will weep with you # even 
against your will : you were once my friend, and 
shall be so now that I feel the want for the 
first time in my life. I too have been ill, but it 
is not of that I would speak; you, who have had 
experience of love and sorrow, must hear my 
story, and give me your advice.” 

“ You must be quick, ” said Neria, turning to 
look at her sleeping lord # ; “ lor at# his first move- 
t n\mt I shall leave you.” 

V * He is sleeping,” said Sundew; “ I •will detain 
i' jjou but a moment. Listen ; — I recovered from 
' *he effects of the wild dance in which your Yalis 
had nearly put an end to my existence, ^,nd 
breaking from the circle of spiritless ergatures who 
were repaying my ill offices with their officious 
attentions, — the foremost of them all being the 
gracious Bobadil 

" Bobadil ? ” broke in Neria, — “ your be- 
loved!” 

“My scorn, my derision,” resumed Sundew, 
impatiently: “I saw him through the ejres of 
fools, and now see him through my own. My 
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eyes* have received new light gince they looked 
upon him flVst. Oh, Neria! it is well for you 
th$t yours were blinded with love, or they must 
have betraj&d your heart when they looked upon 
that transcendent image which appeared to take 
BobadiFs place in the dance. But I am wander- 
ing, c and you*are angry and impatient. I broke 
from these busy-bodies, and retired to a quiet 
spot, \fhere I could meditate at my ease on the 
turn in my fate, which had made Bobadil a direct 
suitor for my hand, at a moment when my heart 
had been stormed by a random shot, cast from 
the eyes of an unknown stranger. Every voice 
within that wilful centre of consciousness, chimed 
out a negative /or Bobadil. He was the same as 
he had ever been, •— the admired, the followed, 
the flattened, and deferred-to, — it was in vain 
I repeated these facts to myself, — he was not 
the mate for Sundew. Thus thinking, I be- 
cause aware that I was the object of the fixed 
regards of c one, who overlooked me from his 
place on a stately bough, which rose and fell 
with a soft luxurious motion, as it met, and 
retired ftom, the cooling exhalations evaporated 
from the surface of the lake. I looked in turn, 
and beheld in the spirit who reclined at his 
sovereign ease against the tall, tapering spire of 
a chestnut-flower, the same who had condescended, 
at our revels so lately past, to come down from 
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his high place, and tfike part in our sportsi *The 
same blue eyes, sometimes fiery, sometimes mild 
and mocking, looked clown upon me now, and 
pierced me through like winged darts.* It was in 
vain I sought to rally my spirits, and practise 
upon him some of those arts of blandishment 
which I had found so successful with others, — 
not the youngest or shyest of the three sisters of 
Valis, could have found herself more timid or 
defenceless. Oh, Iberia,” continued the maiden, 
her breath coming thick and short as she pro- 
ceeded, “ did you ever know fear ? Did you ever 
turn and creep within yourself, with your heart 
beating as if it would burst your bosom ? Did 
you ever feel cold to* your fingers’ ends, and 
tremble while you forced yourself to seem calm, 
— and while all tilings in nature appeared re- 
volving around you, as you stood confused in 
their midst ? I felt it then ; it is an exquisite 
sensation ! Surpassing in pleasure all that I hnve 
ever experienced in inflicting the cruellest torments 
on others !” 

“But this grand seigneur,” interrupted Neria; 
“ he is some prince or potentate of a foreign 
country; his birth, his habits, his associations, all 
different from yours.” 

“ I know what you would say,” resumed the 
other; “ it is madness, and may end in my sorrow 
and ruin ; but I listened to him then, and forgot 
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He sf)oke to me, as I stood trembling, of 
the passion he had conceived for me, — alas ! with 
the air of ofcc who did me honour by the avowal. 
My pride rebelled, but my love triumphed, and 
it was only the fear that he would despise me as 
too easily woft,* which induced me to seek refuge 
from his fascinations in flight.” Sundew went on 
to say, 41 that on leaving the prince she had re- 
turned to her mother, and found the good lady in 
a state of great excitement and bustle, having 
been apprised by Bobadil of the decisive step he 
had taken, and already having commenced prepara- 
tions for the joyful event which was to follow as 
a thing of couese : that 'in the midst of her new 
emotions*’ she had c felt herself unequal at the 
moment to the task of undeceiving Zobeide, and 
acknowledging her own wild heart for the first 
time insufficient for her counsel, had resolved on 
seeking $s T eria, her injured friend, and pouring out 
a true tale^ into her sympathetic ear. Neria, in 
spite of her own sorrow, and her impatience to 
return to her beloved Valis, was deeply moved 
by the agitation and eperple f xity of her friend. 
There being so much in heif case which reminded 
her of her own, she spared no simple art of 
eloquence of which she was mistress, to place 
beford her her danger in the strongest colours, 
and gave her a store of the best advice, in default 



VALISNERIA. 


263 * 

of being able otherwise to serve her. Zobejcte her* 
self could not have argued the point Vith gre&jfeer 
circumspection. She spoke of the barrier which 
existed between Sundew and this ncj^gnate of a 
foreign country, as not to be surpassed but by in- 
fringing the laws of Flower-land, and proceeded 
to touch movingly on the folly of intlulgftag a 
hopeless passion. She then adverted to Bobadil, 
cast up his many substantial qualities, jfnd im- 
plored her not to turn from a basis of ultimate 
satisfaction so prudent and solid, in pursuit of a 
phantom of ideal happiness. I thought it not 
altogether unworthy of remark, as I listened, that 
this heart which in its own case had shown itself 
as wilful as it was temler,* should track out so 
uncompromising a chart, for the guklance of 
another’s career. 

Sundew looked very grave when she listened 
at first to these maxims of prudence ; she had con- 
sulted Neria, if the truth must be told, in prefer- 
ence to all others, because she felt sure that her 
advice would be congenial to her wishes. But 
the brow of Willy-nilly soon cleared, and a light 
sparkled in her bla^k eyes # brighter thafl ever had 
beamed there before. She thanked her good 
little friend for her forgiveness, prayed to be com- 
mended to Yalis, to whom she said she bore no 
ill-will, although he had nearly put an end*to her 
life before its sweet hey-day had begun, thanked 
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her &tiy. more for her excellent advice, and de- 
parted on hefr way, as blithe as a butterfly, — be- 
cause she had determined not to take it ! 

Neria returned to her place at her husband’s 
side, and sat down softly to watch over him 
while he was sleeping. A renewed and sharp 
pang # shjpt* through her heart as she looked upon 
his wan cheek ; but the little wife had entered 
into a sort of compact with herself after the last 
flood of tears she had shed, and the last handful 
of golden hair she had given to the wind and the 
stream, that she would indulge no further in 
sorrow than she could help ; and as if in instinctive 
fear that her lonely thoughts might overcome her 
once more, she arose and busied herself in giving 
such a smiling aspect to their new home, as Yalis 
must remark with surprise and pleasure when he 
awoke. It seemed to me, that, had she possessed 
the power, by arousing him to a wider sphere of 
interest, oft-withdrawing his thoughts even for a 
moment from their fervid concentration on herself, 
it had been well for him ; and I watched her with 
interest, with a widely differentunotive, she 
was engaged in fitly a^rangirjg and beautifying 
all the objects that would meet his eye. She had 
been occupied but a short time on her labour of 
lovejihvhen she was recalled by the sound of her 
husbaifd’s voice, pronouncing her name in .his 
troubled sleep. * She was at his side in a moment. 
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and in the arms.wbich he opened to cl^sp* her. 
He respired a long breath, as he feft the reality 
of the delicate shape, and opening his eyes, seemed 
to absorb her in his gaze. 

“Neria, you arc my Neria, — you will not 
leave me ? ” he said, as he pressed her to him tre- 
mulously. 

“ No, no ! I will not leave you, I will never 
leave you,” murmured the little wife, in aft accent 
which bespoke the fulness of her intent. 

“Have you thought of what I said, Neria? — 
do you think that I shall die ? ” 

She started back at the words, whose mean- 
ing, fraught with direst sorrow, had scarcely 
dared to reveal itself in* her thought ; the ready 
tears were again overflowing, # and it wrifc piteous 
to see her weep and beat upon her btcast, then 
wipe her eyes with her streaming hair, and gaze 
into the face of her beloved, examining all its 
lineaments, and feeling them with her*soft hvids, 
as if to assure herself that he was bodily before 
her, and th$t there was no such fear of her losing 
him as was ’implied. Indeed, the long, sleep of 
Valis had greatly r^fresheci him, and his*improved 
looks aided the words with which he endeavoured 
to comfort and reassure the fair being whose life 
seemed bound up in his; so that after a tim&she 
was . again herself, her fears pacified, arid her 
hopes renewed. She now began? to tell Valis 
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of the v f isit of Sundew, how^h^t wayward spirit 

had been subdued by the power of love, what 

dangers menaced her from her unhappily placed 

affection, angi how troubled and changed seemed 

the brilliant being, who had formerly sparkled 

but to destroy. Yalis interrupted her to entreat 

that ^the Interview which had just taken place 

between them should be their last ; and backed his 

request® with such instance, and moving entreaty, 

as made it indeed a command. Neria looked 

•startled and puzzled, not knowing how to act. 

It was impossible for her long to refuse anything 

to her Valis’s wish, but she listened to his 

request with a face in which all her struggling 

emotions were* pictured * as in a glass. There 

was tender recollection and sorrowful regret, and, 

stronger than all, there was a look of her old 

familiar but vague terror, as she felt perchance 

how her beloved was casting off, one by one, the 

link^ which should bind them to their kind. 

She made him understand that Sundew was 
< 

unhappy, and in circumstances which rendered 
the support of one who loved her of value ; she 
pleaded that she was^so pepitent for her past 
errors, and implored with uplifted hands to be 
allowed to retain fhis one friend, endeared to 
her by the associations of their early days. The 
small Hhours of the morning had been sometime 
past, and the Chilliness of the air, as Neria bent 
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in supplication before her lord, was that \frhich 
precedes daybreak. A silence as death ap- 
peared to have spread over all nature : the flowers, 
dimly discernible in the distance, w$re reposing 
after their revels ; and the tribe of winged crea- 
tures which" filled the air by day, had been asleep 
during the whole night season, whi<?h iifdeed, 
with many of them, was the half of a life. The 
abrupt and short sighs of the wind at tifis dead 
hour was all that was heard in concert with the 
pleading voice of Neria, and it rose, when she had 
ceased, into a sadder cadence, which seemed to 
my excited feelings as the voice of Doom, up- 
lifted in the solemn echoes of a Greek chorus, 
recording its irrevocable decrees, putting its seal 
in a mournful “ Amen ” to* the closing around 
these lonely lovers, of another lirfk of that 
charmed circle, which shut them out from all the 
wholesome influences of the external world. 

When Ncria beheld the livid hue* whiel^ her 
timid opposition had called up on tl^e brow and 
cheek of Yalis, when he sadly upbraided her 
with suffering this mischievous sprite to stand 
for a moment between tw^> hearts unitftd by ties 
so sacred as theirs, however her perceptions of 
the gathering evil may have'lieen awakened, she 
was unequal to the task* she had undertaken, 
and yielded the point to her headstrong l&rd, as 
a nurse of erring judgment and over-loving heart,. 
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giverf in t6 the humours of rj petted child, while 
trembling lest it should be to his undoing. 

ButNeria,“a thing of beauty” as she was^ 
was born toibe a “ joy for ever ” to the one fond 
heart which possessed her so solely. Sorrow might 
fall upon her like rain upon the flower-vessel in 
whicli she* saf floating on the wave, but as the 
sparkling drops rolled from off the smooth petals, 
and left them spotless as before, so the over- 
whelming tide, which from ( time to time broke 
over her spirit, receded, and left it buoyant and 
gay, though it laughed and struggled with some 
tell-tale tears, like a dewy rose in the sun. 

She played about him now that the morning 
dawn began totfush the 'East and to colour the 
hopes that were battling with her despair, in an 
effervescence of delight which gathered fresh 
strength as she saw it communicated to her 
admiring Valis. She indulged in all manner of 
frolic motions, as graceful as they were fantastic, 
and to me at least original ; and when Valis was 
charmed and hurried half out of life senses with 


rapture, she thought, poor short-sjghted spirit, 
that she liad achieved a great t.ri urn pli by wihitSfe 
him from the contemplation of his aibrfettt^iffil 
flew towards him to claim her repayment, ^ 
kisses he was so ready to shower upon thd nSfe 
creature Who was at once the bane and ||^ntido# 
‘ of his existence. When she was tiro#^ 
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down at his sid§, %nd sung him, with fyer'Iittle 
fluty voice, songs of the loves and jojfs of Flower- 
land: there was no moment in which she did not 
do something to enchant him ; yet 1® seemed to 
fade in spite of her loving efforts — alas ! only the 
more surely for their lavish exertion. 

They were now almost as isolated in'thei? new 
home, as they had formerly been beneath that 
dark canopy which had been borne awAy from 
them by the storm. For every sympathy and in- 
fluence of the outer world from which Valis 
succeeded in detaching his idol, he offered her a 
compensation in the ever-increasing absorption of 
his love. For every step deeper into the solitary 
entrenchment into which *he forced her back 
through her fears for the #onsequences of her 
resistance upon him, he gave her her ‘reward in 
the passionate devotion which became ever the 
more fervid as his strength declined. lie was 
never weary of gazing at her in motion ofc at 
rest; when she paused in her tunefu^ strains, lie 
caught thei\i up, and sung her praises to the pass- 
ing winds/ while he fretted if they paused to 
lcftyk upon her in return. ^He could not bear her 
from his sight, his. sleep was troubled if he could 
not feel her near ; he sought for the object of 
h$r every look, and sometimes mistook it to her 
hjjrt and- his own. He pined beneath the ef- 
'hi? jealous fears in spite of all she could 
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do fo appease themj} yet ; nqt beneath these, 
which were the consequences, and not the cause, 
of the morbid operations which were sapping his 
life. Even&he elastic spirit of Neria was often 
on the point of giving way beneath the alternate 
exactions, and abnegations of his love. He re- 
fused all the cares she would have lavished upon 
him, making use of them only as reminders of 
what he himself might bestow upon her ; lie bore 
her in his arms if she told him he was weary, and 
stayed awake to hush her when she prayed him 
to sleep ; if she grew pale at the result of his wild 
paroxysms, he threw himself into fresh ones to 
engage her forgiveness ; and, in a word, contrived 
so to baffle aft the attentions which bis. state 
demanded, as to dispossess himself of everything, 
only to crush her beneath it, and to make her 
the more hopelessly miserable. And*, all the 
while 4hat he was caressing, and carrying her 
aboiit on the wild waves of his feelings, as the 
sea bears some tender and helpless shell, he never 


divined that there was a wound in her hejfjrt, 
which she covered in secret with pear^’ t • 
For Valte, when nothing occurred to 
stormy natutf% was happy — happy as he 
in the first fond hours of their love ; 
here to himself, with scarce a creature 
upon her but the distant stars ; he did witw^R 
as he listed; he played with and bore her abejii* 
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as if she had ijo separate life from hm own ; 
and as he loved her with ever increasing devotion, 
he doubted not that she was as happy as he. 

And yet there were moments wher? the feverish 
happiness of Yalis suffered an eclipse, even as 
the buoyant gladness of his loving mate. # At 
such times, if seemed to him that a veil had been 
drawn over the face of nature, and as if all its 
harmonies were out of tune. 

“ It is neither whiter nor spring,” he said to 
Neria, as this languor overcame him at the turn 
of the seasons, “ the moon is set, and the sun not 
risen, the stars have gone out one by one in the 
sky, the blue looks cold overhead, and the blush 
of the morning is already faded.* Come hither, 
thou only beautiful thing; — Jh ! Neria, 'even thy 
loveliness is dimmed ! ” 

The little wife bent with a movement rapid as 
lightning, over the side of her vessel, and a^anced 
at her image in the glassy lake. Tlfe face ■that 
met her there was pale and discomposed with the 
aiiguish to which she was a prey ; but it was in 
v^hfr/shc consulted (he faithful mirror, the refiec- 
gave back to # hcr, whether faii^or Tlistorted, 
/still have seemed to her, whdt the original 
Yalis, — the only glass which could ever 
•j^^Eier, : — and to him it had lost the lustre of its 
^feaufy ! 

She wrung her hands in her helpless sorrow. 
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and wondered what had stolen the light from her 
eyes, and the bloom from her cheek, in which 
Yalis had delighted. 

“ I am a Wretch,” he said, “ to make you Weep; 
your brightness is not quenched, but it is my 
shadow which falls over you.” 

Neria caught up some water, which was soon 
mingled with tears, and hastily washing her face, 
turned c ’to him, stroking the waving curls out of 
her hair in her endeavour to arrange it becoming- 
ly ; and though she may have failed to heighten 
her beauty — which indeed had no need of im- 
provement — by these artless devices, there was 
something so appealing in their manner and object, 
that it w T as impossible, tcJ behold them unmoved. 
The passionate approval she had been used to in 
his glances, wojst not to be read in them now, and 
even his expressions of regret at having pained 
her, partook of the languor which had seized upon 
his lysteim The unhappy little wife sat herself 
down to gr\pve in silence, and heedfully to minister 
to the wants of him she had lost for the moment 
the power to enchant; but she was •soon called 
from her melancholy* mu sings by a summons, 
which to her it had seemed impossible to resist. 

The sun rose again upon the lake, -more 
gloriously than ever, though it seemed .otherwise 
to Yalis, after the storm which had ,fG^^gd' : its 
setting, and the wild season which ha<J4>ee& past 
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by the lovers in the interval. It was this # vfhich 
suminoned Neria to a sense of her * obligations, 
and she began with a heavy heart, to engage in 
the duties of the diurnal spring, Ifcut how dif- 
ferent were her motions to those, so gay and free, 
which had characterised the same process on the 
preceding day. She washed her fsfiry ’charge, — 
the flower to which her life owned so mysterious 
a connexion, — in the still over-shadowed* water, 
and painted it afresh, in the mingled prismatic 
beams, till it glanced upon the wave, white and 
spotless as a fraction of stolen light. She next 
caught two rays in conjunction, a blue and a gold, 
which had fallen upon a feather of her downy 
wing, and with these she heightened the pattern 
upon the leaves, which she traced out and*«unended 
with dutiful care. Valis watched her now, as lie 
had done the day before, but not, as then, with 
looks of admiring delight. 

“ Why leave me, Neria,” he said, V for these 
pitiful toils? What can they do for you: can 
they make you more pleasing to me ? flow can 
you so strife for the approving glance which the 
sun divides over the whglc wide world, when 
you have a love so absorbing as that of your 
Valis for your portion?” 

The heart of the poor Flower-spirit was almost 
sinking l|@[neath its lflad. . She loved him so ftuich, 
he looked*so. pale and worn, his high young head 
T 



bUdldl^ /ill 1 ,# jf/ie sorrow struggled rebelliously 
within her, — the sorrow she dared not make known, 
and he coijd not console, — the only one in all 
their twin tfays she had ever borne without him. 
She had not the courage to tell him of her ago- 
nisiqg4pars, ^o quench for ever the spark of joy 
whlc^Mnight again shine forth for a few brief 
momei^s; it seemed like confirming his doom: 
and then she had a hope, — a hope which had 
been born to her in the extremity of her despair, 
— a hope that she, poor sad little spirit, might 
yet accomplish something for his salvation. 
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CHAP. XII. 

“ Thou hast called me thy angel in moments %( blisJ|, 

And thy angel I’ll be ’mid the horrors of this ; 

Through the furnace unshrinking thy steps to pursue. 

And shield thee, and save the<?, — or perish there too.” 

Thomas Moore. 

As Noria had sat lonely and sad, defeated for the 
first time in her efforts to please her weary lord, 
her gaze had chanced to fall upon the water at 
her side, and piercing obliquely through its trans- 
parent depths, had settled upon group of her 
Valis’s kinsfolk of the Laktf, who laughed and 
orambolled, and strove with each other beneath 
the wave, young and thriving, careless and free, 
and still attached to the parent stem. It was 
doubtless this chance cncQuntcr of her eyes* re*- 
vealing to her the healthy and vigorous state of 
these youthful scions of her husband’s stock, and 
the orderly conditions by which these blessings 
were maintained, which pressed more felly home 
to the soul of the drooping Flower-spirit, the 
knowledge that it was to Valis’s infringement o^‘ 
these conditions, that all Their sufferings were ' 
to be traced. Thus* far .had she arrived tlfrough 
the medium of her infallible instincts, hut they 
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were* insufficient further to ;nfyrm her whether 
the relations' from which Valis had rashly with- 
drawn himself, were susceptible of readjustment ; 
and on this fide she was open to the flatteries of 
hope. It seemed to her that if her beloved could 
be induced to return only for a while, to the place 
from^whehce^he came, and renew from time to 
time, as his state might require, his interrupted 
connection with the fructifying soil, all might yet 
be well ; and his occasional and temporary absence 
from herself, the sole compromise with their fate 
which would be required. 

She now devoted herself, with the whole strength 
of the few faculties which went to her harmonious 
nature, to working out the project which had 
been thufe suggested*. She had learnt from Yalis 
that his birth-time had been noon, and remem- 
bered that that bad been also the period at 
which, they had exchanged their first fatal 
glances. She proposed, on the recurrence of the 
approaching mid-day, to make him a fete so brilliant 
and beautiful, so fairy-like and calculated to take 
him by surprise, that he could not choose but be 
delighted, and startled r out of .the lethargy which 
had stolen upon his senses. . The only guests 
who were to share in the fete, were the three fair 
maidens of the Yalisneria : being the only guests, 
as she knew full well, whose presence would be 
otherwise than displeasing to him on whose be- 
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half it was desygi*ed, and to whose ^ufnours 
every arrangement was to be subject. It was 
her instinct, again, which pointed to the sisters 
of Valis as likely to aid in the wotk she had in 
view, by bringing to the assistance of the over- 
whelming entreaties with which it was her pur- 
pose to assail him, the tender associations of the 
home of his youth. In the moment, of awakened 
feeling for which she was preparing, when love 
and pleasure, gratitude and soft recollections, 
held sway over him, she would throw herself 
upon her knees, tell him of his danger, point in 
the same breath to the way by which he could 
escape from it, and adjure him by their love to 
leave her for a time, in order that they might 
not he separated for ever. *1 will noC say that 
these thoughts were unfolded at once tto this Soul 
of a lily; it seemed to me as if they presented 
themselves one hy one, as the time drey near 
when they were to he wrought int« the action 
of her plot, and were only dimly yerceived by 
her in the distance, as one may divine the length 
and direction of a chain held by a single link from 
the nature of its v^rntioiy?. 

She clung to k^r design with the tenacity of 
a last hope, and worked at its completion while 
Valis slept. One thing at a time, and every- 
thing in order, was her simple modus oplrandi ; 
it seemed as if a spirit not her own, had entered 
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into the gentle being so formed for happy love, 
and sportive case, and was leading her on in her 
more complicated way. While she hovered over 
Valis in every waking moment, and sought to 
amuse and to win him from himself, she saw the 
light fading from his eye, and the colour from 
his cheek, even as she looked, and it hurried her 
on to fresh exertions* so soon as his slumbers had 
left her c at liberty. 

Their present home was situate, as I have before 
had occa^ibn to remark, at a distance from the 
flowery throng who carried on the pleasure and 
the business of their lives in concert, on that por- 
tion of the lake to which the kind reader was first 
introduced. . Itf’was a safe retreat, sheltered even 
from the motion with which the wind curled the 
water, being close to the margin, and walled in 
from behind, by the curved portion of a marble 
pediment, from which the shaft, probably of some 
rihncxl temple, had fallen years gone bye, and had 
left no further trace even of its decay. This 
curve, which had probably indented an angle of 
the ruined pediment which bad abutted on the 
lake, it must be borne i*i mind f was a concave one, 
and formed a sort of bay for tike -troubled spirits 
which had there sought refuge from their kind. 
Time had furnished the stone which rose behind 
them in a semicircle, with lichens and moss, 
•while leaves and grasses closed it in on either side ; 
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but the colours lot)k£d dull and unvaried,* to the 
eyes of those, who were accustomed to the brilliant 
convocations to which every one present contri- 
buted his portion of splendour ; anfi it was to 
rectifying this defect, that the chief efforts of 
Neria were directed. She once more spread out 
her wings for a palette, and dipped her pencil 
into the burning spots where the rays of the sun 
made their sweet alliances. 

“ He will no longer miss their brightness/’ she 
murmured, as she busily pored over heriask, and 
transferred the glowing colours to the lichen » and 
delicate leaves, until the wall blazed forth into a 
garden ; “ lie will not miss their brightness, and if 
he should, he will grieve the less \? hen we part!” 
As the work of the nymph went forward, her fast 
descending tears covered it as with a shower of 
fine rain, and added the last touch to its completed 
beauty. 

It now only remained to conceal it from 0 the 
eyes upon which it was to burst in* awakening 
surprise, and to this end our fair spirit succeeded 
in enlisting the services of some humble friends, 
who had a colony *near, ifndeterred by the lone- 
liness of the Spot, find who were justly famed for 
their ingenuity and resource Thus far had the 
operations of the sorrowful little wife been suc- 
cessful : that which was sftill to be compassed, was 
without the reach of her own control, and she 
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began to entertain many ami ,uneasy doubts, as 
time passed' on, of finding a safe and proper mes- 
senger to whom she could confide a mission on 
which she ^regarded the whole success of her 
enterprise as depending. 

The difficulty which now presented itself was 
that'of comifiunicating with the sisters of Valis: 
to go herself was simply impossible, and she and 
Valis A' ere so cut off from all intercourse with 
the world, had dwelt in its midst so like creatures 
of anotl^ei 4 sphere, that her thoughts could not 
light upon one of their former acquaintances who 
was likely to appear within the given time, and 
accept the office of messenger. It was thus clear 
that her only chance lay, in engaging the assistance 
of one of those winded busy-bodies whom of old 
times she ‘had seen so familiar with Sundew, but 
who usually passed by Valis and herself, as creatures 
without the pale of their sympathy. One after 
Another of ‘these, as the day advanced, approached 
within reach of her signals; but while her hopes 
were kept alive, her mortification and misery were 
increased by the circumstance, as, unaYde to elude 
the watchful gaze of Valis, ^he was compelled to 
allow them to pass unchallenged. It appeared to 
her that she had waited a weary \yhilc before the 
opportunity, and one of the creatures upon whom 
she depended to expedite her measures, presented 
themselves together; she seized the favourable 
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occasion, beekoi\pd#bim towards her, and* gave 
him the message, which she prayed him instantly 
to deliver, and was so pale and tearfully earnest 
as she did so, — committing, she if It herself to 
be, the last of her wifely hopes to Ins keeping, -- 
that he pledged himself to seek out the sisters 
without a moment’s delay, or suffering himself to 
be allured by any temptation which might present 
itself on his way to them. It was perkaps well 
for the little spirit that — her pretty toils com- 
plete — she had had this second caH upon her 
thoughts; for had they clung incessantly around 
the pale image of Valis, all her constancy might 
have failed to support her, until tire crisis of her 
fate should arrive. Iler husband had said I die 
for your love!” and it \vas«the very core of her 
heart’s sorrow, that she could nevei* behold his 
wasted form, without feeling that it was she who 
had tempted him to his doom. 

In the meanwhile time was moving onward, 
and Nuria, thrilling in every fibre of her frame, 
with the hopes and fears which were contending 
within her, awaited the return of the messenger 
who hnd promised t to brii^j word of- thfc approach 
of the young sisters. 

The hour of mid-day was almost come, and 
still her messenger had not returned ; but Nona, 
remembering how* true he had looked, Tlid not 
doubt that he had faithfully performed her errand,. 
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CrouSliQjd down by her Valis’f skle, she looked in 
Ids face, and 'sought to gather In its attenuated 
lineaments some food for her trembling hopes. 
She herself l was ^flushed and excited, and lie 
marked the heightened colour, and lustrous eyes, 
Avhicli recalled to him his young wife as he had 
known her in \heir first beloved home, with feel- 
ings -of deep delight. .Indeed they derived mutual 
comfort ^from this silent perusal of each others’ 
glances; for Valis was more Ijimself than he had 
appeared £or long before, and his little wife was 
fain, as she regarded him, to cover her face in her 
hands, lest he should read her hopes in her newly 
dawning smiles, and the secret she had found it so 
difficult to kcepMiack. 11 ut with the thought of 
this secret^ came thatf of the parting which was in- 
volved in ft, and before which her very hopes 
themselves grew pale and threatening, so that she 
drooped r her head now to conceal her tears, as she 
lutd done before to cover her smiles. She would 
gladly have Jiidden both in the arms of her Valis, 
but the thought that they must part, held her 
rooted to her place : sunk on her knees, and with 
averted fitee, she resisted his efforts to take 
her to his heart, trembling to* awaken feelings 
which might serve at this moment to frustrate the 
designs, in which lay their only, but melancholy 
hope. 

Seeing nothing in the conduct of his fair little 
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mate but an impels# of playful perversity, Vajis 
gazed on the deceptive brightness of the cheek, 
which her small hands left revealed to him, while 
his own seemed to kindle in sympathy ; he threw 
off the languor which had so long oppressed him, 
and warmed into new life as he sung ot her beauty, 
her sweetness, her worth, and recoifntefl all that 
she had been to him. I say that he sung of this, 
for it is true that lie did so: he commerfbed his 
rhapsody in simple vfords, blit the thoughts which 
prompted, them were so fervid, that they^soon re- 
solved themselves into measure, and thence broke 
into song. She suffered him to proceed un- 
checked; his blessings and praises, unwitting all 
for which she had lately been striving, were a 
sweet reward she had not the power Co refuse, 
and one that was the more precious, in that it was 
shortly to be broken in upon, by the opening of 
the day’s proceedings. His voice grew fip liter, 
but his passionate strain continued, when Sierhi 
was startled from her rapt attention three light- 
taps on her shoulder, and stealing a glance behind 
her, behohf her so long-expected messenger. She 
hurriedly whispemj to Vijis that she nfiust leave 
him, and, play fully* closing his eyes, bade him keep 
them so until her return; then following her 
winged courier where they were not likely to be 
overheard, she learnt wifrh satisfaction that Tie had 
discovered the young sisters, had delivered her 
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mess«ge, and w*as the herald. of their speedy 
arrival. Sim had thanked him, and given him 
his reward in a draught of the nectar contained in 
an urn within the flower of which she was the 
guardian, and was returning to Valis, to wait the 
moment of his sisters’ appearance, when she was 
alarui'cd to fiml him standing before her. 

If she had often before this moment beheld him 
pale, he was now ghastly ; tie was so little like 
the husband of her love, that it seemed to her as 
if Valis must have expired in that moment, and 
a demon taken possession of his frame. His face 
was set as in a convulsion ; his eyes alone gave 
evidence of conscious life, and they seared the 
heart of his qmiling wife with a look of the di- 
rest hatred, llis form was erect, every muscle 
and fibre *held in tension, his clenched hands 
pressed down to 1ms sides. He stood before her 
dreadful in his accusing wrath; he looked her 
down as a guilty thing that he had warmed and 
cher i.-hed in his bosom, and that had turned upon, 
and wounded him, to the death. 

Neria saw him, and at that single glance every 
fragile hope she had been striving to build up, 
crumbled down into ruins. her feet; they 
were like mortal relics exhumed -from the grave, 
which vanish at the touch of a single breath. A 
death-like collapse passed over her face, her limbs 
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gave way beneath l^r, and she sank dow;i over- 
come by the fatal shock. 

Valia stamped in his rage and agony, until the 
water trembled all around them! 

-‘Hold, hold!” lie cried, “ not a word, you 
can charm vipers when you speak. I have found 
you, traitress! cunning deceiver ! Wife/ love, life, 
madness! all is fading from my grasp — I lose 
.dl!” 

With the shame and shrinking fear with which 
she regarded the fond devices she had spuglit to 
oppose against imperious doom, there was not 
wanti-.g to Aeria in this terrible moment, some- 
thing of that courage with which the weakest be- 
come armed in the presence of the'incvitublc. 

“ Yes. V ill is,” she faltered in reply to his 
ringing words, “ all is lost ! I am but* as a waif 
on the stream, a sport for the summer breeze, 
but I have been true to thee ! L am a w$ak and 
worthless thing, — I cannot save thee?, adoretl as 
thou art, — but you shall love me to the last!” 

She sprang up, trembling ns she was, and tore 
down the cobweb folds which had covered her 
loving toil from hi g sight* she had looked for a 
brighter moment m which the fairy work should 
be revealed. Alas ! her erring hopes, leading her 
beyond the liiuU where h M r perceptions were in- 
fallible, bad been a 'delusion wrought out of the 
feyer of her despair. “ Look there, cruel, be- 
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loved Valis,” sh« exclaimecj* as she threw her- 
self tearful i 4 nto his arms, “ It was all for you ! I 
would have made you a .fete which should have 
diverted yopr thoughts, if even for a time, from 
your hapless idol; ^ Would have recalled to your 
side your sisters; I would have had you seek — 
incited by our prayers — to renew the ties you 
had broken for me. It seemed to me that in 
yielding something, I might not yet lose all. 
The messenger you saw was one who had spoken 
\vith our sisters, — see there, they are approaching, 
but it avails us nothing. Yalis it might not be, 
all is over, — let us rest ! ” 

“Lotus rest !” repeated Yalis. “Oh, my Neria, 
Oh my wife, — nthcre is rest for thee, but for me 
nevermore ! You l«\ve been my joy, my com- 
forter, my* charmer, my earthly star, which has 
shone brighter for me than all that have looked 
down upon us from above ; while I have made 
your torment, your sorrow, your oppressor, the 
weight upon your light heart, and the clog on 
your bright wings. I have been as a shadow on 
your destiny, and a stumbling-blodk in your 
path, and while I woijjd have yielded my life in 
exchange for your lightest wislj, I have given you 
only evil for good, and heaviness for the gladness 
I have received. And with all this, and more, I 
have loved you, — Oh Neria,' I have loved you, — 
your own heart can hardly measure the love of 
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your Yalis! And now my tiine’is drawing to an 
end, and I leave you in my death, as»I have given 
you in my life, mourning and heaviness for your 
portion, — for, Nuria, you will gricvujfor me, — I 
should but mock you in bidding you forget me, 
— you will grieve for me, little one, so long as 
your true heart beats, for your love is coequal 
with your goodness, and not with your Valis’s 
deserts.” The dying Flower-spirit woid/l have 
talked thus for long, his voice growing ever 
fainter and softer, h fit his adoring mate, in whose 
eyes there was kindling a light which spread as a 
glory over her gentle face, interrupted him. 

“ Speak not thus to me, my husband and only 
love ! ” she said, as she crept closer to his heart, 
“life would have been a worthless gift to thy Ncria, 
but for thee. Tell me not of wrong# that you 
have done me, — but for you had I never known 
happiness ! It is I who have done evil to thee, 
and have a heavier wrong on my sopl than # the 
greatest of thine ! It is I who have decoyed thee, 
and have taken thy beautiful life, fiut time is 
short, — too short for vain regrets, yet not for one 
last look of happiness ! ” 

“ Oh, Ncria! ” murmured Yalis, clasping her still 
closer, “I must weep, I must regret, — we part f 
T am unworthy of thee, aird am cast down from 
the heaven which love had made for me ! Ilia 
arms closed upon her with the weight of stone. 
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“ No, no ! ” crfciT Neria, {* we shall not part ; 
we are one!; whatVis death that it should divide 
us?” There was a ^fld| ^riumph ih'ther .yoioc, 
and a.wild j*y ^ the tM^fi^Bpirit, 

so exalted by her .about 

him, ishe pressed hersel she. sko^cred 

down WpSes Upon his lipf,;Uil3 ejfes, his brow, the 
tokeni%)F her love which had . been so long re- 
strained. 

v !®^rrurinured still — words of the fondest en- 
dearment — words which sound extravagant when 
1 calmly recalled, but which are all too inadequate 
in moments, and . in natures such as these. . She 
caught them no longer in his dying accents, but 
she knew thenr import. < The .water, mounted 
higher artd higher, and was. gurgling around them. 

Still prtler and paler' grew the face of Valis, 
and the lips with which he uttered inarticulate 
words;, and still closer was the clasp of his heavy 
rfrmr over the unresisting form of Neria. The sky 
appeared to be receding as they looked : the noon- 
day sun, and the trees which were weeping over 
them — they were leaving them all. 4 The three 
fair sistdrs were approaching the spot. Neria 
waved them a smiling farewqjl, and then turned 
from them, from the sky, from the sun, and' the 
whole bright world, to her dying lord. He was 
cold, and still, and marble pale, but his heart was 
yet beating, and his eyes were fixed on her. 
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u It is dark,” # he # murmured/ “ cold and •dark, 
dear love. Come closer, for I cannctt see thee, — 
let me warm thee in my heart ; thus, thus, — dark- 
ness shall, not harm thee,, cokl slit^l not reach 
thee .here ! ” One happy Jbopnd of his faithful 
heart, /as he pressed her more closely agaipst it, 
and Valis was at peace for ever from his stormy 
joys and sorrows. 

The weight of flic lifeless arms still# pressed 
upon the widowed Ncria, as her tears fldyred/over 
his inanimate breast. Deeper and deeper they 
drew her down into the lake ; he had sunk be- 
neath the waters, they now flowed over her, they 
wetted her hair, they drenched her garments, they 
deafened, they blinded her, they ntingled with her 
tears, and finally closed overwind made her a quiet 
grave, where she reposed for ever in die arms of 
her beloved. 

Their requiem was the solemn chorus of the 
wind, which, as it swept over the place \ghere 
they had been, murmured for ever to those who 
comprehended its strain, the story of the life, 
love, and Meath, of these two fair Spirits of the 
Lake. 


I know not how I carfle to the knowledge of 
the subsequent history # of Sundew, Lobadil, and 
Zobeide, for after Valis and Keria had vanished 
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from their places,^ ,the lake* I had little to 
prosecute my re^earjCh^a?-|^Q[llg s t its 


jjft* flT)flnie : 

pfy$el£-J b&im‘e:#ps» 
^ucceeded to, or bad 
|re related, my friends 
||huS far in my narra- 
|fet ^rpe further inti- 


fan ta^io. denizens*, 
ever, mflipmrtreh ens^&y 
sessed of tW events i*rj 
been coeval with, 
who have* a&on^grei 
tive, have a right to 


mation fjonoernyi'g them. -^v 

Sundew, as'lwas to be irifetptifpojn one of her 
( tfciftpeV, had again ventured within the 

fpV^$ ^those^ fascinations she had felt herself 
pow^rlq^tto as a bark in the whirl of 

’ an^dy^tad'^ee^^^ more deeply into 

the power of the ||i|hiQ« of the chestnut fejassom. 
It was not,:;|^^p^fore the gay ccnpuefta, was 
missing from/^^il^e of which she had ftfade so 
dazzling an ornaifcaent. A rumour passed round 
it, that Sundew was dead'; and eyes were raised, 
and h ca d* shaken, as if a calamity which, in all 
its varied forms, was v so common among these 
tairy people, could only have become the portion 
of Willy-nilly, as a judgment on her malice and 


perversity. 

But the rumour which hack been thufe jjfiter- 
preted, was a false one ; she was stijyi be 
reckoned among the living, though ekiflg out a 
sad sort of “ life of jjfa.ee,” sA dependent on the 
whims and caprices of her tyrant, as others had 
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overseen on herai •In truth. Sundew hacj spoken 
mor£-. truly than she was aware of, in telling Bo- 
badittifa# to love wildly was a part of her nature : 
littfe 'KSria, with her adoring blue rfyes, had not 
been more completely the slave of her own 
emotions than this sparkling coquette, who,*when 
“ fancy free,” had spr& 0 $ 4 &*ro#, arid cTevasfation, 
through the Land of Iftettvers, ^ 

She bore the subjugation of her spirit tvith the 
sullen humility of \ slave, and of herself would 
have continued to bear it to the end. # She had 
fretted against the yoke, but it had bt^uhdh her 
hand and foot ; till, weary and weak with the long 
struggle, her hopes wasted, Jier beauty fadejf, her. 
youth -consumed, she received^fecftn her lover, in 
a heaftlesa dismissal, the fr<tedotn'she *had been 
unable' to work out fdfe herself, and returned .sick 
and sad to the scenes of her youth. 

When she appeared once more in # hgr old 
home, — dropped from the withering*eminei*ee bf 
a power she had not been formed t<^ share' with 
her imperious ruler, — so changed was she, so 
subdued her vital energies, that she might have 
passed as a strange^ among those who Ifad known 
her 10 her youth*; and indeed she would have 
chosfcA this course as more consonant to her 
feelings, had not the loud denunciations of Zobeide 
against her oppressor, removed the faintest hope 
of preserving such a secret. 

u 2 
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, Zobeide had (utterly beino^ned her disap- 
pointment id being compelled to forego such 
a son-in-law as Bobqdil. The good little 
%iai$e had b$pn so t^<^[>i^;hly .acquainted with 
her daughter’s whiq|^y^|a|pre 5 that at no 
tube had she given jti ^j^Mgairrent belief in 
tiiteir “ death*} rfnd her experience, lead- 

ing her. .much nearer W^tm truth, had given 
a‘ chfetik <o her 30 trow, which She further assuaged 
by holding a^ort .of “ wake,” or assembly of her 
gossips, '.iVwbicH ^the new trinkets and gewgaws 


of the missing Jbtide elect were exhibited, and her 
conduct, and the trouble she had caused Zobeide 
from her birth, were commented upon by that 
talkative lady. • The new anxieties attendant on 
the bringing out into society of her remaining 
daughters, ^oon acted as a yet more complete disr 
traction to her lingering regrets ; and as the young 
debutantes, though almost as coquettish, and not 
qiiit% as handsome as their sister, were far ’ more 
prudent and tractable, she yielded l^sfel&^ip to 
the most flattering hopes of their, pr^e ad- 
vancement in life, in the regular line o£$^de*dy 
preferment. 

As none of these cares, lipwever engrossing 
they may have been, had quite caused the absent 
Sundew to lose her place in the maternal ^regard, 
her return* all saddened. and bereft as si*# was, 
<made a fete-day for' ^-better feelings : in the 
.nature of each. 



VALISNEllIA. 


293 


The only differences which hencefor\\;arfl ever 
’occurred between these two spirits, were touching 
the education of the youthful sisters ; Willy-nilly, 
who was both fond and proud of them, holding 
that the system ado^d’in regard to them by 
their mother, waaft^i'yelaxed. The former co- 
quette was for in placS of r it, the most 

restrictive tacticsIfJo* watching them with a 
vigilance which was wounding to the'feeltngs ; and 
demanding of tlieiji a gravity and precision of 
deportment, at variance with •the gaiety of their 
years. 

Not long after the disappearance of Sundew 
and the lovers, Bobadil the Bee king had taken a 
third decisive step on the rosfti which should 
conduct him to matrimony and had* made his 
advances to the gentle eldest sister of the Valis- 
neria, with greater humility and observance th^n 
he had thought necessary on former pccasions. 
On the desertion of Sundew, he had dropped for 
a whil# into a state of total insensibility ; but it 
was so great a pleasure to find out, on his recovery 3 
that bj£.had actually been capable of suffering so 
much, that I dou^)t if ho would not *havc gone 
through the whole programme again, with the 
assurance of the same agreeable awakening. 

It was, at. this juncture that his mother became 
urgent in her entreaties that he should look out 
to himself a helpmate ; . and as emotions of soms 
u *■' 



294 


VALISNEUIA. 


sort ltad^ in the experience# of the Bee-king, 
ever appeared to attend upon such a^ijest, he 
consented the more readily to start upo.|--l| again, 
and wftis. rewarded «by as confiding a 

little* wife as ever fell to the Ibtof £^|pJPi& n d 
by the# discovery of some warm domestic iijstHSfcti* 
in himself, ( # of Which he had never suspected the 
existence. 1 

So bncked my wanderings afhong the spirits of 
the lake. As I* have before remarked, I could 
scarcely tell through what aveone of sense, or in 
what order, -I became possessed of the knowledge 
of the things I have recounted: all I know is, 
that before I awakened to . my own accustomed 
life, the -last souitd of which I was conscious, was 
the gurglirfg of. the vftiter as it closed over Nuria’s 
bright head* and the last feeling, in sympathy 
with hers, the weight of Valis’s lifeless arms, as 
they bore her down living to the grave. 
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CHAP. XII*. 

V‘ Somctljhg between a bubble of the stream, — 

.A steeping thought, or a waking dream.” 

• Walter SdbtL 1 

“The crisis is flask — she is saved!”* pro- 
nounced a, grave voice which sounded cfose at my 
side. I perceived^ then that 1 had- been weeping 
violently ; for my cheeks were .wet. with tears 
which I felt unable, perhaps too Weak, to wipe 
away. I heard a murmur around me as of 
whispering voices, and persons •moving, to and 
fro; and still 1 was sensibh^of a weight like that 
of arms which were clasping me, hut «was unable 
to separate what was real from that which was 
illusive in my position. I opened my eyes, and 
looked upwards, to take in the blue $ky flickering 
between the waving branches of the birch tree, 
but beheld, only curtains, and the canopy of a 
bed. I bent my looks downwards, where I 
thought to see the flowerj mead, and «the glassy 
surface, of .the lal$e ; and they were met by two 
eyes which seemed to question mine with feelings 
of mingled ecstasy and Year. Was it another 
vision which rose bfcforg me, or was it indeed my 
husband who was pressing me convulsively in his 



2*06 


VALISNERIA. 


arms, *and was grown haggard ^and wild in his 
aspect, and ftldcr by years in the space of a 
single dream ? It was no second illusion of my 
senses ; it w,as indeed my Sydney who was 
before me. I lay upon a bed of sickness, which 
had been like to have bcconffc j^pe of death, and 
had t>6en saved from the vcry^wi of the grave. 

A fortnight later I was sitting beside my 
husbitndftin an upper apartment of the chateau 
commanding the view I have attempted to de- 
scribe, and was rejoicing in that feeling of newness 
of life which is so exquisite a sensation in con- 
valescence, as almost to compensate for .what w r e 
have suffered in sickness. During the long 
period in which* all’ -continuous speech had been 
forbidden *to me, I had pondered much upon the 
subject of my delirious fancies, and had drawn 
from them deductions which I hoped might serve 
as guides to a new era of our lives. I longed 
impatiently to make my husband a sharer in my 
thoughts, and felt that no future occasion could 
be equal to the present, when something of the 
shadow of the death I had been so n6ar, might 
seem to linger about i^e, and give force to my 
words. The assurance that 'Jii^ love for me had 
received no vital check, which I had gathered 
from such agony at the prospect of my loss as 
had catfsed those around him to feel alarm for his 
jenses if not his life, and the certainty that that 
lpyc was at the present* moment all that it had 
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ever been, inspired #ne with the’ joyful confidence 
necessary to the fulfilment of my* task ; and I 
recounted to him, while it was yet fresh in my 
mind, and while my own f®eling£ in the ap- 
plication gave an eloquence to my words which I 
have in vain endeavoured to recall in these ^>ages, 
the story of the loves of the Valisrteri:?. 

“ Listen to me still,” I pursued, when I had 
brought my narrative to an end ; ‘^wisdom, 
directed by a divine hand, has come *to me in 
sleeping. Do you see nothing in the fate of 
these Flowers which corresponds to the history 
of our lo.ve? Such a fate is daily accomplished 
to them, if not quite in the manner I have de- 
scribed ; — the circumstance Vhkli my fiwicy has 
so strangely overwrought, cs a familiar fact in 
nature. One of these lilies tears itself from its 
root in the soil, .and ascends to the surface of the 
water, to bloom and, as a consequence of i # ts rash 
devotion, to wither and die beside • its •mate. 
That wlikdi is life to them, Sydney, is simply love 
to us. ,|iiay we not be said to have torn its 
roots from the soil when we isolated ourselves 
from all active sympatl^y with our •kind, and 
narrowed our sphere of duties and interests, 
attempting to dwell — detached from all others 
— in a region to which 'we may indeed make 
blessed flights, hutVhiah is above the letfel of a 
mortal resting-place? You did not hear oui^ 
cousin* Mary say, in alluding to the checks upau 
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their continued intercourse, tj)ak they could but 
indulge in a summer day’s ramble, over the Elysiau 
fields in which we dwelt continually.’ Those 
words sunk ^leep c into my heart as she spoke 
them. It is too true, O my beloved! we have 
made that the business of life, which was meant 
only for its ornament, and its solace, and might 
have learnt ill time that that, highest privilege 
and Grown of our ^mortal existence might, de- 
graded, {tom ft*s allotted use, have made us heavier 
and, Igjihrir Aygary days, than ever could have come 
from wK^lW^ne toil in the discharge of duties how- 
ever homely.'* You are too gifted, I too young, to 
make it just to others or ourselves that wjj^ghould 
pass outlives inn, tedious ease, living for ourselves 
alone in the world, i\nd for a love whiph-fs des- 
troyed by the sacrifices which are ma<fflf4br its 
indulgence. All the life of a man is before you 
— my dearest loye, I am very weak, and perhaps 
childish in c my fears, — alas ! I do not covet 
a career of ambition even for you who are so 
endowed for its success — it is a rival from which 
I own I shrink. ‘I do not ask for y6u greater 
honours,”*! resumed; faking, courage from his 
glance, “than such as^iflust <, spring from the 
worthy upholding of the name you bear. But I 
would have you employ your e nergies and talent’s, 
in a way which might Jbe acceptable to your 
Creator, and bring you the applause of your own 
conscience, and of all good men. To return to 
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the comparison froi* which we* set: out, I -would 
have you strike your roots deep aftd broad into 
the soil of our native land, taking heed for its 
widows and orphans, and nobly fulfilling that 
part in it which your position must always assign 
to one who is willing to accept it, — that $o you 
may flourish as a willow by the water-fiourse, 
not languish as a bubble on the , stream. No 
no! I wish not that you m*!y be great,#I desire 
only that you should be hstppy, beloveM, — and, 
oh, Sydney ! for ever loving. 1$; all this 1 
perhaps am selfish; I would not cW>$e you a 
portion in this life which should contain within 
itself its whole reward — not one which should 
resomfti in the voice of thousand^— not oi^e* which 
shoul3*%teai away the faintest portion of the 
heart l**wQuld call my own — not one which should 
demand another recompense than* such as cduld 
he found in your own heart and in mine ! 
Sydney, I argue as a woman; I b^giif, i^ot .at 
the edge of iny circle, but in the centre, and ex- 
tend my sphere from that as I go.. In order 
that you lflight the better love^ me, I would have 
you love mankind. Tlnj happy mukitude are 
better cared for #t hair * we who are called the 
favoured ones of fortune. They have enforced 
duties which they do not* love, or at best can 
love but coldly, and return after a day of •toil, to 
a home which beckons them as a paradise, and a 
wife who seems worthy of it in her welcoming 



300 


VALISNERIA. 


$miles. The' rich, who havo few of what are 
called' cares * allotted to them, and can easily 
escape even their duties by paying for their 
performance, 1' must create them both . if they 
would not grow weary or worthless ! ” 

“ I . understand you, oracle that you are!” 
cried Yny husband bending over me with tear- 
ful eyes; “those endowed as we are, if they 
would not be less happy than others, must be 
wiser as well as more wealthy ; lest, failing that, 
the. gifts which obtain for them the envy of the 
lowly, entitle them to the pity of all. But you 
have talked fully enough for one day ; and'T must 
stop your lips with your Yalis’s receipt, — who 
by the by you appeared to think so very amiable, 
in spite of his errors vtnd mistakes, that T am more 
than half inclined to take a leaf out of his took, 
and become fantastically jealous. Fear not, my 
Kate,” he continued, returning to the tone 
of deeper feeling with which he had commenced, 
“ that to you alone this lesson has been sent. True 
guardian spirit and prophetess that you are, the 
wisdom that shall serve us both has beeVjjfrealcd 
to you. °It was I, yfuir husband, who should 
have been the guide of your youth ; I was not 
worthy, and my failure has been mer$lfulfy 
atoned for. I have humbly learnt what I slldttl^ 
have gently taught; that I have done so effec- 
tually, let my life be witness ! ” 
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I have but a#f«v words to add to # th£ fore- 
going. The following Christmas-eve saw all our 
party reunited at Oakenshaws, with others unr 
known to this history, whom *that festive season 
never failed to assemble around the hospitable 
board of my parents. Having assisted by our 
presence at a feast of the tenantry* and retainers, 
we were now, according to the simple and jo- 
cund taste which prevailed at such periods in my 
early days, speeding the merry hours among 
ourselves, with Christmas games, for jvhich the 
presence of children offered but a bare, though 
at the same time a welcome excuse. 

I fear that while I ran hither and thither 

a 

with the others, old and young, I was •but an 
absent participator in all tliie mirth; f<3r Sydney 
had departed the day before on a s*elf-i in posed 
mission, and had not yet returned. He li^d 
gone, if not to light up the torch of festivity, at 
least to kindle a genial blaze, on many a hearth 
which Jmt for him had been desolate ; and my 
heart swelled with joyful pride when 1 thought 
of the Added lustre these distant firesides would 
give to his own when h$ regained it. * The few 
now living whose#years will admi| of their look- 
ing back so far into the past, will scarcely fail to 
reinember the unusual severity of the winter of 
1.799, and the distress arising from tins and 
other causes, which was so general amongst the* 
agricultural population throughout our land. 
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The game ’of hide and seek kad been for some 
time past, furnishing amusement to spirits already 
attuned to gaiety, when it became my turn to 
disappear inro softie one of the Mysterious re- 
cesses of the old house. I ran away laughipg 
as I ‘bethought me of an old oaken bureau, 
known to* be* always locked, but to wUft** hi 
expectation of such a contingency, I ha^jfctvided 
myself faith a key. It had been formerly used 
as a press fo> Hnen, but beipg now past general 
service, ' qont’riJftjSP' " upon its shelves only a few 
musty heirlooms, as it stood in a passage communi- 
cating between the front and back staircase. It 
was ntfown this* passage, as I waited in my place 
of cono&ihnent, *that I had soon the satisfaction of 
hearing the whole fiarty trooping in noisy dis- 
order. Tlfeir voices and laughter had scarcely died 
away in the distance, as they departed by way of 
the back staircase, when I heard a well-known 
tread 0 mounting the front one, by two or three 
steps at a *ime ; and advancing my faoc from 
between the oaken doors, I beheld — with a joyful 
bound of the heart at the welcome vision — my 
husband Hurrying a war to bij dressing-room, to 
change his discomposed attire. 'Hearing me whis- 
per his name from my hiding-place, he turned and 
flew in a moment to the spot, threw off his snowy 
over-coat and wrapping?*, and, appreciating at 
once the drollery and opportuneness of the situa- 
tion, stepped into the old bureau by my side, and. 
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ascertaining that were likely to bo loft ^unin- 
terrupted for at least some minutes to come, 
began to converse to me about the thousand and 
one important nothings, which* the presence of a 
third party deprives at once of their charm. In this 
maihner it is not surprising that time should float 
by uawgnperccived ; and perhaps little more so 
that, When one of Jdie scojuts of the patrolling 
party wandered by our hiding-place {jfbne, we 
should be so little, aware of ftis vicinity* as to 
continue our whispered discussion, and thereby 
betray a position, which we need only have sur- 
rendered at pleasure. 

The triumphant shouts of our young dis- 
coverer soon brought the rest of \he party- to the 
spot; and hearty was the '•laughter which the 
conjugal tete-a-tete elicited at our expense. 

“ My dear,” said my father, detaining me be- 
hind the rest,* and laughing until the te^ars were 
in his kind eyes, “ I was afraid that, in Italy, 
by over-much care, you were killing the goose 
which* had laid the golden eg^s ; but you have 
managed to restore it — you best know how : take 
heed what you do fpr the future ! ” 

The paternal cfiution was unnecessary. My 
Sydney, once fully awake to truths which it had 
been my blind good fortune to unveil to him, 
had launched his high •faculties at once upon a 
career of usefulness, and found his resolution* 
to persevere strengthened from day to day, by* 
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the many calls which gathered anil flocked around 
him from without ; so that it appeared as if in 
effect the first was the only voluntary step lie 
had had occasion •'to make, /he others falling in 
rank and file, and urging him (fii in the path lie 
had begun. 

They were Sweet labours in which wc were thus 
associated, and, endearing us to each <S|her a thou- 
sandfold-, bore blessed JYuits even for oil$jfelves. 

My « Sydney is gone where f I soon hd||fej^o join 
him. 11$ has left a name unrecorded' in the 
written annals of this world, except on one simple 
marble tablet, and jn these poor paged*- which i 
am bringing to an end ; but it lives in the grate- 
ful remembrance, of many a humble heart, and, 
better stbli, in tk-e healthy, though unseen 
workings, bf many a social change in his native 
viliive. Our great poet lias told us, that 

. “ Glory i.s like a circle in the water, 

• Whicl^hy much increase, doth expand to ymi^ht.” 

So is it not with the efforts of a go$d v spirit, in 
a high and righteous cause. ThougSoHip. muni* 
of him who bears it may be forgotten at* Ills death, 
tliimgb ifo noisy fame* may be his portion injife, 
the seeds of the good he lias^sown.-ainong^uen, 
shall live on to hear fruits to after 
the worthiest record, all silent though it l^ffchat 
i mortal can leave of his .existence- '• 
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Modern Cookery for Private 

Kuir. r d-ie.-d t-i i nf Kasv Prac- 

tice "15! <■ i . s , M- :<■>( .1 It. 
in w'ii..'|i • -1- ; .ri>>i -.I H1r.u1 l.:i -i.. 1 

oilier eminent Writers have been as much 
as possible applied mill explained. Bv F.j.iza 
A< n»N. Ne«Iv revised ami much enlarged 
V ilttion; wuliS Plates, comprising 27 Figures 
and 1511 Woodcuts. Fcp. Hvo. pncifl’a.Grf. 

! Aikin. — ■ Selcfct Works of the 

British Pools, from Ben Jon sun to Beattie. 

I With Biographical and Critical PrtrfaePs bv 
I l)r. Atkin. New Edition, with Supplement 
liv 1. rev Atkin ; consisting of Selections 
| ii’Diu more leceiit Poets. Svo. price IS*. 

i Allen.— The Dead Sea a New 

I Hi, life to I ml ill t with other Fragments and 
I trliaiimrs iii the East. By Captain W. 

A 1 1.1 \, ll.N , F.U.S., etc. With Maps, 

I Woodcuts, anil coloured Plates. >2 vols. 
post bw>. price 25*. 

| Arago (P.)— Meteorological Es- 

J „avs. IU I’jusns Ahami. With an Intro- 
duction l,y Baron JIii.miiolut. Translated 1 
under the superintendence of Lieut. -Col. 
K. iS a m isr, K.A. Svo. IS*. 

Arago’s Popular Astronomy.— 

Translated and edite^ hy Admiral W. H. 
Ssivjh, For. See. It. S. ; and ltimi.il 1 
Lit a nt, M a./.K.U.A.S. In Two Volumes. 
Vol. I. Svo. with Plates and Woodcuts, 21*. 

Arago’s Lives of Distinguished 

Scientific Men. Translated hy the Hcv. 
Baiun Pc.wi i.l, M.A., Kear-Admir.il W. 
H. S u vi rr . and R. On ant, M .A. Svo. 

% [In thepre*». 

! Arnold.— Poems. By Matthew 

! Arnold. First Series ; Second Edition, 
j Fcp. Svo. 5*. (id. — Second Series.^ Fcp. 8vo. 


Arnold. — Oakiield 5 or, Pellow- 

stiip in the East. By W. 1). Aa.voi.n, 
Lieu tenant JiSt 1, Regiment, Bengal Native 
Infantry. The Second Edition, revised. 
2 vols. post Svo. price 21*. 
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Arnott.— On the smokclessPire- 

plai e, Chimney Valves, and other means, 
old and new, of obtaining Healthful Warmth 
and Ventilation. By Neti, Aiinott, M.l)., 
F.R.S., F.G.S. Svo. (i*. 


Arrowsmith.— A Geographical 

Diction. irv of the Holy Seriptnri s: Includ- 
ing also Ni it’n os of the Cluf-f PI Til es and 
Peoph- uiCiiliuncd in the A^nerspha. By 
the Rev, A. AiiiimvsTn rii, M.A. Svo. 15s.' 
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•nil; Or, Shed lies o flier, n m Life Iroiii the ' 
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in rcyloi: Bv S. W. Haki.u, Esq. With j 
i'l^tes and Woodcuts.* hvo. price Id*. j 

Barth.— Travels and Discove- I 

rics in A fries. Hy Dr. Bakhi. With Maps j 
mol illustiatioiis. (bunprisiiig .loumevs I 
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lours. New Edition, enlarged. Svo. HI*. Lid. 
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i Blaine’s ( Hncyclapge^taef Rural 

j Sports; or,' ft complete At count, Historical, 

I Practfcul, .and* 1 Descriptive, of Hunting, 

| Shooting, rishing, Racing, and other Field 
[ Sports ami Athletic Amusements ot the 
j present day. With upwards ot f>00 Wood- 
[ ruts. A New Kdition, thoroughly revised 
by H utuv Hif.oveh, KniKMEii v, ami Mr. 

I A. Gkuiim; with numeiuua ^additional 

| Illustrations, Svo. piiu** oils. 

j Blair’s Chronological and His- 

i torieal Tables, from the < 'rent ion to the 

| present Time, with Additions and Cor- 

rections f a* m the most nnthentie Writers; 
j including pie Computation oi St. Paul, as 
I connci ling the PeFiod fr^.n the Exude to 
the Temple. Under the. revision of Sin 
II i.Miir Ellis, K.H. New Kdition, >111111 
corrections. Imperial Svo. prii 1; lilt. fid. 

Bloomfic»ld.j*The Greek Tesla- 

ineiit: Wi»h. onions Kr.-li Notes.Cii*!- .1', 

Pllilolo,,.. -.1, a, 1 if |..x , ..is i,i. : 

formed tor U»o use of iidvaui ed Students aud 
Candidates Tor Holy Orders, by the Hov. 
S. T. liuioMrivr.o, D.R. F.S.A. NinthKdi- 
tion , revised tluunghout ; with l)r. bloom 
lield’sf Supplementary Annotation* incor- 
pornted. 2 vols. Svo. with Map, price 21 . 8s. 

Dr. Bloomfield’s College^: School 

Greek Testament. With brief English 
Notes, chiefly Philological (Aid Kxplaua- 
tory. S. vcntli and elu nper JJfl.ftioii, with 
Map Hiid liy,ic\. I. p. Svo. price 7 *. Ctrl. 

xri . Bloomfield’s College & School 

I. exicon to the Greek Testament. Ftp. Svo. 
price 1 tlx. Gtf. » 3 

Bode.— The Absence of Preci- 
sion in the Form nrtn ics ot the Chur, h of 
England Scriptural and Suitable to a State 
of Probation, biingtlie Hampton La tare* 
! fot,IH,S.'i bv the Ktv.J. K. Hook, M.A., 

! Ilcrtoi of Wcstwcll. Svo. pri. e s». 

Bode.— Ballads from Herodotus : 

I With an Introductory Poem, by the Itcv. 

| J. K. Hot*:, M A., tuft Student of Clnist 
I Church. Set ond Edition, with lour additi- 
| oiud Pieces. Itimo. price Jt. 

! A Treatise on th£ Steam Engine, 

in its Application to Mines, Mills, Steam 
I Navigation, and Railways, by the Artisan 
Club. Kdiled by John Booi&k, C.E. 

I New Kdition ; with do Steel Plates, and 
, 34 ‘J Wood Engravings. -lto. price 27 a. 

Bourne. - A Treatise on tlfb 

\ Screw Propeller ; With various Suggestions 
1 of Improvement, by John Bor iijsf, C.K 
, New Kdition, thoroughly revised; with £0 
Plates and numerous ‘Woodcuts. 4 to. 3S*. 

Brande.— A Dictionary of Sci- 

i cnee, literature, and Art; comprising the 
| History, Description and Scientific Prin- 
| ciplea of every Branch of Human Knovy- 
: ledge ; with the Derivation anil Definition 

of all the TemiN in general use. Kdiled 
I by W.T. Hranok.F.R.S.L. and K.; assisted 
J ‘*oy Dr. J. (Jai/vin. Third Kdition, revised ; 

with Woodcut*. Svo. price 60 ». 
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Professor Brande’s Lectures on 

Orgfbic Iieiuistrv, iik applied to Manu- 
factures, including Dyeing, bleaching, 
Ciilico-Priiiting, Sugar Manufacture, the 
Preservation of Wood, Tanning, etc. deli 
vered before the Mcmiieis of tlic Royal 
Institution. Arranged by permission from 
the Lecturer's Notes by J" S. offfhn, M.B. 
Fep, Svo., with •Woodcuts, price 7 *. Gd. 

Brewer.— An Atlas of History 

and Geography, fiom the Commencement of 
the Christian Kra to the Present Time : 
Comprising a Series of Sixteen coloured 
M ips, arranged in Clrtrunolngiral Order, 
with llluslraiive Mcnioilte. by the Rev. J. 
S. Bui.wiu, M.A., Pri^eHKor of English 
llistoi valid Literature in KiUg’sCollegc, Lon- 
don The Maps compiled and engraved by K. 
VVe^er, F.Il.G.S. Royal Svo: L 2 *jSd. half bd. 

t - • 

B r 0 d i e. — Psychological In- 
finities, in a Series of Essays intended to 
iilustiite the influence of the Physical Or- 
ganisation on the Mental Faculti’tji. by 
Sir Hen jamin C. Huoihk, Barti, 4 j.C.L., 
V.P.U.S , Cm respoutnog Memho* ot the 
Institute ot Frame, etc. Third Kdition. 
Fep. Svo. price 5 *. 

Brougham and Routh.— Analy- 

tical View of Sir Isaac Ncwton'H Prinnpia. 
by JIi >Ki leT'l Hi:. .con uu‘. F.K.S., Mem- 
ber of the National Institute ot France and 
of the Royal A. adtiny oi Naples ; find K. J 
llou'iii, b A., Fellow of St. Peter’s College, 
Cambridge. Svo. price 14 s. 

Autobiography of James Silk 

Buckingham: Iiulnding his Voyages, Tra- 
vels, Adventures, Spceulal ions, Successes, 
nii.‘ ri.;i. 1 < 11:11. i.l -mi 1 ot !,t-.!l> n:iri .:•• >!' 

wi" n 1 '■ .rn •« • • 1 1 "* In li ",es 01 rnniii Men 

with whom lie nu^had personal intercourse 
during a period of more than Fifty Years. 
Vols. I. and 11. post Svo. price Ills. 

*.♦ Vols. 111 . and IV. edited by the Au- 
thor's Son, amt completing the work, arc 
preparing lor publication. 

Bull.— The Maternal Manage- 
ment of Children in Health and Disease, 
by T. Hu Li, M.D. Kew Edition, Fcap. 
Svo. price 0*. 

Dr. Bull’s Hints to Mothers for 

the Management of their ^Health during 
the Pcrt»»t of Pregnancy pnd in the Lying- 
111 Room: With an Exposure of Popular 
Errors in connexion with tlwup subjects, 
eti . ; mill Hints on N writing. New Edition. 
Fep. price 5 a. 

Bunsen.— Egypt’s, Place in Uni- 

, versaf’History: An Historical Investigation, 
in Five books, by O'. C. J. Bunskn, D.D., 
D C.L., D.lMi. .'J'l'anslftt^it trom the Ger- 
man, by C. H . Cottkjkll/K&i. M .A. With 
numerous Illustrations, V of. l t Svo. 28 a. ; 
Vol. 11. Svo. 30a. 
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B un s e n.— Lyra Germanica : 

Hyman for the Sundays and Aiet ''cstivals 
of the Christian Year. Translated from the 
German bv Oathfrine Winkworth. — 
Second Edition. Fcp.Svo. 5s. 

*»• This selection of German Hymns has 
been made from a collection published in 
Germany be the Chevalier Bunsens audit 
forms a companion volume to 

Theologia Germanica : which 

setteth forth many fair lineaments of Divine 
Truth, and snitli very lofty and lovely things 
touching a Perfect Life. Translated by 
Susanna Wins worth. With n Preface hy 
the ftcv.Cn arm's Kino.sX.kv ; mid a Letter 
by Chevalier Bunsen. Second Edition. 
Fcp. 8v<>. 5*. 

| Bunsen.— Christianity &#Man- 

Kind ? Their Beginnings and Prospeets. 
ByC.C.JL Bunsen, D.D., 1> C.L., D.Ph. 
Being a N'PwRdition, enrrec teii, remodel led, 
and extended, of IHppolytui and his Age. 
7 vols. 8vo. pnee hi. hi. 

•^•-TliU Second Edition of the Hippo ly- 
tic* is composed of three distinct works, 
which may he had separately, as follows: — 

1. HippoUtus ami his Aire; or, the Be- 
ginnings and Pro-qiei ts of Christianity. 
2 vols.Hvo. price If. 10*. 

2. Outlines ofthe Philosophy ofUniversal 
History applied to Language and Religion: 
Containing an Account of tl»c Alphabetical 
Conferences - 2 v<ds. 8vo. price If. 12i. 

3. .\n iic< ta Ante -Nica-na. 3 vols. rt\o, 
price 2f. 2.i. 

Burton, <R. P.)— Personal Nar- 
rative of a Pilgrimage to F.l Medinah and 
Meeeali. liv liiiHMinF. Bouton, Lieut. 
Bombay Ai m v. With Map, Plan, Woodi uts, 
and coloured Plates. 3 vols. Hvo. 2/. ;j». 

Burton.— The Hfstory of Scot- 
land, from the Revolution to the Extinction 
of the lust Jacobite Insurrection ( 1 Gs<» — 
I74S.) By John II. Burton. 2 vols.Hvo. 2(1*. 

Bishop Butler’s General Atlas 

of Modern ami Ancient Geography: com- 
prising Fifty-two full-coloured Maps ; with 
complete Indexes. New Edition, nearly all 
re-engraved, charged, and greatly im- 
proved . (loyal 4to.i price 24*. half-bound. 

Bishop Butler’s Sketch of Mo- 
dem and Ancient Geography. NAv Edition, 
thoroughly revised, with such •Alterations 
introduced its continually progressive Dis- 
coveries and the latest Information have 
rendered necessary. Post Hvo. price 7*. (id. 

The Cabinet Gazetteer: A Popu- 
lar Exposition 0 , 1 . all the Countries ol the 
World ; their. Government, Populating 
Revenues, Commerce and Industries; 
Agricultural; •Manufactured, aud Mineral 
Products ; Religion, Laws, Maimers, ami 
Social State. By the Author of The Cabi- 
net Lawyer. Fcap.8vo. price 10*. 6d. 


The Cfcbfftet lawyer* A Popu- I 

lar Digest of the Lawa of England, Civil i 
aud Criminal ;wwith a l)Jc'«ouary of Law 
Terms, Maxims, Statutes, and Judicial Anti- 
quities; Correct Tables of Assessed Taxes, 
Stamp Duties, Excise Licences, and Post- 
Horse Duties ; Post-Ofliee Regulations, and 
Prison Discipline, lfitli Edition, compris- 
ing tlw Public Acts of the Session 1S55. 
Feap. 8vo. pric^lii*. (id. 

Caird. English Agriculture in 

1S50 and 1851 ; Its Condition and Protpects. 
By James Cairo, Esq , of Baldoon, Agn- 
er.lt. .r i! ( , ..imni>s|..u< r of Tte Times. The 
S ml F.dii.iji. tiio price W*. 

Calvert.— Pneuma? or, the Wan- 

dering Soul. A Parable, in Illume and Out- 
Juie. By the Rev, W. Cai.tkht, M.A., 
“lector of St, AntlndinV ■ind # Mimir Cation 
of St. Paul’s Cathedral. #WitTi 20 Kt< hums 
I by the Author. Sipiat^ crown Svo. I(H. (id. 

Calvert.— The Wifeto Manual $ 

or. Prayers, Thoi««hts, mid Songs oil Seve- 
ral Occasions ol a Matron’s Life. With 
Design* bv theAuthortu the style of (Juri u 
Elizabeth's Prayer Hook. By the llev. W . 
Calvert, M.A. Crown Hvo. 1U*. fid. 

Carlisle (Lord). — A Diary in j 

Turkish and Greek Waters. Bv the Right 
lion the Earl of Carlisle. Filth Edition. 
Post Hvo. 10*. (id. m 

Catlow.-* Popular Gonchology? 

or, the Sin-11 Cabinet arranged including 
tiAtlie Modern Sw.ciit: With a dt t.nli d ac- 
count of the Animals ; and a complete De- 
scriptive List of the Families and Genera of 
the Recent and Fofsil Shells. By Aunts 
Cati.ow. Second Edition, mile li improved ; 
with H).» Woodcuts. Post Hvo. price- 14*. 

Cecil. — The Stud Farm * or, 

Hints on Breeding Hoises lor the Turf, 
the Chase, mid the Roa£. By Ckul. Fep. 
Hvo. with Frontispiece, price 5^ • 

Cecil.— Records of the Chase, 

mid Memoirs of Celebrated Spoilsmen, 
illustrating hmiifl,! the Usages ol Olden 
Times anil comparing them with prevailing 
Customs: Togethei with an 1 utroduetimi 
to im'^t of the F'itshionahle Jlnntmg 
Countries; aud Comments By (ben.. 
Fep. 8vo. with two Plates, price 7»- Grf- 

Cecil.— Stable Practice ^ or Hints 

on Training tor thcTurt.thc Cliase*, and tin- : 
Road ; With Observations on Racing and j 
limning, Wasting, Jlaee Ruling, and Han- 1 
dieappmtf. By Cecil Feap. Hvo. witli 
Plate, price Rt! half bound. 

The Census of Great Britain in 

IH-il : Comprising an Aee oujjt of the Num- 
bers and Distribution ol the People ; their 
AgeR, Cnnjngal Condition, Occupations, 
and Birth-place: with Returns ot »lic Blind, 
the Dcaf-ami-Duiuli, mid t lie Inmates of 
Public Institutions; and an Anal) tical A- 
dex. Royal Hvo. 5*. 




NEW WORKS and NEW EDITIONS 


Chalybaeijs’s Histori&l Survey 3 

of Modern Speculative Philosophy, from 
Kant to Hcg£l ; designed an Introduction 
to the Opinions of the Recent Schools. 
Translated from the (vermin by 
True. Post Svo. price 8*. (id. , 

Chapman.— History of Gusta- 
vos Adolphus, nml of thciThirty VccuC War, 
to the Kind’s Death: NVitii some Account oi 
its t «on elusion by the Pc. ice ot Westphalia. 

Bv B.CiivriivN, M.A.,Vi» ar of Lethcrhcad. 
Svo. [/« the press. 

Chevreul’s* Principles of Har- 
mony and (fiutrast of Cnbiurs, and their 
Applications to the /(its; Tin lulling Paint- 
ing, Interior Decoration, Tapestries, Car- 
pets, Mosaics, Coloured Glaring, Papci- 
Staining, Calico Printing, Letterpress 
Printing, Map Cnlouiirig, Dress, Landscape 
■ind Flower (»nn| ning, etc. Ti. undated ny 
(JiiAiit.Ks M/.itrui. Second Kditiou ; with 
4 Plates. Crown Svo. 10s. (id. 

Clinton.— literary Remains of 

Henry Fyncs Clinton, M.A. Author of the 
Fasti Helletiiri ti.*- 1 Fasti liont'ini , etc. 
Comprising an Autobiography and Literary 
Journal, and Drift Kssays (in Theological j 
Subjects. Edited hv the Hev. C.J.Fvnix ; 
CnwruNt W.A. Post Svo. price i(*. fid. j 

Conybearc.— Essays, Ecclesias- l 

1 ,, ! S . ' 1 ■ H ..tui'ed, with additions, 
ti mil, lilf.'u- \ tin-iew. By the Rev. 

»»■. .1 l'<>s)i,|.(i i . M A., 1.1k- Fellow of 

Trinity College, Cambridge. Svo. 12*. 

Conybeare ana Howson.— The 

Idle nml Epistles of Saint Paul; Com- 
prising a complete Ridgr.vpliy of the Apostle, 
and a 'rr.insliitioii of his Epistles inserted 
, in Chronolneic.il order, Rj tin* Rev. W. J. 
j (*on\ HKA.U i-', M.A., and the Rev. J. S. 

■ Huwmi.n, M.A. With 4< » Steel Plates and 
, UK) Woodcuts. 2 volx. 4to. price CJ.Sa. 

Dr. ..Copland's Dictionary of 

. Practical ^Bedirine : Comprising Mineral 
! Pathology, the Natuic and Treatment ut 
Diseases,' Morldd Structun-h, and the Dis- 
orders i s*|n , i illy in- M fotal to Climates, to 
- Sex, aim to the dillcn nt Epochs of Life, 
j with numerous approved Formula- of the 
Medicines recommended. Vuls. 1. nml 11. 
Svo. price £3 ; and Parts X. to X? II. pi ice 
( 4*. fid. each. 

Part XVIII . 4 ‘onipietinc the work, is 
in the press. * 

Cresy’s Encyclopaedia of Civil 

Engineering, Historical, Theoretical, and 
Practical. Illustrated by upwards of 3tH>0 
Woodcuts, explanatory of the Principles, 

‘ Machinery, and Constructions which (.nmF 

■ under the Direction of the Civil Engineer. 

! Svo. price jC 3. 13s. fid. 

| The Cricket-Field ; .or, the Sci- 

• cure and History of the Came of Cricket, 
j By the Author of Principles of Seientijir 
! Hat tint!. Second Edition ; with Plates and 
j Woodcuts. Fip. Svo. os. half-bound. 


Lady Cust’s Invalid’s Book.— 

The dtvalift's f)wu Rook : A Colli •etion of j 
Recipes trom various Rooks and various 
Countries. By the Honourable Lauv Cost. 
Second Kditiou. Fep. Svo. price 2j. fid. 

The Rev. T. Dale’s Domestic 

Liturgy and Family Chaplain, in Two Parts 
Tl.e I':''* Part being ('h*i- e!> Si rvii es ad" , :* , «" < ■ 
foi 1 1 .-stir Ik-, w it n Pr in;- 
D.iv ot the \V ( ■ i, , ■scl, , *e 1 x- lusively Ironi I 
the Rook ol Otii'i.i-ii l*s ■ ■ . Part II 

Comprising mi appropriate Sermon furcveiv 
Sum lay ill the Year. 2d Filition. Post Ito. 
21 . 1 . cloth : 31*. fid e-ill': ■>- C2.ll** mernec". 

.. . J T‘ > I \V|I i f |- ' i*i mn, I 

Separatcl) j Tim JIomi -j! te Li i uuoy. 111*. fid. , 


Davy (Dr. J.) The Angler and 

his Friend; or, Piscatory Colloquies .uni 
MshnC. Excursions. RyJmrs, l)\vv, M.l 
F.K.S., etc. Fep, Svo. prii e (is. 

DclabecheK— Report on the Geo- 
logy of Cornwall, Dev ■ . ,nrt West S-on ■ ■ 
set UvSir Hi Mt\ T I >. . Ml' i li t , r l S . 
With Maps, Woodcuts, and 12 P^itcs. Sv(,. - 
]«rii •• 1 l». p 

Dc la Rive.— A Treatise on Elec- 
tric it/, in Tlieiuy and Practice. By A 1 
Di. i \ Professor in the Ai uUi.x of 

tienrv.i. Translated for the Author by 1 ’ V*. 
Wai.kfii, K.R.S. In 3 vols. wiib niiin-io'i., ■ 
Woodcuts. Vol. 1. Svo. IS*. ; W> 1 . II. 

Dcnnistoun. Memoirs of Sir 

Robert Strange, Knt , Engraver, Mm.ioi i 
of several Foreign Acaili mie , of Dcsi-.-n, , 
nml of bis Brother-in-Lau , \iidieu I, mu. - , 
di-ii, Piivate Sin retan lot lie Stem * Pri.n i s, 
and Author of The A ntt'/itifiei of Home. | 
Hv JvMK- Dfn'Msioi s, <U 1 lelllllhtOUII , j 
2 vols. post Svo , with I liustratiniis, 2I.». j 

Desprcz.— The Apocalypse Ful- ! 

filled in the Consi-^nmatioii of the Mosaic • 
JiLonoinv and the Cu imiil> ofthe Son ot Man; ' 
An Answer to the Anornluptie. Sketches and | 
The l'.nd, hv Dr. Cumming. Pv tlie Rev. < 
P.S. Di sriii:-/., U.D. Second Filition , en- 
larged. Svo. price 12*. | 

Discipline. By the Author of : 

“ Letters to My Unknown Friends,” etc 
Second Edition, enlarged. ISmo, p^iee2«.fid ! 

Dodd.— The Food tff London: A | 

Sketch of the eh‘u f Vaiutics, Sources ot , 
Supply, prnhabli Quantities, Modes of Ar- 1 
rival, PioeeSsesof M.unUui lure, suspected I 
Adultery, 'inn, and Machinery of Distribution j 
ot the t'lg^il for a Coinmiiiiity of Two Mil- 
lions mid .« Half . Ry (n uiiiir Douji, Author bf 
llritiih M an nfnr.tu reside. PostSvo. )0*.(W. 

Duberly.— Journal kept during i 

tfie Russian War, fiom the Departure of the | 
Army trnm England in April, lj £L to the 
Fall "of Sebastopol. Ry Mrs. Hmy Du- 
t m.iit.Y. Second Edition. Post twfpO«Jpf . 

Eastlake.— Materials for & His- 
tory of Oil P-iinting. By Sir Chablbs j 
Lock F^Astlakf., K.R.S., FfS.dft, President' J 
ofthe Royal Academy. 8v». price l6j. * 



'published by LONGMAN, BBpWN, and Co. 


The Eclipse of Faith tor* a Visit 

to ft Religious Sceptic, tjfveum Edition. 
Fcap. Svo. price tit. 

A Defence of The Eclipse of 

Faith, i>y its Author : Behind Rejoinder to 
Professor Newman’s Reply. Second Edi- 
tion, revised. Post 8vo. price 5*. 6rf. 

; The Englishman’s Greek Con- 

I i ordauce of the New Trstameiit: Being nu 
attempt at a Verbal *Ah>tinexion between 
the Greek and the KnglishTexts; including 
i a Concordance to tlie Proper Names, with 
! I tnlcxcs Grcek-English rind Knglish-Greek. 
New Edition. lloyal Svo. price 42«. 

: The Englishman’s Hebrew and 

| Chaldee Concordance of the Old Testa- 
ment: Beinn an attempt at a V^haJ Cim- 
1 nuxioii between the Original* and the 
Kuglitfi Ti ansi'it ions : with I ndexes, h List 
of the Proper Names and theirOceurrcnccs, 
etc. 2 vols. royal Hvo. mice .£Ii. Ills. lid. ; 
Urjje paper, it 1. 14*. (id.Vt , 

1 Ephemera.— A Handbook of 

Angling ; Teaching Flv Fishing, Trolling, 
Botroui Fishing, mid Salmon Fishing ; w ith 
1 tb.-N ,1 Ills*, iv ,,f River Fish, and the 

1 m st vl ■ . ■»! i‘ ,■ king them. By Ephk- 

mkha. Third Edition, eorrceled and im- 
1 proved : with Woodcuts. Fep. Svo. price Its. 


Gilbarflf— A Practical Treatise 

on Banking. By JAMjja Wim.ivm Gi i nvnr, 
F It.S., Genital Manager <W the London and 
Westminster Bank. Sixth Edition i revised 
and enlaced ; with Portrait of the Author. 
- vols . 12mo. price lfi». 

Gilbart. -Logic for the Million : 

A 1-ftiniliar H^flositioii of tile Art of Keasiui- 
iinr. By J. W. (jiii.iimit, F.H.S. Fourth 
Edition . 12mo. price ;t,». fid. 

Gilbart.— Logic for the Young : 

Consisting of Tweiity-lityi Lessons in the 
Art nl Reasoning. Selected from the Logic 
of l»r. lsn«- Walls. By?. W. Gimjvht. 
F.U.S. 12mo< price 1*. 

Goldsmith’s Poetical Works. 

• Edited by Bolton Cornky, Esq. illus- 
trated bv Wood Engraving#, from Designs 
by Mcmbcis of the Etching Club. Square 
erownSvo. cloth, 2ft. ; nioroico, Cl. Ids. 

Gossc.— A Naturalist’s Sojourn 

in Jamaica, fcy P. H. Gosstc, Esq. With 
Plates. Post Svo. l^iee 14*. 

Essays on Political and Social 

Science. Contributed chiefly to the Edin- 
burgh Review. By William K. Gnto, 
'2 vols. Svo. price 24*. 


, ephemera.— The Book of the 

v " c n: Comprising the Theory , Principles, 
•i'iiI Pi.iitiei ol M> -Fishing for Salmon; 
f tsts i.f , > i Kill Salmon Julies for cvirvgnod 
{liver in l l.o E.njiir** ; the Natural History 
of the Salmon, all its known llahits de- 
* i lin'd, and the best way of artificially 

h ug it explained. With miincroiiN 

ioni-.'il K.nyi >v ini;s of S'diiion Flies and 
1 s..|i,i ,, Pry. v Eimitmuia; assisted by 

Am iu « Vni'MJ, Fcp. hvo . with coloured 
i Piatf s. piic i I* ^ 

, W. Erskine, Esq.— History of 

India under Baber and Hiitnd> nu . the First 
' I wo Sovereigns of the Hmme of Taimitr. 
j in William Ek. skin a, Esq. 2 vols. Svo.TJ*. 

Fairbairn— ' Useful Information 

for Engineers ; Being a Senes of Lectures 
, flelivt red to the Wot U itigEnginCers of York- 
shire and Luin*shii . With a Si ric.s of Ap- 
pendices, containing the Results <>( Experi- 
mental I iiquiut s into flic Stiength ol Mate* 
j oils, the Causes of Boiler Explosions, t tc . 
j By Wiii.txm Fmiuimus, F R.S.. F.G.s.O 
i With Plates and Woodcuts. RiftalBvu. I.i*. 

• ' 

Faraday (Professor).— The Sub- 

’ lcct-Mutter of six Lecture* on the Nou- 
ftleuillic Element*-, delivered befoie the 
Members of the Koval Dtetitution liy f 
i Professor Fahahav,' D.CW.., F.R.S., 

| etdy'Arrangcd by permission from the 

.lierMpii Notes by J. Scoi-riftiN, MJt 
Fcp. SvA. price 5a. firf. 

j Francis.— Chronicles and Cha- 

j raclers of Stock Exchange. By John j 
i» -Francis. Now Edition. 6vo. price 10s. f*d. 


Grove.— The Correlation of Phy- 

sical I* Dices. By W. It. (Hnvr„ Q.C., ^1 V. 
F.lt.S. fl'hird Edition ^ Hvo. pnei^«. * 

Gurney. — Historical Sketches 

illustrating some Memoiuble Events and 
Epoc h.x, from a n. 1 ion to a.ji. l.'ilfi. Bv the 
Rev. John Jl.vHi i>iu:.x Guiinf.y, M 
A 'ey Edition, h p. Svo. [/« the press. 


Gurney. St. Louis and Henri 

IV. Being a second Scries of Ilistoiical 
Sketches. By the Rev. J. IIxjijmjjsk Gur- 
.\ t'Y, M.A. Fcp. Svo^ li.v. 

Evening R<Kreation»$ or* Sam- 
ples from tile Lei turc-Riiom. Edited hr tin* 
Rev. J . IL. (icKM.i , M..V. Crown Hvo. Its. 


• Subjects. • Lecturer!,. 

English Llcsiiipfive Poetrv— 

The Rev. II Halford, B.D. 
Recoil eetions of St, Petersburg 

• The ltev.C.M. Birrcll. 

Sir Thomas Moie-- 


i lnirliLs Buxton, Esq. 

The Fall of Mexico 

The Rev. J. II. Gurney, M.A. 
The House of Common*; its Struggles 
and Triumphs — 

G. Iv. Rickards, Esq. 

John Bunyan- 

Tlic Rt v . E . J . Rose, M.A. 
The Reformation - 

Th c Rev. A . P . StiiHley, M .A . 


Gwilt. — An Encyclopaedia of 

An hitcctuic. Ilistoiical, Tluorctical, mid 
Practical. Bv .1 ■ ; G«-;t * Illustrated 

with mori (ban ! > . i ■ i . i; , - on \ljpod. 

from Hi.sigit* oj j. .n. tiwii.r. Third and 
cheaper Edition. Svo. pri. e I2.t. 



10 


NEW WgRKS and NEW EDITIONS 


Hamilton —Discussions^n *Phi- 

losophy ami Literature, Kilnrntion and 
University RefiWin. Chiefly from tbc Erfin- 
hnrgh Review; corrected, vindicated, en- 
1 a rift (1, m .Vote* and Append ices. By Sir 
William Hamilton, Bart. Second Kdi- 
tiim, with Additions. 8vo. price 21*. 

Hare (Archdeacon).^ The •Life 

of Luther, in Forty-eight Historical En- 
gravings. By Gustav Konio. With Ex- 
pliiiiutions by Archdeacon Hark and Su- 
8 vnn A Wink IVOR rn. Square crown Svo. 2S*. 


! Haydon.— The Life of Benjamin 

j Robert navimn, Historical Paintei, from ■ 
i liis Autobiography and Journals, K.diud ! 
j and coin piled bv Tom Tavloh, M.A.. ol 
I the Inner Temple, Ksq. Second Edition, .‘j 
! vols. post Svo. price 31*. Crf. 

j Herring. - Paper and Papcr- 

j limbing, Ancient anti Modi ru. By Kiel 1 \i.i> 

| Hchkini;. With an Iiitinduetion b\ the 
j Rev. <»t oitor. Liu%v, LL.I>. S nun 4 1'iti- 
| fit>n,xuiU Corrections and Additions ; Spe< i 
j mens and Plates. Hro. price Js. iul. 


Harrison. -^The Light of the : Sir John Herschel.—Outlin< 

Forge; or, Counsels drjfc’iitro^ the Sick-Bed j of Astroimuiv. llr Sir.lmfs W.llie 
ot’F'.M. By the Rev. Wilmam Harrison, chel, Bart, t tc. N< w Edition j with PLi 
M.A. With' 2 Woodcuts. FYp.t-vu. price js . and Wood Kngiaviiigs.SMi.prii.-lhs. 


Harry Hieover.— The Hunting* 

Field. By 1 Urr|) Iltepvicit,. With Two ' 
Plates. F'cp. Svo. ag. 

Harry Hie over. — Practical 

Horsemanship. By lUnnv 11 jkovf.h. 
Second Edition; with 2 Plates. F'cp. 8vo. 
price 5s. halt-bound. 

Harry Hieover.— The Stud, for 

Practical Purposes and Practical Men; 
being a (midc tn the Choice of a Horse tor . 
use more than for show. By IIarhy Hi k- < 
ovi.it. With 2 Plates. Fcp.Kvo. price or. • 

Harry Hitfover. — The Pocket ! 

and tile Stud; .$ , Prndieat li%its on the • 
, Management ol the Stalile. By If miry 
IlfKovcR. Second rdition j with Portrait. j 
Fi p. Svn. price 54. half-bound. '* ! 

Harry Hieover. Stable Talk | 

and 'Pubic Talk ; or Special let lor young [ 
Sportsim n. By Hahiiy Hikovi.r. New j 
. lid i tio* . 2 vois. 8vo. with Portrait, 2 Is. 1 

I 

Hassall, (Dr.)— Food and its ■ 

Adult^rHlions : Cirtfipi ising the Reports ol 
the Analv th«J Sanitary C|.intnissioii of The j 
Lancet im the Years 18)1 to Hot imlusive, | 
revised and extended. Bv Aiuiu it llri.r. | 
Hassall, M.l)., etc., Chief Analyst ol tlie ! 
Commission. <Svo. with".>9 Woodcuts, 2St, j 

Col. Hawker’s Instructions to 


Hill.-fTravels in Siberia. T 

S. S. Hit, i. Author of Travel* < •• r 
Shores oj the It tine. With .. • • 

ei loured blip ol koi .p. i'i and . i 
liUS l.l. Mils, po l s\ o. |'| 2 is. 

Hints on Etiquette and ti 

Usilges of SOCUtV’ \V '1 -l 111. Mill l' t> ' 
Habits. Niw Kdtfion, ii vised, ;■ ' 

(litmus) by a Lady ol Rank. Fiji -n ' ’ 

Holland.— Medical NoU-i d 

RelU i tiotis. BySiiHis.i-. II ii 

M . !>., 1’. K.S., l*h) ui , ii ■, In 

the tjueeu .nui to Pum. . ; nut 

Kditioii, with Alteraiiu*.' i . . ,u,ns 
Svo. pi ice 1ST. 

Holland.— Chapters on i-frit-i 

Pin sinlng) . By ,Sn 111. SRI I 1 It, I \X|. B. , 
K.R.S. Founded i liiellv i.iH i..i|ii s t 
taiued in Medical Rotes and Ref to Co , 
By the same Author, hvo. pi ice it'i t’irf. 

Hook. — The Lust Days of Our 

Lind's Ministiv : A fours'- ol Lei tun on 
the principal Event uf Possum \\\ t 4. I'i 
W. K. Hook, l).l». t Cli:i| Un m O-.nn.n 
to the Queen. New Edition. Ftp. .Svo l».%. 

Hooker and Arnott’s British 

Flora; Comprising tin. Pliienne mums or 
Flowering Plants, and the Ferns, The 
E-vr: I di*i.., 




Young Sportsmen in all that relate, .#.o l.uns j 
and Minuting. Tenth Full I ion, revised and | 
brought down tn the Prtsi-nt Time, by the | 

Author’s ht»n. WitA a New Portrait,' .uni * 
numerous Plates and Woodi uts, two, 21s. 1 

Haydn’s Book of Dignities : | SirW. J. booker’s Popular Guide 

Containing Roll* ol the Olheml Person, iges j t „ t | K . R ()J ai Botanic UARDKN'h of Ivcw. 

ot the Bntjsh l'.mpirc, ('tytl, F.i eUsusHi "I, j jg,. w Kiiitmn; with numerous Wood En- 

gravings. lGum. price Sixpence. * 


■ I ■ 

of the IlmhelliteroiiH Plan 
site PI nits, the (iiassss, 
1 ‘Jinn, with 12 Plates, pi u*i 
Plates ci^t aired, pi ice 21*. 


•1udict.il, Military, Naval, amt Munuip-il, | 
fiom the Karl. e st Periods to tin Pre.i lit i 
Time: compiled chiefly trom the Rerords of j 
the Publii U-\. *• To.- ,, i i >- 

veil ig ns ol F.urui'c. u o'l. M.< 1 ! 

their respeii.n- Mre*. :!n P. i ■ ■ . | 

Nohilitv of Im -it lii.l ■:»! , ■’■■■■i . ■ . • i ■■! . 
other Lists. Being a New F.dition, im- j 
proved anil continued, ot Beatson’s Political j 
Index. Bv Jom.I'H ILvyox. Svo. price 25*. 


Hooker.— Museum of Economic 

4 P. ■: ■. * Popular (iimle to the Useful 

!■: ' !! ■ *!».ii.i Vegetable Products ot the 

MlfsKUiU ii. the Royal G.irdmis of Kiw. 
By Mr W. J. IIookvh, K.H., D.C.L, Oxun, 
F'.R.A. and L.ts. etc ., director. With 29 
Woodcuts. Ilium, price 1». 
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Horne’s Introduction to the 

Critical Study and IvnowL^ge m the Holy 
Scriptures. A New Edition, revised, cor- 
K'eted, and brought down to the present 
time, by T. JIoknk, B.D. (the 

Author); the Ilev. Samuel Davidson, D.D. 
or tin- University ot Halle, and I.L.D. ; and 
S. I’lULtAUX I'll ICG 14LT.KS, LL.D. • VOls. 
Svo. [ In the press . 

Horde’s Compendious Introduc- 
tion to the Study of me Bible. Being nn | 
AtMidi’ineiit of the Author’s Introduction , 
In the Critical Study and Knowledge oj \ 
the Huh/ Scriptures. New Kditioii ; with | 
dl.ips.Hiid other Engravings. l2mo. price U*. ; 

Horne.-The Communicant’s j 

( \miij .miioii : Comprising hii Historical ' 
*■’ t . •< \ on the Lo id's Supper; ftjfditntious 
onl Pravers tortbe Use ot Communicants ; 
and ilic Ordei of the Administration of the 
Lord's Suppi'r or Hull/ Communion. By 1 
'.hr Uiv. T. II \iiiu-KU IIoiine. B.D. 
Royal bJmo. 2*. <>rf. ; morocco, t ». lid. ! 

How to Nurse Sick Children: i 

!ii'i mien especially as a Hi lp to the Nurses ; 
in Uu llospit.il lor .■sick Children ; hut eon- ; 
1 1'inini Dnei uons of m rviee to all who have ! 
'!i .it >• of the Yuittit'. Ftp.Svo.lr.brf. 

Hewitt. > A. M.) An Art Stu- ! 

•i« O' ■ do' II II, By A\\ A. MahV lioWITT, 
o. pneu 14s, 


i HudSoifs *Plain Directions for 

Making Wills in conformity with the Laws 
with n elearitixpositiou ofcthe Law relating 
to the Distribution of Personal Estate in 
the case of Intestacy, two Forms of Wills, 
and much useful Information. New and 
enlarged Edition ; including the provisions 
of the Wills Act Amendment Act. Fcp. 
Hvo^piice 2s^arf. 

Hudson’s Executor’s Guide. 

New and enlarged Edition ; with the Addi- 
tion of Directions for paying Succession 
Duties on Heal Property •under Wills anil I 
li.f* v*..i 'es, hi., I ii Tabli^for finding the i 
Yii,.is ot •\iii., titles and the Arnouut of ! 
Legacy ami Succession Duty thereon. Fcp. j 
8 vo. price ft*. | 

'Humboldt’s Cosmos — Trans- i 

lated with the Authors authority, bv Mrs. j 
Saiiink. Vols. I. •ml II. lfimd. Halt-a- 
( 'row ii eaeb, sewed , IL^irf. each cloth ; or 1 
in post 8vn, 12*. 6 d. rai* cloth. Vol. HI. 
post Svo. 12v. <bd. cloth- or in l6mo. Part ■ 
I. 2s. Grf. sewed, 6rf. cloth; ami Part , 
If. Ii*. sewed, -1*. dfth. 

Humboldt’s Aspects of Nature. ■ 

Translated, with the Author’s authority, by 
Mrs. Saiiim:. New Edition. Itiino price • 
fi«.- orin 2vols.Il*. Grf. each cloth; 2*. firf. | 

eii' li ncwed. 


Ho win. -The Children’s Year. Hunt.— ResearcUes on Light in 


. i low ii-r. V\ i th Four Illustration' 
' mi’.iis 1 1 v Ansa JVLyhy ilowt. 
ifieio j.iii e os. 


Ho wilt. —Land, Labour, and, 

L'il'1 *>i, T«.I Wars ill Vietona. With j 
V r- 1 1 . is s, dnej .uni Win Diemen's Laud. ] 
By Vi’. • iam Howr^r. 2 vols. post Svo. 21*. J 

William Howitt’s Boy’s Coun- i 

1 1 • Bunk. Being the ri .il Lite ot a (.ouiiti v ■ 
B*»\ , writ tt ii by llimselt: Exhibiting all i 
Die \musi merits, Ple.tsui es, and Pm suits 
- Mi Idien in the Country. New Edition; 
with 40 Woodcut-.. Fcp. 8vo. price ti*. 

Ho wilt. —The Rural Life of Eng- 
land. it. WiAiam I low ri r. New Edition. 

/iscd ; with Woodcuts by 


Bew r ii k aiid Willint 


Medium Svo. 21*. 


Howitt.- Visits to Remarkable* 

Places; Old Halls, Battle-Fields, and ; 
Seeucs illustrative ot Stnking Passages in 1 
English History and Poetry. By William ; 
Howitt. New Edition ; with upwards ot SO i 
Woodi uts. first and Second Series, me- j 
duun Svo. price 21*. each. *j 

Hue.— The Chinese Empire : a 

Sequel to Hue and t i, diet's Journey throyg 1 
Tartan / and Thibet. By the Abbe Hue, 
many years Missionary Apostolic in China. 
Copyright Tianslation, with the Author’s 
sanction. Second Edition , with colouicd 
Map and I ndex. 2 vols. Svo. 24*. 


ni Clicnni nl It el at ms ; Embracing a Oun- 
•’.lder.ition of all the Photographic Proees- , 
ses. By Itoni. nr IItn-l, F.lt.S , Prolessor 
ot Pbysu s in tl»> Metropolitan School ot 
.Siience. Second Edition; with Plate and 
Woodcuts. 8vo. price lUt.Grf. 

Idle.— Hints on Shooting] Fish- 

lug, etc. both on Sea and Lund, and in the j 
hush water Lot bs oi»>< otland : being (lie j 
Experieiiies ^ Cunisroi'y.H IJlb, Es<t. 
Fip.Svo. is. | 

Mrs. Jameson’s Legends of the i 

Saints and Maityrs. I 1 mining the hirst j 
Siiii.s ot Sacred and Legendary Art. j 
Second Edition ; with numerous Wood- i 
cuts, and I ti Etchings by the Author. Square j 
crown Svo. price 2s*. 

J 

Mrs. Jameson’s Legends of the j 

Monastic Orders, as re pi esented in the ; 
Fine Arts. Forming the Second Series of j 
Sacred and Legendary Art. SeiondEdi- ; 
tion, corrected and enlarged ; with 11 Etch- I 
ings by the Author, and SS Woodcuts. | 
Square crown 8vo. price 28*. 


, 9S u , Mrs. Jameson’s Legends of the 

Madonna, as represented in the Fine Arta. 
Forming the Third Series of Sacred and 
Legendary Ait. Witii ;>o Drawings by the 
Author, and 152 Wood Engravings. Square 
crow'ii Svo. price 2 os. 



I 10 NEW W/HtKS AND NEW EDITIONS 


' Mrs. Jamesen.— Sisters* of TJha- 

jitv, Catholk riinl Protestant, Abroad and 
at Home. lit* Mis. Jamison. Second 
Edition. Fcp.8\o.4*. 

i Jameson.— A Commonplace Book 

i of Thoughts, Memories, ami Fancies, Ori- 
I ginal and Selected. Paijf 1. Ethij^ and 
Character ; Part II . Literatii e and Art. By 
Mrs.jAMicsoN. Second Edit tun, with Ktch- 
i ings and Woodcuts. Crown fivo. price 18*. 

| Jaquemet.— A Compendium of 

j Chronology. Containing the nv>st important 
I Dates of l,tfiie#d History, Political, Eccle- 
siastical, and Literary, trmn the Creation of 
the World to the cud of the Year 1H.VI. By 
F. II. J A or cm kt. Edited hv the Rev. JOHN 
Alcohn, M.A. Post Svo.7i. I'd. < 

Lord Jeftrey’s^Contributions to 

the Edinburgh lli'v^w. A New Kdition, 
complete in One Volume ; with Portrait and 
Vignette. SijiiaTe ct own Svo. 21*. cloth; or 
ill)*, calf.-- Library Edition, fc*> 3 voU .Bvo. 42*. 

Bishop Jeremy laylor’s Entire 

Woiks: With his Life, b/Uishop 1 If. hick 
Hevised aim corrected by the Uev Ciiaki i-.s 
Paui.I'ims.L: s ol Or.i C..i:-i;. 1 «*x 
lord. • el, p • H :i ii* i •'i i Ii*». u ■■ 


Kemp.^Tbe Phasis of Matter: i 

Hein" an* Outline of the Discoveries and l 
Application of Modern Chemistry. ' By T. j 
J,ini>i,f.y Kkmp, M.D., Author of The i 
Natural History of Creation, etc. With ■ 
148 Woodcuts. 2 vols. crown 8vo. 21*. J 

i 

Kennar d.— Eastern Expcri- , 

ences collected during a Winter’s Tour in 1 
Egypt and the 4J.oly Land, By Adam j 
Stei-Nsipiz Kj.nn-ahd. Post Hyo. 10*. (id. j 

Kestcven.— A Manual of the ; 

Domestic Prartir e of Medicine. By W. B. i 
Kr.sTi.vA.N,F.Il.C.S. Square post Svo. j 

Kirby & Spence’s Introduction ' 

to Entomology ; or, Elements ol the Na- ; 
tural History o< Insects: ( omprising an j 
account of noxious and useful Insects, ol 
their Metamorphoses, Food, Stratagems, 
Habitations, Societies, Motions, Noises, | 
Hybernation, Itistun t, etc. NewEditiou. ' 
2 vols. Svo .'with Plate*, price 31*. 6d. j 

i L. E. L.— The Poetical Works 

i of Lefiti.i Elizabeth Landou. New Kdition ; 

I with 2 Vignettes by Ui« hard Doyle. 2 vols. 
j IGnio. price JUi. cloth ; morocco, 21*. 


Johns and Nicolas.— The Calcn- 

d,tr o f Victory lAiring a Record of British 
■jTTTP T.. and Ciiiii|iu“tt by Sen ‘in #, Laud, on 
every Day in the l't ar, from the Earliest 
Period to the Battle yf Inhermann. Pro- 
ieited and lonitneuced by the late Mapf 
Joii vs, Il.M ; completed b\ Lieut. P. II. 
Nk oi.As, R.M. J-tp.hw. ptiec 12*. Gtf. 

Johnston.— A New Dictionary of 

(leograo’.tv. Descriptive, Phystcal, Statis- 
tical, and Historical: Forming a complete 
(■cneral (ia/.etteer tif the World. 15 v A. 
Ki im Johnston, K.R.S.K. Second Kdition, 
biniigM <b>n n to May, In.'i.'i, Svo. JO*. cloth ; 
or hall-bound*. n russia, -Ilf 

Jones (Owen).— Elowers and 

their Kindred Though tC*. A Series of 
Stanzas. Bv Mart Anvi’ Macon. With 
beautiful Illuati.tlinin, ol Hn-iei*. <'i -‘“.‘.red 
mid executed in Illumim.t.-i Pi. bi 

Owen Jones. Imperial Svo. 31*. (i d. call. 

Kalisch.— Historical and Criti- 
cal Commentarv on the Old Testament. 14y 
Dr. M. Kaliscu, M.A. First Portion— 
Exodus : in Hebrew and English, with 
copious Notes, Critical , Philological, aud 
Explanatory. Svo. l. r i*. 

An Edition of the. li.rodus, as above 
(fertile use ot English readers), comprising 
the English Translation, and an abridged 
Coniine nt ary. Svo, price 12*. 

Kemble.— The Saxons in Eng- 

laud ; A History of the English Common- 
wealth till the period of the Norman Con- 
oneM. By John Mitchell Kemule, 
M.A. 2 vols. Svo. price 28*. 


Dr. Latham on Diseases of the j 

Heart. Lectures on .Subjects connected ' 
with Clinical Medicines Diseases ol the 
Heart. By P. M. T.ai ham, M.D., Physician 
Extraordinary to the Queen. New Edition 
2 vols. 12tno. price 1G*. 

Mrs. R. Lee's Elements of Na- 
tural History; or First Principles of Zoo- 
logy: comprising the. Prim iples of Classi- 
fication, intersperse i with amusing and 
instructive Accounts of the most renmi St- 
able Animals. New Edition, enlarged, 
with numerous nddition.il Woodcuts. Ftp. 
bvo. price 7 *• G<f. 

Le Quesne .—Constitutional 

llistoiy of Jersey. By t 'll mm ks Li Qui:gv p. 
Esq., Jurat of the Royal Court, ami Member 
of the States. Svo. price )jfi. 

Letters to myTJnknownEriends 

t By a L.idy, Author of Letters on J/fl/ipi- 
” »ie»». Fourth and cheaper Edition. Jtcp. 
Svo. price .j* 

Letters on Happiness, ad- 
dressed to a Friend. By a Lady, Author of 
« J.etlers to my Unknown Friends. F< p.8vo. 
price 6*. 

Lewis’s Book ofEnglishRivers. 

An Account of the Rivers of England and 
Wales, particularising their respective 
Courses, their most striking Scenery, and 
the chief Places of Interest on their Banks. 
By Samuel Lewis. Juti. l'cp. 8vo.8a. Gd. | 
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LARDNERJ6 ^CABINET CYCLOP/CDIA ) 

Of History, Biography, Literature, the. Arts and Sciences, Natural History, and Mimu- I 
facturcH : A Series of Original Works by j 


SIR JOHN HKRSC'.UEL, 

SIR J AMISS MACKINTOSH, 
ROBERT SOUTH KY, 

SIR DAVID IUIKWSTER, 
THOMAS KEUiirrLKV, 
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Complete in 132 voLs, Frp. Svo. with Viifiuttc Titles, price, in cloth, Nineteen Guineas. 
The Worl*s separately ,in Sets or Series, pri* c Three Shillings and Vixpanoc each Volume. 


A Lint oj the WORKS yim poring t/y CABINET CYCLOPAEDIA:— 


! 1. Bell’s History of Russia . 3 vols. 10*. fid. 

1 J. Bell v I.iv es ol lit n thh Poets, 2 vols. 

.‘L Biewstcr’s Optics, . . I vol. 3a. fid. 

I 4. Cooley's Maritime and In- 
I land Discovery . . 8 vols. 10*. 6d. 

1 5. Crowe’s Misti. rv of France, H vols. 111*. (irf. 

1 (>. |)e Morgan on Probabilities, 1 vol. 8s. fid. 

I 7« De Sisinondi’s History ot 
1 the ll.ilittn U< jiuhltes . 1 vol. 8a. fid. 

j V S. De Sisinoiidi’s Full ot the 

ltom.iii Empire . . 2 vols. 7v. 

( 9. Donovan's Chemistry . 1 vol. 8s (id. 

1 IT . Donovan’s Domestic Keo- 

nomv .... 2 vols. 7s, 

II. Dunham’s Spain and Por- 

tugitl .... 5 vols. 17*. Rd. 
! 12. Dunh.Liii’s Hi*- lory of Den- 
j mark, Sweden, and Nor- 

way .... 8 vols. 10*. fid. 
I 13. Dunham’s History of Po- 
1 I.iikI , . 1vol. 3s. lid. 

14. Dunham’s Gei maiiii. Km- 

pii e .... 3 vols. Ills. (id. 

15. Dunham’s Europe during 

the Middle Ayes . . 4 vols. Ms. 

lli. Dunham’s British y rama- 

tists . . .2 vols. 7 *. 

17 . Dunham ’s Lives of KaHy 

Writers of Cieat Britain, 1 vol. 3».6 d. 

].S. Kei gus’s Historjf ot the 

United Slates . . 2 vols. 7s. 

ID. Eo.sliroke’s Cieek and Ho- 

nmu Antiquities . . 2vols. 7*. 

2R, Forster's Lives of the 
Statesmen of the Com- 
I mouwi'.ilth . . . 5 vols. l"s. fid. 

I 21 . dent's Lives^of British 
' Military Commanders 3 vols. Ida. fid. 

I 22. til at tan's History of the 

I Netherlands . . . 1vol. 3*. fid. 

j 23. Hrnslow’s Botany . . 1 vol. 3s. (id. 

I 24. Hersi hel's Astionmny . I nu. 3*. (id. 

i 25. Hersidicl’s Discoui.se on 

I Natural Philosophy . 1vol. 3#.Gd. 

| 2R. History of Rome . 2 vols. 7*. 

| 27. History of Swil/.erland . 1vol. 3«.6d. 

j 2S. Holland’s Miurufaetures in 

j Metal 3 vols. lUs.fid. 

29. James's Lives of Foreign 

I Statesmen . . . 5 volJ. I7*.fid, 

30. Kater and Lard tier’s Me- ? 

ehaiiu s . . . lvol. 3*. fid. 

31. Keightley’s Outlines of 

History . . . .1 vol. 3* fid. 

32. Laidmr’s Arithmetic . lvol. 3*. lid, 

33. Lardner’s Geometry . lvol. 3*. fid. 


31. Lard tier on Heat .* . lvol. 3*. Cut. 

•Vi. Lai diici ML ill ost,i«i. s and 

Pneumatics . . . J vol. 3*. fid. 

3R. Lnrdm-i and Walker’s V.^e- 

tricity and iy aguctism, 2 vols. 7 s. 

37. Mackintosh, yorster, anil 

Cmirti nay’s Li vi*^ ot Bri- 
tish Statesmen . 7 vols. 21*. Gd 

38. Mat knitosli, Wallace, and 

Bell’s History of Fin- 
land . . . 10 vols. 3 5*. 

39. Montgomery ami Shellev’s 

Eminent I tali. in, Spa insli , 
and Portuguese Authois, 3 vo)r. lOa.fid, 
10. Moore’s llistoiy of 1 rcU*d, Ivols. 11*. 

41 . Nii nlai^ji Chronology ol 


1 vol. 3*. fid. 


Histm. 

12. Phillips’ Treatise on Geo- 
0 loey . . * . . 2 vols. 7*. 

id. Pnw-eil’s History of Natural 

Philosophy . . .1 vol. '.is. fid. 

If. Poiter’s Treatise on the 

M iinifai lure ol .silk . lvol. 3t.fid. 
t i». Portr'r’s Mitniilai ture ol 

Porcelain and (ilass . 1 vol.* 3a. fid. 

16. Rosc.ie’s British Lawyers, lvol. 1 85. fid. 
17- Scott’s History of Scot- 
land .... 2 vols. 7s. 

IS. Shelley’s Lives of Eminent • , 

Kreueh Authors hvols. 7 *■ 

19. Shuek.inl and S\vaiii.,oi)’s 

Insects .... lvol. 3a. fid. j 

0. Southey's Livca of British 

Admirals / . . 5 vols. l/f. 6 d. , 

1. Steblung’s Church History, 2voJs. Js. j 

2. Sti Idling’s History of the j 

Il,|oimrtion . . 2 vols. 7a. ! 

3. Swaiuson’s Discourse on I 

Natural llistoiy . lvol. 3 a. fid. 

1. Swain.son’s Nat ill His- } 

torv ami Classification of 
Annuals . , .1 vol. 3a. fid. 

5. Swiiinsoit’s Habits and In- 
stincts of Animals . lvol. 8a. fid. , 
fi. Swaiiisnii’s Birds . . 2 vols. 7a. j 

7. Swain.son’s Kish, Reptiles, j 

etc 2 vols. 7a. | 

S. Swaiiison’s Quadrupeds . lvol, 3a. fid. | 
9. Swaiiisnn’s Shells and 1 

Shell- hsh . . .* lvol. 3a. fid. , 

U. Swnitisoii’s Auimalsin Me- 
nageries . . • lvol. 3*i (id. 

1. Swaiuson’s Taxidermy and 

Bn .i- si "tZ t- 1 vol. 3a *fid. i 

>2. Tie* n s " IL«l».ry of ! 

Greeefc . . • Svols. 2f^. 
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14 

Lindley.— The Theory ancflPrac- 

tice of HorticitftCre } or,* an Attempt to 
explain tbe pmicipal Operations of Garden- 
ing upon Physiological Grounds: Being the 
Second Edition of the Theory of Horticul- 
ture. much enlarged ; with 98 Woodcuts. 
By J. Lindley, Pn.D., F.R.S. 8vo. 21*. 

Dr. John Lindley’s Introduction 

to Botany. New Edition, with Corrections 
and copious Additions ; Sfx Plates and 
numerous Woodcuts. 8vo. price 24*. 


i 

i 

Loudop’s^JSncyclopaedia of Cot- 
tage, Farm, and Villa Architecture and 
Furniture: containing numerous Designs. I 
from the Villa to the Cottage and the 
Farm, including Farm Houses, Farmeries, . 
and other Agricultural Buildings; Coun- 
try Inns, Public Houses, and Parochial 
. Schools, with the requisite Fittings-up, ! 
Fixtures, and. Furniture, and appropriate j 
Offices, Gardens, aud Garden Scenery. : 
New Edition, wilted by M.-s. Loudon ; ! 
with 2000 Woodcuts. 8vo. price 63*. | 


; Linwood.— Anthologia Oxonien- 

als ; sive, Flortlegiumt. lusihfes poeticis di- 
vcrsorum Oxoniensium Grace is et Latluis 
dcccrptnin. Cuiante Uux.iei.mo Linwood, 

| M.A. 8vo. price 14*. 

• 

j Long.— An Irf^uiry concerning 

' Religion. By GbAiu r Lonc., Author of 
I The Moral Nature of Man, "The Conduct 
l of Life,” etc. ®vo. price 9*. 0d. 

• 

| Lorimer’s ( CJLctters to aT oung 

Master Mariner on some Subject# connected 
With his Calling. New Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 
price ha. 6 d. 

Loudon’s Encyclopaedia of Gar- 

I deniiigj comprising the Theory and Prac- 
I tlce of Horticulture, Flnrh ulture, Arbori- 
j •*y*lj,ure, ami Landscape Gardening : luclud- 
I ing all the latesujinprovementsf'with many 
i hundred Woodcuts. New Edition, corrected 
i and improved, by «Mrs. Loudon. 8y o. 
price 60*. * 

Loudon’s Encyclopaedia of Trees 

and Shrubs; or the Arboretum et Frutiee- 
tum Britaitulcum abridged: Containing 
the Xlardy Trees and Shrubs of Great 
Britain, Native and Foreign, Scientifically 
and Popularly Described : with their Pro- 
pagation, Culture^and Uses in the Arts ; 
and'wftfc Engravings of nearly all the Spe- 
cies. Witlftow Woodciffs. 8vo. oil*. 

Loudon’s Encyclopedia of Agri- 
culture*. comprising the Theory and Prac- 
tice of the Valuation .Transfer, Laying-out, 
Improvement, and Management of Landed 
Property, and of the Cultivation 4Rd Eco- 
nomy oi the Animal and Vegetable Pro- 
duction# of Agriculture. New Edition ; 
with 1100 Woodcutfi 8vo. price 60*. % 

Loudon’s Encyclopaedia of 

Plants : comprising the Specific Character, 
Desciiption, Culture, History, Application 
iu the Arts, and. every other desirable Par- 
ticular respecting all the Plants indigenous* 
to, cultivated in, or introduced into Great 
Britain. New Edition, corrected to the 
Present Time iy Mrs. Loudon ; assisted by 
Gkohgk D<Jn, F.L.S., and David Woostek, 
late Curator to the Ipswich Museum, With' 
upwards of 12,000 Woodcuts (pore than 
2g>0 new). 8vo. 7*3*. W. Second A ddx- 
tional Supplement, with above 2,000 
WaodcutB. Price 2if. 


Loudon’s Hortus Britannicus ; 

Or, Catalogue of all the Plants indigei mis 1 
to, cultivated in, or introduced into Britain . . 
An entirely New Edition corrected through- > 
out: With a Supplement. including ,ili ! 
the New Plants, and a New General Index 1 
to the whole Work. Edited livMo Lou- ; 
won; assisted by W. H. Baxu i> and 1 
David Wooster. Svo. price 1)1*. Thu 

Supplement separately, p/iee 14*. 

. ! 
Mrs. Loudon’s Amateur Gar- ; 

dener’s Calendar; Being a Monti.' ■ > * * i i" 
as to what should be avoided • ■ ' .i. 

what should be done iu a G«ul > ■. * .'"i 
Month: with plain Bales how > vhat 
Is requisite. 16mu. vithW“Oib ■ sv.Sd. | 

Low.— A Treatise on Vd>i 2>o- I 

mesticated Animals of the li’ tti»n Islands . ! 
comprehending the Natural .tnd F>ntio- ; 
mical History of Species and V,m< tics . the 1 
Description of the Properties of 'Asternal 
Form; and Observations on Mu* "rincjpU*. i 
and Practice of Breediug. by I >. L. a , >•' * q. * j 
F.ll.S.E 8vo. with Woodcuts, pi ■ * ’i*. ! 

Low’s Elements of Prac*U-al | 

Agricul’.ure; comprehending the Cultivi- i 
tion of Plants, the Husbandly of the Do- I 
meslii Animals, and the Eumotny of the , 
Farm. New Edition; with 200 Woodcuts. , 
8vo. 21*. 

Macaulay. —Speeches of the I 

Right Hon. T. B. Macaulay, M-P. Cor- 1 
rected by Himsei.iv. 8vo. price 12*. 

Macaulay.— The History of Eng- ; 

land from the Acceshiontpif James 1 j . Hv 1 
Thomas Babinotox Mvcaulav. No* j 
Edition. Vols. I. and II, 8vo. price 3:1*, ! 
Vols, 111. and IV. 36*. j 

Mr. M$£aulay’A Critical and 

Historic a\ Essays contributed to the Edin- 
burgh Review. Four Editions, as follows 

1. Library Edition (the Klghtk\, in 

3 vols. 8vo. price 36*. 

2. Complete in On* Volume, with Por- 

tjpit and Vignette. Square crown 8vo. 
price 21*. cloth ; or 30*. calf. 

3. Another Edition, in 3 voIb. fcp. 8vo. 

price 21*. 

4. People's Edition* in 2 vols. crown 
8vo. price 8*. cloth. 
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1 Macaulay. — Lays of Ancient 

j Home, Ivrv, and the Armadt^B^ Thomas 
Babinoton Macaulay. New Edition. 
lSnto. price 4*. 6 d, cloth; or 10*. fid. 
bound in morocco. 


Mr. Macaulay’s Lays of Ancient 

Koine. With numerous Illustrations, Ori-' 
ginal and from the Antique, drawn on ■ 
Wood by George Scarf^un. New Edition. 
Fvp. 4to* price ils. bwlrds; or 42*. bound 
in morocco. 

MacDonald.— Within and With- 
out: A Dramatic Poem. By GiiOBOB Mao 
D<nvco. Crown Svo ,7s.6d. 

i Macdonald. — Villa Verocchio? 

oi ill.* You) i of Leoimido dn fiuci ; A 
Tin. In ihr late Diana Louisa Mac- 
i ixiAViu. Fcp. Svo. price 6*. 

Sir James Mackintosh’s History 

i ol I- . i ind from the Earliest Times to the 
niii.I elstphlithmeiit ot the Reformation. 

I ib rv Kiiition, revised by the Author’s 
Sou. 2 veils. 8vo. price 21*. 

: Mackintosh.- Sir James Mack- 

I intosh’s Miscellaneous Works: Including 
! hit. ('.oiitiibutioiiK to the Edinburgh Review. 

! Complete in Olio Volume; with Portrait 
uml Viuuette. Square crownSvo. price 21*. 
cloth . oi :i0». hound in calf. An Edition ill 
3 vois. fop. Svo. price 21*. 

j McIntosh and Kemp. — The 

British Yoiu-Hook lor the Country for lSfdi : 

J Being an .'urual of Agriculture. Horti- 
, culture, Floriculture, and Arboriculture. 

■ Edited by (J. M‘IntusH> Esq. Author ol 
| The Rook of the harden, etc.; and T. 
i hiNPLt \ r Kump. M^D., Author of Agri- 
j cultural Physiology. Kcp-8vo. price 4*.6d. 

M a c 1 e o d.~~ The Theory and 

j Practice of Banking : With the Elementary 
Principles of Ourrciuy, Prices, Credit, and 
Exchanges. By Henry Dunmao Mac* 

! l.t.oD, of tin Inner Temple, Esq., Bairiste* 1 - 
| at- Law; hollow of the Cambridge Philoso- 
] pineal Society 2 volt, royal Svo. price 30s. 

| M l Clure. — A Narrative of the 

Discovery oi the North-West Passage by 
! li.M.N. Investigating Sir R. JU'Ottnix, 
R.N. Kditcu by Captain SuERA«OsB-.n>, 
R.N., from the Logs, Journal?, ami Private 
I Letters ot Sn H. McClure ; and illustrated 
' from Sketches taken by Commander S. 
Gurney Cresswell. Svo. [Just ready. 

i M‘Culloch. — A Dictionary, 

| Practical, Theoretical, and Hiajtprical, of 

| Commerce and Commercial Navigation. 

Illustrated with Maps and Plans. By J. R. 
M'Cuu.orn, K.iq. New Edition, corrected 
to the 1'iesent Time, with a Supplement. 
Svo. price 50*. cloth j half-russia, with 
flexible back, 55 1 . 


M C«r?oje-h.-A pictionary, 

Geographical, Stall sticnl, and Historical, 
of the various Countries? Blaces, and Prin- 
cipal NatutaY Objects in the World. By 
J. 11. M'Culloch, Esq. Illustrated ■ with 
Six large Maps. New Edition, revised, with 
I a Supplement. 2 vols. Svo. price 03*. 

MaitTand.-^The Church in the 

Catacombsv.A Description of the Primi- 
tive C’hurcif of Rome, illustrated by its 
Sepulchral Remains. By the Uev.CuaRi.ES 
Maitland. Svo. price 14*. 

j Mann.- The Philosophy of Re- 
production. By Kobeut J AMFe Mann, 
M.l)., F.R.A'.S., Author of The Guide to 
' ^ the Knowledge of Life ,the Rook »/ Health, 
j * Lessons in General Knowledge, etc. With 
; Engraving* on Wood. 4Frp. Svo. 4*. fid. 

} ** 

| Manstein’s (General) Memoirs 

| ot Russia, Hi|ttorical, Political, and Mlli- 
: tary, from the rear 172? to 174 1; a period 

comprising many l^markable Events, in- 
cluding the first Conquest of the Ctimen 
and Finland by the Russian Arms. First 
edited (m 1770) bv David flume: and now 
re-edited, csrefully compared with the 
original French, nud ^iricfiy illustrated 
with Notes. By a “ Hkrtfohdshire In- 
cumbent." Post Svo. 

<E* 

Mrs. Mlrcet’s Conversations on 

Chemistry, in which the Klcnirnts of that 
4 m ience are familiarly Explained ami Illus- 
trHti d by Experiments. New and improved 
Edition. 2 vols . (,cp. Svo. price 14*. 

• Mrs. Marcet’s Conversations on 

j Natural Philosophy, in which the 'Elements 
| ot that Science are familiarly explained. 
New* Edition, enlarged and corrected ; with 
23 Plate*. Fcp. Svo -.price 10*. fid. 

Mrs. Marcel’s Conversations on 

i Political Economy, in which the Elements 
| of that Science are familiarly explained, 
j New Edition. Fcp. Svo. price It. fid. 

j Mrs.^/Iarcet’s Conversations on 

( Vegetable Physiology; comprehending the 
j Elements of Botany, with their Application 
w to Agriculture. New Edition ; with Four 
] Plates. Fcp. Svo. price 9*. 

j Mrs. Marcet’s Conversations on 

j Land and Water. New Edition, tevised 
J and corrected ; with » coloured Map, slicw- 
■ ing the comparative Altitude of Mountaius. 
Fcp. Svo. price 5*. fid. 

| Marryat.— Mountains* and Mole- 

I hills; or. Recollections of a Burnt Journal. 
! By Frank Majuiyat. With many Illus- 
! trations on Wood and in Colours, Jrom 

• Drawings by the Author. Svo. price 2la. 
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ar tinea a (JJH&n&iarours 

after the Christian Life : Discourse*. By 
Jambs MartineS^. Hvolsrpoit 8 to. price 
Ts» fid. each. 

Martin e a u.— Miscellanies. 

Comprising Essays on Dr. Priestley, Ar- 
nold's Life and Correspondence , Church 
and State, Theodore Park' r’s Discourse of 

. Religion, il Phases of F-alfn,” the Church 
of England, and the Battle of the Churches. 
By Jambs Martineai/. PosWvo. 9s, 

. Maunder’ s biographical Trea- 
sury) consisting of Memoirs, Sketches, and 
brief Notices*? abnvqd 2, OOU-Emlnent Per- 
sons of all Ages and Nations, from the 
Earliest Period of History. Eighth Edition , 
revised throughout, and brought down to 
the close of the year 1854. Fcp. 8vo. 10# % 
cloth; bonndrn roan, 12s. 1 calf, 12s. 6 d: 

. Maunder ’s Historical Treasury j 

comprising a General Introductory Outline 
of Universal History, Ancient and Modern,' 
and a Series of separate ISlstories <ff every 
principal Nation, f'ew Edition ; TevUed 
throughout, and brought down to the Pre- 
sent Time. Fcp. 8vo. 10s. cloth; roau, 
12s.; calf, 12s. 6d. 

Maunder’s Scientific and Lite- 
rary Treasury: *A New and Popular En- 
cyclopaedia of Science and the Belles- 
Lettres ; including all Branches of Science, 
and .very subject connected ucjh Litera- 
ture and Art. iVew Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 


Maunder’s Treasury of Natural 

History ; Or, a Popular Dictionary of Ani- 
mated Nature: in which the Zoological 
Characteristics that distinguish the different 
Classed Genera, and Species, are combined 
with a variety of interesting Information 
illustrative of the Animal Kingdom. New 
Edition 5 with 900i*Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo. 
price lbs. clOjpi ; roan, 12s.; calf, 12s. 6 d. 

Maunder’s Treasury of Know- 
ledge, and Library of Reference. Compris- 
ing an Kuglish Dictionary and Grammy, 
an Universal Gazetteer, a Classical Diction- 
ary, a Chronology, a Law Dictionary, a 
Synopsis of the Peerage, numeroudf useful 
Tables, etc. The Twentieth Edition re- 
vised and corrected.: With some Addi- 
tions. Fcp 8vo. price’ 10s t cloth; bound in 
’roan, 12s. ; calf, 12s. 6d. 

Merivale. — A History of the 

Romans under the Empire. By the llev. 
Charles Merivalk, B.D., late Fellow of 
St. John's College, Cambridge. Vols. I. 
to III. 8vo. price 42s. Vain. IV. and V. 
comprising Augustus and the Claudian 
Cat art, are now- ready. 

Merivale.— The Fall of the Ro- 
man Republic : A Short History of the last 
Ca*turyof the Commonwealth. ’By the Rev. 
Charles Mkrivalb, B.D. 12mo. 7*.6d. 

<L U 


Merival#.— An Account Qjt the. 

Life aft iSJtter* of Cicero. Tranjjtldrod 
from the Gehnan ot Abekfen ; and Rdlfedljy 
the Rev. Cl MbrIvAlx, B.D . 1 2mo. 

Mile*.— The Hqrse’s Foot, and*' 

Hovr,;*o' Ewp It rfouud. The Eighth. 

** EditKn U v J Bth.hu Appendix on Shoeipu; in' 

f gner^fsSrfraiUnters in pHrticulan^J‘2 
latest an4y|%Woodcuts. By William * 
M iLEst ES^.i^Itn^ial 8vo. price 12s. fid. - * 
*** Thro dhjts or Models of Off- Fore " 
Feet, No. 1 . Shod for All Purposes, No. 2*. * 

be”h'i!S^%T Mr ' 


Miles.— A Flain Treatise' on 

Horse Shoeing. By William Mills, Esq. 
With fyates and Woodcuts. Small 4to. 5s. 

Milner,.— Russia, its Rise and 

Progress, Tragedies and Revolutions. By 
the Rev;T. Motrin. M.A., F.R.G.S. Tost 

MtitiltQQjPhjB Crimea, its An- 

cidni History: the Khans, the 

Suttaaft, aiid the Czars ; with Sketches of its 
Scenery and Population. By the Rev. T. 
Mittfwa, M.A., F.R.G.S. Post 8vo, with 
3 Maps, 10s. fid. r 

Milner.— The Baltic ftls Gates, 

Shores, and *Cities : With a Notice of the 
White Sea. By’the Rev. T. MiLwrtU, M. A., 
F.R.G.S. Post 8vo. with Map,' price ll)». 6d. 

Milner’s History of the Church 

of Christ. With. Additions by the late Rev..* 
Isaac MilnkRj |>*D., F.R.S. A New 
Edition, revised, 'With additional Notes 
by the Rev. T,'0Raktham, B.D. 4 vols. 
8vo. price 52#. * •• 

Monteith. — Kars and Erze~ 

roum : With the Campaigns of Prince 
Paskiewitch in the Years 1828 and 1829 ; 
and an Account of the Russian Conquests 
South of the Caucasus down to the Treaty 
of Turcoman Chle and Adrianoplc. By 
'Lieutenant-General Monteith, of the 
Ma'dfrtts Engineers, 19 year a. attached to the 
Persian Embassy. With Map and Illustra- 
tions. 8vo. price 16s. 

Montgomery, “^fooirs of the , 

Life and S^tnUQK^Hms Montgomery : 
Including Seledt^«Bp|U( his Correspond, 
ence, Remain# ia^rgMsnwnd 1 Verse, and 
Conversations. Vr JOHN- Holland and 
James Everett. WltfgPccrtraita and Vig- 
r nettes. Vfils, I, to IV? post 8vo. price 
10#. 6d. eaeh. r t 

. *** Vrgs. V.VI. and' VII, completing the 
alork, are In the presst .. . 

Montgomery.— Original Hymns 

for Public, -Social, and Private Devotion. 
By James Montgomery. 18mo. 5s. fid. 
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lames MontgomeryJp^Boetical 

Works: Collective E^itlod; with the 
Author’s Autobiographical Prefaces, com- 
plete In One Volume; w\th Portrait aiul 
Vignette, Square -crown 8vo. price 10*. Grf. 
cloth ; morocco, 21^,— Or in 4v6ls. fcp.Svo. 
with Portrait, and 'seven Plates, price Us. 

• 

Moore.— Man and His Motives. 

By Gkohok Moore, fldtp-., Member of the 
Royal College of ' PliPRclans. Third and 
cheaper Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price os. 

Moore.— The Power ef the' Soul 

over the body, considered in rfelation to 
Health and Morals. By Gf.oRoe Moorf., 
M.U., Member of the Royal College of 
Physicians, etc. Fifth Edition. Fcp.8vo.Gi. 

Moore —The Use of the fiody in 

relation to the Mind, by George Moore, 
M.D., Member of the Itoyal .College of 
Physicians. Third Edition. Fcp.8vjD.6i. 

Moore. - Health, S^isease, and 

Remedy, familiarly and practically ’con- 
aidered in a few of their Relations to the 
Blood, by OrKoHGB Moore, M.D. Post 
8vo. 7*. 6d. 

■;{ Thomas Moore’sPoetical Works. j 


printed in Ruby Type ; witji a* Portrait en- 
graved by \V. Holl, ffota a Picture by T. 
Phillips, R.A. Crown 8vo. 12*. 6d. cloth; 
morocco by Hayday, 21s.— Also an Kdition 
complete in 1 vol. medium 8vo, with Portrait 
and Vignette, 21*. cloth;, inoroceo by Hay- 
day, 42*.— Another, in 10vols.-fcp.8vo. with 
’Portrait, and ly PlaJeSyi^rice 85*. 

Moore.— Memoirs, Journal, and 

Corrcspoiideiice of.J{*hoa»ns Moore. Kdited 
by the Right Hon. Lord John RussBi.r., 
M.P. With Portraits and Vignette Illustra- 
tions. 8 vols. post 8vo. price 4f. 4*. 

Moore. — Songs, Ballads, and 

btm-d *4 ;nigs. By Thomas Mooue, Author 
'* r l * tl/ahi, etc. First collected Kdition, 

■with Vignette by R. Doyle. 16m<r, price 
j 5*. cloth; 12*. fid bound in morocco.— An 
i Edition in Ruftjr Type, with Frontispiece, is 
i in the press. - , . 

Moore’s IrisA JM elodies Illus-, 

,■ Dated. A Nearf MBfe tt of Moore's frith 
Melodies, nluSfMjWfcArlth' 'thirteen Steel 
Plates, engjrave$ fiPPE-Original Designs by 

0. W, COPJSj-R.^. D. MAQLISE, R.A. 

. T, CR&SWICfttfcBoA. J.E. MILLAIS, A. R.A. 
A. L. RGOi A. R.A, W. MU L RBAD Y,R. A. 
W. P. FRITH, R.A. J. SANT. 

W. E. FROST, A, R.A. F. STONE* A.R.A- 
J. 0. IIORSLRY. E. M. WARD, R.A. 

Uniform with the Illustrated Edition of 
Moore’s Lalla Rookh. Square crown Svo. 

t rice 21*. cloth, or. 3D. 6d . handsomely 
ound iu morocco. 


Moore’s Irish Melodies. Mew 

Kdition, priced in*IHi#y 'Pype ; with the ' 
Preface and Notes from the coll cctive edition 
of Moore's Poetical Works , the Advertise* 
ments originally prefixed to the Melodies « 
and a Portrait of the Author. 32100. 2f. 6rf. 
—An Kdition in with Vignette, 6s.; 
or 1^. Gd. morocco, by Hayday. 

Moore’s Irish Melodies. Illus- 
trated by I). Mnclise, R.A. New and 
cheaper Kdition; with 161 Designs, and 
the whole of the Letter-press engraved on 
Steel, by K. P. Becker, eSnper-royal 8vo. 
price 31*. 6d. boards ; morocco, 52*. 6d. 

• • * 

Moore’s Lalla Rookh: An Ori- 
ental Romance. With 13 bighly-finiahed 
j # Steel Plates, from Designs bv Corbould, 
Meadows, and StcphanoR* New Kdition. 
Square crown Svo. 16*.«loth ; morocco, 28s. 

• 

Moore’s Lalla R£o]§h. New Edi- 
tion, printed in Ruby Type ; with the Pre- 
face' and Nolxs from the collective Edi- 
tion of Moore's Poetical Works , and a 
Frontispiece from a Design by Kenny 
Meadows. 32rao. 2*. Gd.— An Kdition in ' 
16mo. with Viuiette, 5*. ; or 12«. 6d. mo- 
rocco, by Hayday. 

Moseley.— The Mechanical Prin- 
ciples of Engineering and Architecture. 
By the Rtv. If. MosEJLEv, M.A., K.R.S., 
Canon Bristol, Coqp-xpmiding M'ember 
of the Institnte of France. Second Edition, 
enlarged ; with numerous Corrections and 
•Voudcuts. Svo. 24*. 

Mure.— A Critical History of 

the Language and Literature of Ancient 
CJrccce. By Wji.eiam Murk, M.P. of 
Caldwell. Segond Edition. VaLh. I. to 
III. 8vo. price 36*.— Vol, IV. price's*. 

Murray’s Encyclopaedia of Geo- 
graphy-. Comprisiuga compUtc DtAcription 
of the Earths Exhibiting hsTlelation to the 
Heavenly Bodies, its Physical Structure, 
the Natural History of each Country, and 
the ludustry. Commerce, Political Institu- 
tions, and Civil and Social State of All 
Nations. Second Edition; with 82 Maps, 
and upwards of 1,000 other Woodcuts. 
Svo. pice 60*. 

Neale.— The Closing Scene? or 

Christianityand Infidelity contrasted In the 
Last Hours of Remarkable Persons. By the 
Rev. Ehbkinh Nkclk, M.A. New Edi- 

• tlon. 2 vols. fcp. Svo. price 12*,; or sepa- 
rately, 6*. each. 

Newman.— Discourses addressed 

to Mixed Congregations. By John Henry 
Nkwman, Priest of the Oratory of St. Philip 
Neri. Sccojid Kditiou. 8vo« price 12*. 

Oldacre.— The Last of the Old 

Squires : A Sketch. By Cedric Oi,o/«Rt, 
Esq., of Sax-Normaubury, sometime of 
Christ Church, Oxou. Crown 8vo. 9 u6d. 
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Owen.— Lectures on* fit \Joxn- 

f arative Anatom* and Phvsiology of the 
nvertehratc /Rumals. By TTtchaud Owen, 
F.R.S. Hunterinii Professor in the Royal 
College of Surgeon*. Second Edition, 
enlarged ; with 23& Woodcuts. 8vo. 21s. 

Professor 0wen 9 s ^ectur^ on 

the Comparative Anatomy^nd Physiology 
of the Vertebrate Animals. With numer- 
ous Woodcuts. Vol. 1. Svo. price 14s. 

The Complete Works of Blaise 

Pascal. Translated from the French, with 
Memoir, Introductions to* the various 
Works, Editorial Notes, and Appendices, 
by Geohoe Pearce, Esq. 3 vols. post Svo. 
with Portrait,^*. 6 d. 

Dr. Pereifla’sc Lectures on Po-* 

larised Light, together with a Lecture on 
the Microscope, delivered before the Phar- 
maceutical Society Great Britain, and at 
the Medical .School of thc^ondon Hospital. 
Second Edition,- enlarge!?* from Materials 
left by the Authority the Rev. Baden 
Powkli,, M.A. Fcp. 8to. price 7«. 


s course of the Ordnance Geological Sur- 
vey of that District. By John Phiiaips, 
M.A. etc. 8vo.with60 Plates, price'll. 

(■tPiesse’s Art of Perfumery, and 

Methods of Obtaining the Odours of Plants : 
With Instructions for the Manufacture of 
Perfumes for thBoHaniikercljief, Scented 
Powdeis, Odorous Vinegars, Dentifrices, 
Porigfums, Cosmeiuiues, Perfumed Soap, 
etc* i. and an Appendix on the Colows of 
PtawdiM Artificial Fruit Essences:, etc. 
WlthTBPilldcut*. Crown Svo. 7*. 6d. 




Piscati 


bioice and Cook- 
ery offish. A Practical Treatise. By Pis- 
cator. Fcp. Svo, o». 6rf. 

Captain Portlock’s Report on 

the Geology, of the County of Londonderry, 
and of Parts of Tyrone and Fermanagh, 


rity of the Master-General and Board of 
Ordnance. 8vo.with 48 Plates, price 24«. 


Dr. Pereira’s Eleiftfcnts of Ma- 
teria Medica apd Therapeutics. Third 
Edition , enlarged and improved from the 
Author’s Materials by A. S. Tailor, M.D., 
and G. O. Rets. M.D. With numerous 
Woqrlcuts.. 2 vols. 8vo. price 3 

Dr. Pereira’s Treatise on Pood 

and Diet, With Observations on the DletV>- 
tlcal Regimen suited for Disordered States 
of the Digestive Organs?, and an Account of 
the Dietaries of some of the principal Me- 
tropolitan and other Establishments for 
Paupers* Lunatics, Crimlnal*,Children, the 
Sick,»(h. Svo. 16s. 


Peschel’s Elements of Physics. 

Translated from the German, with Notes, 
by K. West. With Diagrams and Wood- 
Cuts. 3 vols. fcp. 8vp. price 21«. 


Pfeiffer - A Lady’s Second J our- 

uey round the World : From London to the 
Cape of Good Hope, Borneo, Java. Suma- 
tra, Celebes, Ceram, the Molucca, etc., 
California, Panama, Peru, Ecuador, and the 
United States. By Madame Iua Pfeiffer. 
2 vola. post Svo. price^l*. 


Phillips.— A Guide to Geology. 

By John Phillips, M.A. F.R.S. F.G.S., 
Deputy Reader in Geology in the University 
of Oxford. Fourth Edition, with 4 Plates. 
Fcp. 8vo. price 5«. 


Phillips’s Elementary Intro- 
duction to ^Mineralogy. A New Edition, 
with extensive Alterations and Additions, 
by H. J . Brooks, F.R.S., F.GS.; and W. 
H. Minima, M.A., F.G.S., Professor of 
Mineralogy in the University of Cambridge 
With numerous Woodcuts. • Post Svo. 18#. 


Powell* —Essays on the Spirit 

of the Inductive Philosophy, the Unity qf 
Worlds, and the Philosophy of Creation. 
By the Rev. Baden /o#sw, M.A., F.R.S., 
F.R.A.S., F.G.S. Crown Svo. 12*. 6d. * 

Pycroftfs Course • of English 

Reading, adapted to < every Tasle and Ca- 
pacity"; With Lltdrary Anecdotes. New 
and cheaper Edition. Fcp. Svo. price 5*. 

Raikes.— AEprtion of the Jour- 
nal kept by ThomaH Raikes, Esq., frgm 1831 
to 1847 : Comprising Reminiscence* of so- 
cial and Political Lift* in London and Paris 
during that period, ^fols. 1. and II, post 
Svo. with Portrait, price 21*. 

Reade.— Man in Paradise: A 

Poem in Six Books. With-Kyricnl Poetha. 
By John Edmund Kkade, Author of 
‘♦Italy,” “ Revelations of Life,” etc. Fcp. 
8vo. price 5*. 

Dr. Reece’s MedicaFGuide 5 for 

the use of the Clergy, Heads of Families, 
Schools, and Junior Medical Practitioners: 
j Comprising a complete Modern Dispensa- 
tory, and a Practical Treatise on the distin- 
guishing Jijrmptoms, Causes, Prevention, 
Cure, and Palliation of the Diseases Incident 
to the H Hindu Frame. Seventeenth Edition, 
corrected and .enlarged by the Author’s 
( Bon. 8vo, price 12*. 

Rich’s Illustrated Companion 

to the Latin Dictionary and Greek Lexicon: 
Forming a Glossary of all the W’ords repre- 
senting Visible Objects connected with the 
Arts, Manufactures', and Every-day Life of 
the Ancients. With Woodcut Representa- 
tions of nearly 2,000 Objects from the 
Antique. Post 8vo. ‘price 21*. 
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Horsemanship) or, Art of 

Riding aud Managing a Hrorse, adapted to 
the Guidance of Ladies and Gentleman on 
the Road aud in the Field • With lnatruc- 
tlons for Breaking in Colts and Young 
Horses. By Captain Richardson, late of 
the 4th Light Dragoons. With i Line En- 
gravings. Square crown 8 vo. price 141. ^ 

Rickard s.— Population and 

Capital : Being a C^-ae of Lectures de- 
livered before the University of Oxford in 
1853 and 1854. ByGsoROR K. Rickards, 
M.A., Professor of Political Economy. 
Post Svo. 6 s. 

Riddled Complete Latin-Eng- 

lish and Engllsh-Latln Dictionary, for the 
use of Colleges aud Schools. and 

cheaper Edition , revised and Corrected. 
Svo. 21s. 


LetterfVf ’Rachael Lady Rus- 

scll. A New Edition, including several 
unpublisheiBLettcrs. Wfch Portraits, Vig- 
nettes. and Facsimile. 2 vols. post Svo. 
price 15s. 

The Life of William Lord Rus- 

sell. By theRighf Hon. Lord John Rus- 
ski&. M.P. g#e Fourth Edition, complete la 
One Volume ; with a Portrait engraved on 
Steel by S. Beilin. PostHvo. price 10s. 6d. 

St. John (Mrs.)— Audubon the 

Naturalist in the New V^orld : His Adveu- 
tures and Discoveries. By Mrs. Horace 
St. John. •F tp. *vo. pricr2s. 6rf. 


ocpnratciy ^n ieLftt l n .KugllsbDict ionary, 15*. 

Riddle’s Copious and Critical 

Latiu-English Lexicon, founded on the 
German-Lntin l>i« tionaries of Dr. William 
Freund. New Edition. Post 4to. 31*. 6d. 

Riddle’s Diamond Latin-Eng- 

lish Dictionary ; A Guide to the Meaning, 
Quality, and right Accentuation of Latin 
* Classical W 6 rds. Royal 32 mo. price 4*. 

Rivers’s Rose- Amateur’s Guide: 

Containing ample Descriptions df all the 
fine leading varieties of Hoses, regularly 
classed in their respective Families; their 
History and Mode of Culture. Fifth and 
cheaper Edition. Fcp.Svo. price 3s. 6d. 

Robins.— The. Whole Evidence 

against the Claimi^of the Roman Church; 
By the Rev. Sanderson- Rodins, M.A., 
Rector of St. James's, Dovei. Svo. 10*. Gd. 

Dr. E. Robinson’s Greek and 

English Lexicon of the Greek Testament. 
A New Edition, revised aud in great part 
re-written. Svo. price 18*. 

Mr . HenrjrtRogers’s Essays, se- 
lected from Contributions to the Edinburgh 
Review. Second and cheaper Editing, toith 
i Additions. 3 vols. fcp. Svo. 21*. 2 

Dr. Roget’s Thesaurus* of Eng- 

‘ lisb Words and Phrases classified and ar- 
ranged so as to facilitate the Expression 
of Ideas and assist iu Literary Composi- 
tion. Fourth Edition, revised and improved.# 
Crown Svo. 10*. Gd. 

Rowton’s Debater:- A Series # of 

complete Debates, Outlines of Debates, and 
Questions for Discussion ; with ample 
references to the best Sources of I nformatiou 
on each particular Topic. New Edition. 
Fcp. 8 vo. price 6 s. 


The Saints our Example. By 

the Author of Letters to my Unknown 
* Friends, etc. Fcp.8vo.pyce/s- 

Schmitz. — History of Greece, 

from the Earliest Tim es to the Taking of 
Corinth by the llomafrlr, B.C. 146, mainly 
based upon 3tshnp Thirlwall's History of 
Greece. By Dr. #Lion»a»d Schmitz, 
F.R.S.E. New Edition. 12mo. 7*. Gd. 

Scot t.— The Danes and the 

Swedes : Being ta Account of a Visit to 
Den mark, InciudingSehieBwig- Holstein and 
the Danish Islands ; witn a Peep into Jut- 
land, and a Journey across the Peninsula of 
Sweden. Embracing a Sketch of the most 
interesting Points in the History those 
Countries. By CiiaiU.ks Henry Scott, 
Author of The Baltic, Jhe Black Sea , and 
0 | the Crimea. Post fvo. price ids. 6 d. 

tScrivenor.— History of the Iron 

Trade, from the Earliest Records to the 
Present Period. By Harry Scrivknor, 
Author of The Railways of the United 
Kingdom. New Edition, revise(%and Cor- 
rected. 8 vo. 10 *. 6 d. 


Sir Edward Seaward’s JTarra* 

tive of liis Shipwreck, and Consequent Dis- 
covery of ccitain Islands in the Caribbean 
Sea. Third Edition. 2 vols. post 6 vo. 21*. 
— Au Abridgment, iu 16ino. price is. 6 d. 

The Sermon in the Mount. 

Printed by C. Whittingham, uniformly 
With The Thumb Bible ; bound and clasped. 
6 lino, .price Kigbteenpence. 

Sewell,— Amy Herbert. By a 

Lady. Edited by the Hev. W. Sewell, 
B.D. Fellow and Tutor of Exeter College, 
Oxford. - New Edition. Fcp. Svo. price 6 s. 

Sewell.— The Earl’s Daughter. 

By the Author of Amy Herbert. Edited 
by the Rev* W. Sewell, B. D. 2 vols. fcp. 
8 vo.»«. • 

• 

Sewell.-Gertrude : A Tale. By 

the Author of Amy Herbert. Edited by 
the Rev. W Sewell, B.D. New Edition. 

I Fcp. Svo. price 6 *> 
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Sewell.— Laneton ParsAa^i A 

Tale for Children* *»n the practical Use of 
a Portion of tDe Church Catechism. By 
the Author Amy Herbert. Kdlted by the 
Rev. W. Skwkll, B. D. New Edition. 

3 vols. fcp . 8 vo . price 16#. 

Sewell.— Margaret P^rcival*, By 

the Author of Amy Herbert . Edited by 
the Rev. W. Sewell, B.D, New Edition. 
2 roll. fcp. 8vo. price 12#. 

By the same Author, 

& 

Cleve Hall.*' 2 vol* fcp. Svo. 12*. 
Katharine Ashton. New Edition. 

2 vols. fcp. gvo. price 12#. ^ 

The ExperieriR^ of Life. New 

Edition. Fcp. Big. jgioe It. 6«f. 

Readings for Evefcy Day in 

Lent : Compiled ftlta the Writing of 
Bishop Jihemv TavCOH. Fcp. 8vo. 5#. 

Readings for a Month Prepara- 
tory to Con firn^t Jon : Compiled from the 
Works of Writers of the Early and of the 
English Church. Second Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 
price 4s. f> 


Bowdler’s Family Shakspearej] 

in which nothing is added to the Original 
Text i but those Worths and Expressions 
are omitted which cannot with propriety 
be read aloud. New Edition, in volumes for 
the Pocket; with 36 Wood Engravings from 
Desigi>V by Suiirke, Howard, and other 
Artists. 6 vols. fcp. 8vo, price S0». 

Library Edition, with the same Illus- 
trations, in 1 vol. medium 8vo. 2 Is. 
t C 

Sharp’s New British Gazetteer, 

or Topographical Dictionary of the British 
Islands and Narrow Seas'* Comprising con- 
cise Descriptions of about Sixty Thousand 
Places, Seats, Natural Features, and Ob- 
jects of Note, founded on the hesfe-Xutho- 
rities; full Particulars of the Boundaries, 
Registered Electors, etc. of the Parlia- 
mentary Boroughs; tfltli a reference under 
every name to the Sheet of the Ordnance 
Survey, ad far as completed; and an Ap- 

S endix,. containing a General View of the 
.esources of the United Kingdom, a Short 


Short Whist i Its Rise, Pro- 
gress, and fcxws t With Observations to 
make any one a Whist Player. Containing 
also the Laws of Piquet, Casslno, Keane, 
CW-bbage, Backgammon. By Major A. 
New Edition ; to which are added, Precepts 
forJEyros. By Mrs. B. Fcp.8vo. 3*. 


Sinclai^She Journey -of Life.' 

Bv Catherine Sinclair, Author of The 
Business of Life.' New Edition, corrected 
and enlarged, Fcp. 8vo. price St. 

Sir Roger De Goverley. Prom 

_ The Spectator. With Notes and lllustra- 
( tions by W. Henry Wills; and 12 Wood 
Engravings, from Designs by F. Tayler. 
Second and cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 
10*^ 6rf. ; moroctP^ by Hayday, 2lt.— An 
Edition, withoutWoodcuts, in 16u»o. price It. 

Smith (G.) Sacred Annals $ to r, 

Researches into the History and Religion of 
Mankind . By George Smith, F. A.S., etc. 

3 vols. crown 8vo. price if. 14t.; or sepa- 
rately, as follows 

Vol. I.-oTHE PATRIARCHAL AGE, from 
the Creation to the Death of Isaac . 
'Crown 8vo. price 10t. 

Vol.U.— THB vHEBREW PEOPLE, from 
the Origin wf the Israelite Nation to the 
Time ot Christ. Crown 8vo . in 2 Parts, 
price J2»/ 

Vol. I II. -THE GENTILE NATFONS- 
Kgyptians-, Assyrians, Babylonians, Me- 
des, Persians, Greeks, and Romans. 
Crown 8vo. in 2 Parts, price 12#. 

Smee’s Elements of Electro- 
metallurgy. Third Edition, revised, cor- 
rected, and considerably enlarged; with 
Electrotypes and numerous Woodcdts. 
Post 8vo. price Ip«.6rf. 

A Memoir of the Rev. Sydney 

Smith. By his Daughter, Lady Holland. 
With a Selection from his Letters, edited 
by Mrs. Austin. Fourth Edition. 2 vols. 
8vo. price 28#. 

The Works of tjie Rev. Sydney 

Smith; including hirContributlorts to the 
Edinburgh Review. Three Editions:— 

1. Library Edition (the Fourth ), in 3 

vols. 8vo. with Portrait, price 36#. 

2. Complete in One Volume, With Por- 

trait and Vignette. Square crown 
8vo. price 21#. cloth ; or 30# . calf. 

3. A New Edition, in 3 vols. fcp. pricc21«. 

The Rev. Sydney Sfiiith’s Ele- 
mentary Sketches of Moral Philosophy, 
delivered at the Royal Institution in the 
t Years 1804, 1805, and 1806. Third and 
cheaper Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 7s. 

Southey’s Correspondence. — 

Selections from the Letters of Robert 
Southey, etc. Edited by his Son in-law. the 
1 Rev. John Wood Warter* B.D., Vicar 
of West Tarring, Sussex. In 4 volumes. 
Vols. I. and II. post 8vo. price 2i#. 

Tiie Life and Correspondence^ 

the late Robert Southey. Edited br'hi** 
Son, the Rer. C. C. Southey, M. A. vicar 
of Ardlelgh. With Portraits and Land- 
scape lllusttatlons. 6 vols. post 8vo. 63#. 
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Southey’s Life of *Wepleyj and 

Rise aud Progress of ftRfnom«ta. New 
Edition, with Notes and Additions, the 
late Samuel Taylor Coleridge, Eb<j., and the 
late Alexander Knox. Esq. Edited by the 
Rev. 0. C. Southey, M.A. 2 vols. 8vo,Vltb 
2 Portraits, price 28s. 

Southey’s Commonplace Books."* 

Comprising— 1. Choice Passagest with Col- 
lections for the His|pry of Manners and 
Literature in Knglarirt 2. Special Collec- 
tions on various Historical and Theological 
Subjects t 3. Analytical Readings in various 
Branches of Literature i and 4. Original 
Memoranda, Literary and Miscellaneous. 
Edited by the Rev. J. W.Warter, B.D. 

4 vols. square crown 8vo. price £3 18*. 
Each Commonplace Booh, complete in it- 
self, may be bad separately as fallows i — 
Fiust Skuiks-CHOICE PASSAGES. 18s. 

2o Series— SPECIAL COLLECTIONS, 18s. 
3 d Series-analytical readings, sis. 
4th Series— ORIGINALMEMORANDA, 21*. 

Robert Southey’K Poetical 

Works $ containing all the Author’s last 
Introductions and Notes. Complete in One 
Volume, with Portrait and Vignette. Me- 
dium 8vo. price 21*. clotht 42*. bound in ( 
morocco. Or in lOvols.fcp. Svo.with Por- ' 
trait and 19 Plates, price 35*. 

Select Works of the British 

Poets; from Chaucer to Lovelace, inclu- 
sive. With Biographical Sketches by the 
late Robert Southey.* Medium 8vo. 30*. 

Southey’s Doctor, complete in 

One Volume. Edited by the Uev. J. W. 
Wartkr, B.D. Wi|h Portrait, Vignette, 
Bust, and coloured Plate. New Edition. 
Square crown Svo. price 21*. 

t >encer.— The Principles of 

yschology. By msRBERT SrnNcER, Au- 
thor of Social Statics. Svo. 16*. 

Sir. James Stephen’s Lectures 

on the History of France. Second Edition. 
2 vols. Svo. price 24a. 


Str«fclfe\ /-‘■Hebrew Politics in 

the Times of Sargon^nd Sennacherib : An 
Inquiry in® the Histrfriaeal Meaning and 
Purpose of the Prophecies of Isaiah, with 
some Notice of their bearings on the social 
and Political Life of England. By Edward 
Stkachey, Esq. Svo. price 8*. Od. 

%* This volume attempts to investigate, 
critically , j" questions of the authorship 
of the Book of Isaiah, and its.writer’s own 
meaning! historically, the Jewish, and ndu- 
Jewish, records, including all the yet de- 
fy phered Cuneiform Inscriptions, of the 
period : politically, the constitution and 
condition of the JewishuCingdocn, and the 
working oj the (prmcr a 3 ho me by states- 
manship and popular opinion, and abroad 
by wars, alliances, and commerce: and re- 
lijfioutly, the lessons which (applicable to 
all mankind) were deviuced from the events 
of their own times' by thegpropheta, whose 
office is illustrated Oy its analogies with 
that of the Greek tjid Roman orators, and 
the modern speaker s^ prea chers, and writers. 

4i The productioffoT a man of learning 
and indepeiu. Hit thinking. . . .The historian, 
the politician, angHlie divine, may read it 
with advantage’ ’yJ-iflririjA Quarterly Re - 
■ vieie. 

By the same Author, lu post 8vo. price 1*. 
f MIRACLES and j^CIENCE. 

Tagart.— Locke’s Writings and 

Philosophy historically considered, and vin- 
dicated from the Charge of contributing to 
the Scepticism of Uule. ByEuwARDT*,- 
OART, F.S.A., F.L^S. Svo. 12*. 6d. 

tate.— On the Strength of Ma- 
terials ; containMgvarious original and use- 
ful Formula;, specially applied to Tubular 
Bridges, Wrought Iron and Cast Iron 
Beams, etc. liy Thomas Tat?, F.R.A.S. 
Svo. price fi*. 6a. » ‘ 

Tayler.— Christian Aspects of 

Faith and Duty: Twenty Discotrses. By 
John James Tavlkii, B.a. Second Edi- 
tion. Post Svo. 7*. 6<f. 


Sir James Stephen’s Essays in Taylor.-Loyola s and Jesuitism 


burgh Iievie^. Third Edition. 2vbls.8vo. 
price 24*. 

Stonehenge. — The Greyhound s 

Being a Treatise on the Art of Breedings) 
Rearing, and Training Greyhounds for Pub- 
lic Running; their Disea«s and Treat- 
ment : Containing also, Rules for the Ma- 
nagement of Coursing Meetings, and for 
the Decision of Courses. By Stonehenge. 
With mauy Illustrations. Square crown,. 
8vo. price 21s. 3 

Stow. — The Training System, 

’ the Moral Training School, ana the Noynal 
Seminary for preparing School Trainers and 
Governesses. By David Stow, Esq., 
Honorary Secretary to the Glasgow Normal 
Free Seminary. Tenth Kditiou ; with Plates 
and Woodcnta. Post 8vo. price 6*. 


in its Rudiments, By Isaac Taylor. 
P'ost Svo. with a Medallion, price 10*. 6 d. 

Tay fbr . - W esley and Methodism. 

By Isaac Taylor. Post Svo. with a Pori 
trait, price 10*. 6 tr. • 

Tegoborski.— Commentaries on 

the Productive Forces of^Russia. By L. 
De Tegoborski, Privy-Councillor and 
Member ot the Imperial Couucil of Russia. 
Vol. I. 8vo. price 14*. 

Thirl wall.— The History of 

Greece. By the RigbP Rev. the Lord 
Bishop of St. David's (tl» Rev. Connop 
Thirlwall) . An improved Library Edition j 
withMaps. 8 vols. Svo. pripe £3. 

Also, an Edition in 8 vols. fcp. 8vo% with 
Vignette Titles, price 28s. 





NEW WCfcRKS and NEW EDITIONS 


• THE TRAVELLER’S LCfiKAR¥ # 

• * * i 

To be completed In 50 Voltimes, price each. Comprising boq ly fffo liuble information,; 
end acknowledged merit, in a form adapted for heading while an4 *1*0 *8* ■ 

character that will render them worthy of preservation. . , . £ . t&dj 

voii. • * v -iyi 

1. MACAULAY’S ESSAYS on WARREN HASTINGS and LORD CL1 **;■••••••; WM 

2. ESSAYS ou PITT & CHATHAM, RANKE fc^ADSIONK M 1 91 

3. LAING'S RESIDENCE in NORWAY * 

4. IDA PFEIFFER’S LADY’S VOYAGE ROUND the WORLD 

- 5. EOTHEN » o% TRACES of TRAVEL from the EAST 

6. MACAULAYfS ESSAYS on ADDISON, WALPOLE, and LORD BACON ...• .X Wt 

7. HUC’S TRAVELS ft* TARTAR Y and THIBET * 

•8. THOMAS HOLCROFT’S MEMOIRS 

9. WERNK’S AFRICAN WANDERINGS . *’• 

10. Mrs. JAMESON’* SKETCHES in OAN$DA 2 • 

11. JERRM ANSI'S PICTURES from ST. PETERSBURG 2 6 

12. The Rev. G. R. GLKIG’S LEIPStC CAMPAIGN ♦ 2 8 

13. HUGHES’S AUSTRALIAN COLONIES 2 * 


14. SIR EDWARONSAWARD’S SHIPWRECK 2 « 

15. ALEXANDRE DUMA%MEMOiRS of 'a MAlTRE-D’ARMES 2 8 

16. OUR COAL-FIELUS' 'and OUR COAL PITS 2 * 

17. M’CULLOCH’S IXMDON; and GIRONIERE’S PHILIPPINES 3 « 

18. SIR ROGER DF. COVER LEY ; and SQUTHEY’S LOVE STORY .... 3 «, 

lft /LORD CARLISLE’S KCTUKK8 AND A DDRES8ES | and *g*F$$Y'S\ 

19 * 1 ESSAYS on SWIFT ami RICHARDSON .Vi.’... , . 

20. HOPE’S B1BW5 in BRITTANY and CHaSB in B R I TTANYr .aM a JpM b 

21. THE ELECTRIC TELEGRAPH; and NATURAL HlsTOR YofCRRATlON 

. MEMOIR of DUKE of WELLINGTON; and ^fjFE of MARSHAL TURENNE 2^1 
. RANKVsfURD/NAND and MAXIMILIAN; mid Tl.lRKEY'amXCHftlSTBNDOM 2 6 [ 
I /BARROW’S CONTINENTAMITOUR ; and FERGUSON’S SWisli MEN1 „ K 

24 *\ and SWISS* MOUNTAINS ..J f * 0 


/SOUVESTRE’S A«T1C PHILOSOPHER in PARIS and WORKING! u « « 

MAN’S CONFESSIONS VT A../ •••**• J 9 

/MACAULAY’S ESSAYS on LORD BYRON, and the COMIC MR AMATJ8TS H „ - 

* 6 - \ and his SPEECHES on PARLIAMENTARY REFORM * 0 

„ /SHIRLEY BROOKS’S RUSSIANS of the SOUTH; and Dfe.KfeMeVt • ’ • «* 

2 '\ INDICATIONS of INSTINCT 

28. LANJJPAN’S ADVENTURES In the WILDS of NORTfl 'AM&® CtA 2 -« 

29. RUSSIA. By the MARQUIS De (JUSTINE 3,#* 

30. SELECTIONS from the Rev. SYDNEY SMITH’S WRlTlNO&.Vol. 1 2 6 

„ /BODENSTEDT «><l WAGNER’S SCHAMYL ; a«d M’Gl/lLOCH’Sl „ - 

«• i IOJSSIA and TURKRY / b 

32. LAING’S NOTES of a TRAVF.LLER, First Series ...... ..8. 2 6 

33. DURRIEU’S MOROCCO; and an ESSAY on MOlfMONlSM 2 6 

34. RAMBLES iu ICELAND. By PLINY MILES 2 6 

35. SELECTIONS from tffe Rkv. SYDNEY SMITH’S WRITINGS, Vol. II 2 6 

/HAYWARDS ESSAYS on CHESTERFIELD and HBLWYN; and MISS! „ . 

3«- { FANNY MAYNK’S ARCTIC VOYAOE8 and DISCOVERIES.. . « 2 6 

37. CORNWALL; Its MINES, MINERS, and SCENERY 2 6 

38. DANIEL DE FOE and CHARLES CHURCHILL. By JOHN FORSTER.* Km*. 2 6 

| 39. .QREGOROVIUS’S CORSICA. Translated by R. MAltTINEAU, M.A. 3 6 

An /FRANCIS ARAGO’S AUTOBIOGRAPHY. Tran *latedJ»y the Rev. B.POWELLl „ „ 
4 M PRINTING: Its ANTECEDENTS, ORIGIN, and u^ULTS.By A. STARK/ 6 

41. MASON’S yFE with the ZULUS of NATAL, SOUTH AFRICA « * 

42. FORESTER'S RAMBLES In NORWAY \ Jf* 

fBAINF.S’8 VISIT TO THE VAUDOI8 of PIEDMONT 1 * 

48 • XSPENCER’S RAILWAY MORALS and RAILWAY POLICY/ 

44. HUTCHINSON’S NIGER, TSHADDA, and B1NUE EXPLORATION 

45. WILBKRFORCE’S BRAZIL and the SLAVE TRADE 2 J8E 

4(1 • { Ma coNsvl^jTK>yAL li Hi3T< n ,i\Y R . I ? Eft ’ ( ”^ t k e ®®®AT,Ynd*HA,jiMii*8Y** ,% 

47. VON TSCHUW’S SKETCHES of NATURE ‘in the ALPS"** -».Ji 

M /Mb. MACAULAY’S ESSAYS on CHOKER’S EDITION of BOSWElY'S T 
*' 0 / JOHNSON 1 With AIrs. PlOZZl’S ANECDOTES of Dr 
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Thomson, (The,- Rev. JJL)-The 

Atoning Work of Chrlit, Ti«^3T®relntion 
to sonic current theories ; in eight B»mp#u 
Lectures, with Mweraus Notes. Bjr *«« 
h Sev . W . TnoMsbw.M.A, Priest pftiueca's 
^College, Oxford , \ 

Itelinaon ( TheRev. W, )— An Out- 

Si ,4f the Laws of Thought! Being a 
o,i Pule and Applied Logic. By 
——STUftJm. Thomson, MLA. Third Edition, 
Fcp. 8 Vo. priji It. Cut. 

lion’s Tables of. interest, 

ree, Fop*. Four-aud-a-half, and Fire 
mt., from One Pound to. Ten ruou- 
and from A to 365 Days,* iu a regular 
Wokreasinn of single Days; with InterJNt 
at aTltlif above llates, from One toTweWe 
Months, and from- One to Ten Yearn. Also, 
numerous otlrnf Tables of F.xchangeV, Time, 
and Discounts, ; New Edition. J2moi St. 

Thomson’s Seasons. Edited by 

Bolton CorneV, Ksq. Illustrated with 
Seventy-seven fine Wood Engravings from 
Designs by Members of the KtchingClub. 
Square crown Mvo. price 21*. cloth | or, 36s. 
^ htfhud in morocco. 

t! h o r n ha r y*— * Shskspeare’s 

" — tT a sketch of out Social His. 
w the Reign- of Elizabeth. By 
SjolniHmf . Eaq„ Author of 1% 
the Buccaneers, etc, 2 vols. 

, r [./«*< ready . 

The Thamb Bible j or, Verbum 

Scn^lMSfRua. BjvjL^Taylok. Being an 
ISfewSiuc -*t' tbeTDJMt-lud New Testaments 
Iftl^ngliah’' Ve^g. • IReju-ii'ted from the 
ration, of HfUaf bonder 'and clasped, in 
(iJSfclv, pi ic e Kightteofctao. 

T^oke.-History 0f:Priees and 

ot. the State of the Cii^ulattyn, from 1847 to 
the close of 1*55.' By TtfoMAs Took it, 
F.ll.S. With rootrllmtifin^y William 
Nkwmahch. Being the TOth a«d bonciud- 
ing Volume of the work ^ apt Index to 
the whole work. 8vo. ‘ ^pJiutt rmdj/. 

Townsend.— Modem State Tri- 
als, revised and illustrated with Essays and 
Notes. By W^. Townsend, Esq., M-A. 
Q.C. 2 vols. SvT). price 3U». 

^Trollope. — The Warden. By 

' Anthony Trollop*. Postdvo. IQs. 6d. 

>haron Turner’s Sacral His- 

wry pf the World, attempted to be Philo- 
“tmhically considered, in a Series of Letters 
S'h Bon. New Edition, revised hy the 
r*s Son, the llev/ S. Turner. 
. pdstSvo. price 3K.>6«L' 

— Turner’s History ofEng; 

. during the Middle Ages: Comprising 
Reigns from the Norman Conquest to 
Accession of Henry VI II. Fifth Edition, 
lYthe ftev.s. Turner. 4 vols. 
*6Qs. 



Sharon Itaner’s* History of the 

Auglo»$axom, from the Kiftdlest Period to 
the Norman %mquest.* , ||he Seventh Edi- 
tion, revised by the Ret£ S. Turner. 
3 vols. 8vo. .price 36*. 

Dr. Turton’sManual ofthe Land 

- and Freshwater Sb#U of the British 1s- 
* lands Edison with considerable Ad- 
ditions; byJtmN Edward Ur^y. With 
Woodcuts, and 12 coloured Plates. Post 
8Yo. price 15«. 

Tuson.— The British Consul’s 

Manualt Being a PracticR#Ouide for Con- 
suls, as well as for the jVktrch&nt, Ship- 
owner, and TOastc^ Mariner, in all their 
Consular Transactions ; and containing the 
Commercial Treaties between Great Bri- 
tain and Foreign Countries, brought down 
oto the present elate, By E.W. A.. TtrsON, 
of the Inner Temple ; ^Chancellor of the 
Iinpmal Austrian Cpn*ulate-General in 
Loudon. 8vo. price lo*. 

Twining. -Tji^rtSid Figures 

of the Bihle, i migrated by tlie Art of the 
Early and Middle ^>s. By Miss Louisa 
Twinino, Author oMiymboh and Emblems 
of Mediaval ChrtJRan Art. With64Plates, 
comprising 207 F^fures. Post 4to. 21*. 

Dr. lire’s Dictionary of Arts, 

Manufactures and Mines j Containing a 
clear Exposition of their Principles and 
Practice. Fourth Edition “nuch enlarged; 
witii all tfce Information-comprised fli the 
Supplement of Recent Improvements 
brought down to the Present Time, and 
ipcorpurated : most Of the Articles being 
entirely re- written, and many New Articles 
now first added . ith nearly 1,600 Wood- 
cuts. 2 vols. 8vo. price 60s. 

Vehse.-Memoirs of the Court, 

Aristocrncy, and Diplomacy of Austna. By 
Dr. K. Vkhsb. Translated from the German 
by Franz Deinmler. 2 vols. poet Mvo. 

• \_N<turlymrcady. 

Waterton.— jftssays on Natural 

History, chiefly Ornithology. BjiC.Wa- 
turton , Esq. With an Autobiography of 
the Author and Views of Walton Hall. New 
and cheaper Edition. 2 vols. fcp. Sva. 10*. 

»* Separately s Vol. I. (First Seri e^, 5*. 8 d. 
Vol.H. (Second Series), 4*. 6<f. 

Webster and Barkes’s Ency« 

w clopadia of Domestic Kconomyj Comprising 
sneh subjects as are most immediately 
connected with Housekeeping, As, The 
Construction of Domestic Jtoifices, with 
the Modes of Warming, Ventilating, and 
Lighting them— A Description of the vari* 
• oub Articles of Furniture, with the Nature 
of their Materials— Duties of Servants, etc. 
New Edition; with nearly LOOO Wobdcuts, 
8vo. price 60s. * & 

Weld.— A Vacation Tour in the 

United States and Canada, By C. R, Weld, 
Barrister-at-Law. Post 8vo» with Rotte 
Map, 10*. 8rf» 
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NEW WORKS ruBLisiiF.iT by LONGMAN wndsCo. 


West (Dr. 1— Lecture? : oij the 

Diseases of Infancy and' ildhood. by 
Ciiuais I’JjvMcian to tin 

Hospital for £0<"’ C hi tdreii.^'YVjf r<Z Edition, 
revised ami enlarged. 8vu. 14>. 

Wheeler (H. MJ--A Popular 

Harmony of the ID hie, Historically ami 
Chronoingually nrriKigcd. by I1i.mii 
Wiitj.i i k, Author ot LU ew Jdi 'Aonft*, *" 
etc. Fuji. hvo. bn. 

Wheeler (J. TJ— The Life and 

Travels of Herodotus in llie fifth Century 
before Christy An imaginary Biography, 
founded on. fact, illiistmlive of the il. story. 
Manners, R .Migion, ,Litond,uc, Arts, ami 
Social Condition oi t’.e (Jicehs, Egyptians, 
Persians, Babylonians, Hebrews, Scythians, 
mid other Ancient Nations in the Times of 
Perkles ■ami Nita'uiiah. By J. Tat. iioy a 
Wmtici.Kii, b'.R.GTS. 2 vols. post Hvo. wlt£ 
Map, pace 21s. 

i* Wheeler. — The Geography of 

Herodotus Devtlo^Jt. Yxnlamcd, mid Illus- 
trated from Modern t" 4 ^ arches and Dis- 
covers* k. liy J.#T snnovs Whj'UTr, 
F.R.ti S. With Mapfl. and Plans. bvo.lSs. 


Whitelocke. — Journal of the 

Swedish Kmb.is.sy in the years 1058 an 1 
HioJ, impartial/ written by the Ambassa- 
dor, Bolstkojib Wir.rrl.oeKK; and iir.st 
published Iron) the nngiml MB. by l»r. (’. 
Morton, F.S«V., Librunaii of the llriti ,li 
Mutual. ANiw Kditnui, icv !*cd by Hr my 
Reeve, Ksi|., F.f .A. 2 mis. ,sto. 2 U. 

Whittingham.*-- Notes on the 

late Expedition against tbc Russian Sutue- 
meats in Fasti rn Siberia: nurl a Visit to 
Japan and to the BlioFes of Tartar r and of 
the Sea of Okhotsk, by La'datu Urunaku 
W mTTivaii cm, ltoj.\l Engineers. Postwvo. 

| with /f hart, price 

Willich’s Popular ‘Tables for 

ascertaining- theV,-<lue of Lifehold. Least- 
j liolci}-niui Church V< ©perty, Renewal lines, 
etc. Third Edition, vviir. additional .tVblcs 
of Natural or Hyperbolic Logarithms, Tn- 
eonometry, Astronomy, (uuginphy. etc. 
Post ffvo. price ifs.— B uci*i.v.mejn r, price Iv. 

Ladx.Willoughby’s Diary (1635 

to 1663). Printed, ornamented, and bound 
In the style ot the Period to Aich The 
Diary refer*. New Edition; in Two Parts. 
^Square fcp. 8vo.pt* e 8«. each, boards ; ol 
bound In morocco, 18s. each. ** 

Wilmot’flL Abridgment of Black- 

stone’s Comlnentaries on the Laws ot Eng- 
land, intended for the use of Young Per- 
sons, and comprised ill a aeries ol Letters 
from a Father to his Daughter. A New* 
. Edition, corrected and brought down to the 
Present Day., by Sir John E, Eahdusy 
W n-Moij.Bart. 12mo, 6s. Cd. 


Wilson.— Britannica Bryologia: 

Contain. _ he Mosses of tirc.-it Britain and 
Jreland systematically aTmiigcd and de- 
scribed accoidiiig to the method of It rnrh 
nod with Cl iUU.strntnc Platrs, 

‘.uludinfj neb- oiie.s~*J)gTttvcil for tlie 
ptesdnt w^fB. Being a Nt>w Edition, with 
i ami Alterntioiis, of the 
taint ica ol Messrs. llonki 


nml TiiWur, «v VW*v. 
’ ' ' he WarHWl 


dent of the H anSTglun i\.itura%Hstory 
Society. Hvo. *> ; or, with the Tlates 
coloured, AM. 4*} * u 

. i tjt 

Woods.—Thc Bast Campaigns* 

A Skctiu of the War in tin Hast fn 


Departure of Lord Raglan to the Reduction 
£'• Sebastopol. By N. A. W.mos.vM*: Spe- 
cial Correspondent to the Morning Herald 
tbc Seat ot War. 2 vols. post Svo. 21*. 

f 

Yonge.—A New English-Greek 

Lisuoii: Containing nil the t.icck Winds 
used hv Writirs of god .\ :'l ■ i.tv By C, 

D. Yunojj, B.A. devot'd ! >!:t> u, rt vised 
and corrected. Post -Li. price 21*. 

Yonge’s New^ Latin Gradus: 

„ Toma 5 n i ng ? vOW-Wo rd u M ,| t,\ tb, (•„, , , 
©fiorid Aut^oWj. AothorVi <4>u i. J( 
ol Ktfnm Wffttltiinht*r, tVinchynicr, 

‘ Harrow, Cluirtctjrh<fc««e.‘,atid Bugby ScboJit* ; 
King’s College, Kofidnu s and Marlboroneh 
College. Third Kuition, earefiiMv tuvisih 
• land con ci ‘c-l P..’.* . j 1 ■ \-e, ' , 

hixnf ling to 1 • ir 

Emiltth meaning, pucc.h ud 

Youatt.— The Horse. By Wil- 

i.nvi Yucn-r. WiihaTr mtu., 1 DntuirhU*' 
A New Kdition; with miim-imi . Voml fEn4L 
•'rav.i . from !»• ' “ ’ hv V\ liP- llarvcv 
l-i.-iii-u hiiii ..tmhoul’i 

he orueredf. hvo. jm* c yi.r. 

Youatt.— The Dog.' sfe William 

You'.tt. A X< wl'.iiHKiSiiSCtn I'limci-.ns ( 
Engravings fiom Designs' you H ar- J 

Yjung.-The Mystttfj^ef-^Time ? 

or. Uic A)1 hi All • A Beau and 
Light, .By the Rev. Jojmh .^ybiso, LL.D., 
formerly of Albion Chapel!^ Mom m UN. 
Post 8vo. Ij/wnf it tidy. \ 

Y oung.— The Chris -'o/His t ory : ’ L 

An Argument gitiufidcd in tile Fuels ot J 
Lite on Karth. By tile Bey. JrtoN YnuihiJ 
LL.D., formerly of Albipii Llmpel, Mooi^l 
fields. Post 8vu. 7 a. (id, . * ' 
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